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The Thi and Laſt Volume 
OF THE 


WOR KS 


Mr. Als abus Copley : 


BEING 


The Second and Third Parts 3 | 
Adorn d with Proper ane ty Ul. 


Lid — » —— 


PaRT II. "py 
What was written and publiſh' d by 


Himſelf; now Reprinted together. 
The Ninth Edition. | 


p PART III. 


His Six Books Of PLANT S. 
The Firſt and Second of Herbs 
The Third and Fourth of Flowers. 


The Fifth and Sixth of Trees. 
Made Engliſh by ſeveral celebrated Hands. 


_ ——_ 


With h neceſſary TABLES, and divers Poems 
of eminent Perſons, in praiſe of the Author: 
Wich the Author's L I FE, and other conſide- 
rable Additions and Improvements, 


„N; 


Printed for Charles Harper, at the Flewer-de- luce. 
overeagainſt St. Dunſt a”: Church, Flectſtr eee. 1711. 


— — _ 


— ts. 


— —___ -_ 


* N , Py 
7 8 * - , * * a ; 
Ker 
v > 3 , 
8 f N 
# . * 
* 1 * * s z z# 4 f 
_—— 0 * * k 3 
8 Fy 
TIS] 
2 1 
» 


un \ C3. Ly ww off 


2 4 

7 " 

_ * re! 7 « . 4 I 5 4 1 6 74 1 
x N , * oa E Is 4 * : 2 A 
9 * » * * * 

27.2 


N H * 85 


= FE 


2 * 

r 5 1 # 4 . . 
3 * be \ 
—_ þd x F a Ta ' 1 
oy * 155 en rom a We ft 


9 0 ot, 'S 


ws Oxonien en eg... 


”w_ 
1 


79 227 Hs PROFILES 100 eva Grant of 
a 5 1 aur Nation, as well by the Caudor pf 
his Life as the Excellency of his Wfitings, 
who is juſtly characteriz d to be Anglorum 


q Pindarus, Flactus, Maro, delicie, decus, & deſidtrium 
evi ſui, was born in Fleerſtreee, + near to the End of 
Chancery lane, in the Pariſh of St. Dunſt an in i be 
¶ Uieſt in London, Anno 1618; His Father, who was a 
7 Grocer, dying before the Son was born, the Mother, 


by het Endeavours and Friends, got him to be a 


| Ki ng's Scholar at Meſtminſter, where in the Lear 


1633, being then going into the Sixteenth: Tear of 
his- Age, he compos'd a Book called. Poet ical Bloſſoms, 


whereby the great Pregnancy of his Parts was diſ- 
cover d. Soon after, having obtain d the Greek and 


Roman Lan guages, he was remov'd to Trinity College 
A in 


Z 


A 
* 


e 
in Cambridge, of which he was elected Scholar, Auno not. 
1636, where by the Progreſs and Continuance of his to 
Wit, it appear d that two Things were join d in it, Dec 
which ſeldom meer together, viz. That it was Ripe III. v 
Logftins. In the Beginning of 1643, he being aga 
1 Miſter of Arts, was, among many others, eject- Dea 
ed his College and- Univerſity, whereupon retiring bleſ 
to Oxford, he ſettled in St. John's College, and, un- bur 
der the Name of a Scholar of Oxford, he publiſh'd a him 
Poem the ſame Year, entituled, 4 Satyr, the Puri- ney 
tan and the Papiſi. In that Houſe he proſecuted his into 
Academical Studies with the like Succeſs as before, Day 
and was not wanting in his Duty in the War it ſelf, Chez 
whereby he became acquainted with the Great Men the 
of the Court and the Gown. After he had left Ox- Buck 
ford, which was 4 little before the Surrender thereof men 
for the Uſe of the Parliament, he went to Paris, aret 
where falling into the Acquaintance of Dr. Stephen ® whic 
'Goffe, a Brother of the Oratory, he was by him Visi. 
preferr d and placed in the Family of the Noble to D 
and Munificent Lord Fermyn, afterward Earl of St. ro | 
Albans, who having a great and ſingular Reſpect for both 
him, he was by his moſt generous Endeavours de- Thir 
ſigud to be Maſter of the Savoy Hoſpital, which, Verſe 
tho granted to his high Merit by boch the CHarless tion 
I. and II. yet: by certain Perſons, Enemies to the prov' 
"Muſes, he loſt that Place. He was abſent from his the E 
Native Country about ten Years, which were for? and: 
the moſt part ſpent either in bearing a part in the colns-, 
Diſtreſſes of the Regal Family, or in labouring in Kiadl. 
the Afﬀairs thercof. In the Year 1656, he return'di ten v 
into England, and was for a time brought intoY dicate 
Trouble, but afterwards complying with ſome o Come, 
the Men then in Power (which was much taken demia 
not ice 
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\nno notice of by the Royal Party) he obtain d an Order 
f his to be created Doctor of Phylick ; which being done, 
in it, Dec. 2. 1657, to his Mind, (whereby he gain'd the 
Ripe | | -witl of ſome of his Friends) he went into Fance 
peing again, (having made a Copy of Verſes on Oliver's: 
eject- Death) where continuing till towards the time of the 
4 bleſſed Reſtoration of King Charles Il. he return d; 
, un- but then not finding that Preferment conferr'd on 
h'd a him, which he expected, while others for their Mo- 
pri. f | ney carry d away moſt Places, he retir'd diſcontented 
d his into Surrey, where he ſpent the rgmaining part of his 
efore, Days in a private and ſtudious Condition, moſtly at 
t ſelf, * Chertſey, where he had a Leaſe of a Farm held of 
Men the Queen, procur'd for him by George, Duke of 
fr Ox- } Buckingham, from the Earl of St. Albans before- 
hereof } mention'd. The Writings of this moſt Eminent Poet 
Paris, are theſe: (1. ) Poetical Bloſſoms, Lond. 1633. Quarto, 
tephen which contain Antonius and Melida; and, The Tra ragical 
y him Z7iftory of Piramus and Thisbe; the firſt is dedicated 
Noble 1 to Dr. Williams, Biſhop of 3 ; and the other 
of St. to his Maſter, Mr. "Tamkerd Osbaldeſt one. Before 
ect for both is his Picture, with his Age let over ir, viz. 
irs de- Thirteen, (bur falſe): Anno 1633. There are alſo 
which, Verſes made by his School-fellows in Commenda- 
barles's | tion of them, one of which is Nobert Mead, who 
to the I prov'd afterwards a moſt ingenious Perſon, and at 
om his the End are two Elegies, one on Dudley Lord Carleton, 
ere for} and another on his Kinſman,” Richard Clerke of Lin- 
in the colns-Znn Gent. and, 4 Dream of Elyſium. (2.) Love's 
ring in Riddle, a Paſtoral Comeay, Lond: 1638. Ocravo, writ- 
eturn'dJ ten while he was at Weſtminſity School, and de- 
at into i dicated to Sir Aenelm Digey. (3.) Naufragium Foculare, 
ome of 7 Comedia, Lond. 16 38. Octavo, ated before the Aca- 
taken demians of Cambridge in Trinity College there on the 
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4th of the Nones of Helruary, 1638. (4) 4 Sar, 
the Puritan and the Papiſt, printed in 1643. in one per- 
Sheet and Half in Quarto. This was publiſh'd again [7.17 
at London, 1682. in Quarto, in a Boak. entituled; n 
Wit and Loyalty reviv d, iu 4 Collection of ſome ſmart 2 
Catyrs, in Lerſe and Proſe, on the late Times. The As 
Prefacer to theſe Satyrs complains, that this of my 
Mr Cowley was notſet forth by the Publiſher of his firſt his 
Collection of Pieces of Poetry, and gives two pred |; 
ſumptive Reaſons: thereof; and wonders that his 
Poem called Brutus and that upon the Biſhop: of 1 
Lincoln's Enlargement: from the .Zower, (which he 
gueſſeth not to be his) have met with ſo good For- 
tune as to have place therein. (4. The Miſtreſs.; fo 
er;08wveral Copies of Louc-Verſes, Lond: 1647. Otfav, a Bo 
(5:) Guardian, a Comedy, Lond. 1650. Quarto, acted 
before Prince Charles at Trinity College in Cambridee, 
| 12 Mar. 1641. (6. Cutter of» Colemanſtreer,: 4 Ca- 5 n 
mech. (7.) Poems, vis. I. Miſcellanies ; 2. The Miſtreſs, © 
or Love-Verſes. 3. Pindariques, &c. with Notes, Lond. 
1656. Fol. Before a Copy of this Book, which he 
gave to the publick Library of Oxford, he wrote wit 
his own Hand a Pindarique Ode, whereby the ſtook the 
preſents it ſelf to the Univerſity- Library of Oxford. 
(8.) Ode upon the happy Reſtoration of Jing Charles II. 
Lond. 1660. Quarto. (.) Poemata Latina, in quibus o 
continentur ſex Libri Plantarum, tum Not is, Lond. 
1668, & 1678. Ofaye. with. his Picture before 
them, and a ſhort Account of his Life, written in B 
Latin by Dr. The. Sprat. Among theſe Books were 
re; printed Plantarum Libri duo, which had been print 
ed at London 1682. Octavo. A Tranſlation of the 
Sixth Book of theſe Plants was printed in 1680. Hi 
Quarte, (10. ) Miſcellan. Lib. . wherein is Opus im a 


perfectun 


— Mir. 4BRAHAM COWLEY. 
yrs, | ; | 


perfedl am Davideidos ſacri Foematis,printed with Poem. 


one 
gain Lat. (If.) Poem on the late Civil War, Lond. 1679. 


led, uarto, This was afterwards printed in the Tran- 
wart ation of the Sixth Book of Plants before-mention'd. 


The 9 As for other of his Writings, which have efcap'd 
s of my Sight, you may ſee more in the Firſt Part of 
firſk his Works, printed at leaſt Eight times in #d/ioy in 
pred the Second Part of his Works, being what was Writ- 
his ten and publiſh'd by himſelf in his younger Years, 
printed at leaſt Four times in Folio. and in the Third 
he Part of his Works, containing his Six Books of Plans, 
> 2 ade Engliſh by {cyeral Hands, Fol, c. A little be- 
fore his firſt Return into England, 1656, there was 
Za Book publiſh'd under his Name, entituled Th Tron, 
Age, which he diſclaim'd in the Preface of his Poems, 
„which came out that Year. He died ar Cheriſey 
in Surrey before-mention'd on the 28th of Faly, 1667, 
ſaged 49 Years, whereupon his Body being canvey'd 
Its the Houſe of his great Patron, George, Duke of 
Buckinghats, called Wallingford-Houſe, neat to WWhite- 
Vall, was convey'd thence to Weſtminſter Abbey on 
The 3d of Auguſt following, accompanied by divers 
ford. Berſons of eminent ality, and thete, in the Sout 
. FCroſs-Iſle, or large Iſle joyning to the South. ſide 
s ſof the Choire was buried near to the place where 
the Reliques of Feffery Chancer bad been lodg'd. A- 
bout the Middle of May, 1675. the ſaid Duke of 
Buckingham did, at his own Charge, ere& over his 
s were Gtave a curious Pedeſtal of white Marble, and a 
n print · ſtately Urn placed thereon.” On the Ped -talis a moſt 
of the elegant and befitting Inſcriprion engacaven, made by 
1680. his great Admirer Dr. Tho. Sprat he ora mention di ad 
)pus im all environ d with an tron Grate. 
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| Bookſellers to the Reader. a 
382 un rj1. 55 A Cen e! 
"THE following Poems of Mr. Cowley _ 5 
being much enquir d after, and very no 
(ſcarce, (the Town hardly affording Re 
one Book, tho it hath been Eight times prin- His 
ted) we thought this Ninth Edition could Mit 
not fail of being well receiv'd by the World. | ther 


e preſume one Reaſon why they were omit- deſe 


ted in the laſt Collection, was, becauſe the Chil; 
Propriety of this Copy belong d not to the 1 Bloc 
fame” Perſon that publiſh'd thoſe :. but the mer, 
Reception they had found appears by the ſe», tumm 
veral Impreſſionsthro' which they have paſs d. weer 
We dare not ſay they are equally perfect with face 
thoſe written by the Author in his Riper Tears,” Font) 
yet certainly they are ſuch as delerye not to Ktion 
be buried in Obſcurity. We preſume the Au- Poen 
tbor s Judgment of them is moſt reaſonable to fixing 
appeal to; and you will find him (allowing 
Grains of Modeſty) give them no ſmall 
Character. His Words are in his. Preface | 
before his former publiſh'd Poems, 


You 


Bookſellers to the READER. 


od ki * — 
— 5 3 rr 


' You find our excellent Author likewiſe 
: mentioning and reciting part of theſe Poems, 
in his ſeveral Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays in Verſe 
and Proſe, in the 1 1th Diſcourſe treating of him- 

* felf. Theſe we ſuppoſe a ſafficien Autho- 
pley rity for our reviving them; and {re there is 
ery., no ingenious Reader to whom tae ſmalleſt 
ing. Remains of Mr. Cowley will bz unwelcome. 
rin-' His Poems are every where the Copy of his 
uld' Mind; fo that by this Supplement to his o- 
x1(d.. ' ther Volume you have the Picture of that ſo 
mit” deſervedly eminent Man from almoſt his 
e the Childhood to his Lateſt Nears, the Bud and 
the Bloom of his Spring, the Warmth of his Sum- 
t the mer, the Richneſs and Perfection of his Aus 
eiſes, tunm. But for the Reader's farther Curioſity, 
aſs d. we refer him to the Author's following Pre- 


—ͤ—— — 


with' face to them, publiſh'd by himſelf. And to 
ears, pontribute all we can to our Reader's Satisfa- 
ot to Ftion, we have endeavour'd to make theſe 
e Au- Poems ſomething more acceptable, by pre- 
dle to fixing the Sculpture of the Author's Monu- 
wing ment, with his Life, and other new Additi- 
{mall Þns, particularly many Uletul Explanatory 
deface Notes to the Third Part, not in former Edi- 
| | | 
y 1 Vur Humble Servants. 
Ou 


a T 0 


10 


Right Honourable and Right Reverend Father in God, 
} O HN. 
L' Biſhop of Lincoln, and Dean of Weſtminſter. 


My LoRD, 


2 


our Nobleneſ. s will rat her / mile at the 
Faults committed by a Child, than cen- 


fure them, Howſoever I deſire your 
Lordthip's Pardon for preſenting things |}; 
ſo unworthy to your View, and to accept ||" 


» Might well fear, left theſe my rude b 
and unpoliſpt Lines ſhould offend jour 
Honourable Survey ; but that I hope | |" 


the Good Will of him who in all Pac fe 


is bound to be 


Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt Humble Servant, 


I. ABRAlam COWLE x. 


To the READER 


R ADE R (I know not yer whether Gentle or no) Some, 


I know, have been angry (I dare nor afſume the Honour 
$ | of their Envy) at iy Poetical Boldneſs, and blam'd in 
mine, what comments other Fruits, Earlineſs: Others, who are 


* eicher of a weak Faith, or ſtrong Malice, have thought me like a 
Tit Pipe, which never ſounds bur when 'tis blow'd in, and read me 
ter I vot as Abraham Cowley, but Authoren anonymum : To the Firit I 
xs anſwer, Thar tis an envious Froſt that nips the Bloſſoms, becauſe 
they appear quickly: To the Latter, That he is the worſt Homi- 

| Xide who ſtrives ro murther another's Fame: To both, That it is 

a ridiculous Folly to condemn or laugh at the Stars, becauſe the 

Moon or Sun ſhine brighter. The imall Fire 1 have is rather 
4. blown than extinguiſt'd by this Wind. For the Itch of Poeſie by 
uae | being angred increaſes ; by rubbing, ſpreads farther : which ap- 
pears in that | have venturd on this Exgliſh Edition. What tho! ic 

YOUY be neglected ? It is not, I am ſure, the firſt Book which hath 
þ - | Flighred Tobacco, or been employ'd by Cooks and Grocers. If in 
ope all Mens Judgments ir ſuffer Shipwrack, ir ſhall ſomething content 

x h me, that it hath pleaſed my ſelf and the Bookſeller. Jn it you 
be [ ſhall find one Argument and I hope I ſhall need no more) ro 

. confute Unbelievers: Mhich is, That as mine Age, and con equently 
ce n- Experience (which is yet bur little) hath encreated, ſo they have 
not left my Poeſie flagging behind them. I ſhould hot be angry 

your Fro ſee any one burn my P:ramus and Thisbe ;-nay, I would do it 
7 my ſelf, but thar I hope a Pardon may eaſily be gotten for the 
ng Errors of Ten Years of Age. My Conſtantia and Philetus con- 
feſſes me Two Years older when I wrote it. The reſt were made 

ccept ſince upon ſeveral Occaſions, and perhaps do nor bely the Time of 
D heir Birth Such as they are, they were created by me, but their 
uly Fare lies in your Hands; it is only you can effect, that neither the 
oeokſeller repent himſelf of his Charge in Printing them, nor I of 
. {my Labour in compoſing them, Farewel. | 


++. Abraham Cowley, 
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To 
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E 
To the Memory of the Incomparable Imb 
R 
| 1 
W. artleſs Hand, and much diſorder d 
Mind 5 ; 
(Pardon illuſtrious Man) I come, Encir 
To try, if worthy Thee I ought can find Shi 
That groveling I might offer at thy Tomb; O' 
For yet, nor yet thou never hadſt thy Due, Wher 
Tho' courted by the underſtanding Few, 
And they ſometimes officious too: We Ei 
Much more is owing to thy mighty Name, | 
Than was perform'd by noble Buckinghar: ; In whe 
He choſe a Place thy ſacred Bones to keep 
Near that, where Poets, and where Monarchs ſleep. |Bloſlo: 
Well did thy kind Mecænas mean | 
To thee, and to himſelf, and may that Tomb Hercul 
Convey your mutual Praiſe to Ages yet to come: In ripe 
But Monuments may betray their Truſt, | 
And like their Founders crumble into Duſt. For] 
Were l t' adviſe Poſterity | Shou 
That ſhould at all times acceptable ba, Non 
Quickly to comprehend their great Concern, Than u 
CowLty ſhodld be the firſk Word all their Sons ſnouldpuch a 
learn. : 
That charming Name would every Grace inſpſte, Tho' th 
Enflame their Souls with ſupernatural Fire, 
And make them nothing, but what's truly Good, ad · | 
mire ; | Jf all tl 


* 
70 


Early 


by — — 


1 15 15 the Memory ry of the Incompar able Mr. Cowley. 


Early their tender Minds would be poſſeſs d 
With glorious Images, and every Breaſt 
| 1 Imbibe an Happineſs not to be expreſs'd : 
Of theſe (bleſt Shade) when thou wert here 
N An unregarded Sojourner, 
© | Thou hadſt ſo large a Part, 
That thou doſt hardly more appear 


der d ; Accompliſh'd where thou art; 
But that thy radiant Brow, 
> Encircled with an everlaſting Wreath, 
* Shews thee triumphant now 
F O'er Diſappointments, and oer Death. 


* hen with Aſtoniſhment we caſt an Eye 
; On thine amazing Infancy, 
We Envy Nature's Prodigality 
| To Thee, and only Thee, 
In whom (as in old Eden) fil were ſeen 
All things florid, freſh, and green, 
s ſleep. (Bloſſoms and Fruit at once on one immortal Tree. 


0 Zerculean Vigor hadſt thou when but young, 
me : in riper Years more than sides ſtrong. 
| Then who ſhall ſing thy wond'rous Song:? 
For he that worthily would mention Thee 
Should be diveſted of Mortality, 
| Nomeaner Offerings ſhould he bring, 
Than what a Saint might pen, ai àngel ſing, 
s ſhouldÞuch as with Chearfulneſs thy (elf hadit done, 
If in thy Life-time thou hadſt known 
So bright a I heme to write upon: 
ſpec, Tho thou haſt ln ung of Heroes, and of Kings 
In mighty Numbers mighty Things. 
od, ad. Enjoy (inimitable Bard!) 
A all thy pleaſant Toil the ſycet Reward, 


Early A 3 And 


Jo the Memory of the Author. 


And ever venerable be, 
Till the unthinking World mall once more lie 
Immerſt in her firſt Chaos of Barbaricy. 
A Curſe now to be areaded, for with Thee 


Dy d all the e Decences of Wee 


Tho. Flaoman 


To the Memory of the Author, 


O fertile Wirs and Plants of fruitful Kind 
Impartial Nature the ſame Laws ailign'd ; 


Both have their Spring before they reach their Primey 


A Time to bloſſom, and a bearing Time: 
An early Bloom to both has fatal been, 


Thole ſooneſt fade, whole Verdure firſt was ſeen. 


Alone exempted from the common Fate, 

The forward Cow xy held a laſting Date: 

For Envy's Blaſt and pow'rful Time too ſtrong, 

He bloſſom'd carly, and he flouriſh'd long. 

In whom the double Miracle was ſeen; 

Ripe in his Spring, and in his Autumn green : 

With us he left his gen'rous Fruit behind, 

The Feaſt of Wit and Banquet of the Mind ; 

While the fair Tree tranſplanted to the Skies, 

In Verdure with th' Fly{an Garden vies; 

The Pride of Earth before, and now of Paradiſe. 
Thus faint our ſtrongeſt Metaphors muſt be, 

Thus unproportion'd to thy Muſe and Thee. 

Thoſe Flow rs that did in thy rich Garden (mile, 

MWhither, tranſplanted to another Soil. 


Th 


To the Memory of the Author. 


Thus Orpheus Harp that did wild Beaſts command 
Had loſt its Force in any other Hand. 


—— es AR 


| Saul's Frantick Rage harmonious Sounds obey'd, 


'hee 


atman 


A greater Thou that didſt 


His Rage was charm'd, but twas when David play d. 


1 The Artleſs ſince have rouch'd thy ſacred Lyre, 


We have thy Numbers, but we want thy Fire. 
Horace and Virgil where they brighteſt thin'd, 
Prov'd but thy Oar, and were by thee refin d: 
The Conqueror that from the general flame, ) 
Sav'd Pindar's Roof, deſerv d a laſting Name, 0 
preſerve his Fame. | 
A dark and huddled Chaos long he lay, | 
Till thy diviner Genius powerful Ray | 8 
Diſpers d the Miſts of Night, and gave him Day. 
No Miſts of Time can make thy Verſe leſs bright, 
Thou ſhin ſt like P/abus with unborrow'd Light. 
Henceforth no Plus we ll invoke but thee, 
Auſpicious to thy poor Survivers be! 


Who unrewarded plow the Muſes Soil, 


Our Labour all the Harveſt of our Toil; 
And in Excuſe of Fancies flag'd and tir'd, 
Can only ſay, * Auguſtus is expir'd. 


Written juſt when King Charles was dead. 


a 4 On 


** 
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On My. CowLsrs Juvenile POE MS, and 


a. 5 _— 
N 2243 es e 5 Wo 28 A 1 = wands — +48 1 4 


the Tranſlation of his Plantarum. , 
F 
A PINDARIQUE. 
| Hen young Alcides in his Cradle lay, | 
a Aid graip'd in both his Infant-Hands, 8-8 
Broke from the Nurſe's feeble Bands, And 
he bloody gaſping Prey: 1 
Aloſt he thoſe firſt Trophies bore, Begi 
And ſqueezes out their pois nous Gore : And 
The Women ſhreek'd with wild Amaze. Wit! 
The Men as much affrighted gaze, ] 


But had the wile Zireſias come 
Into the crowded Room, 
_ Vith deep prophetick Joy; 
H'had heard the Conqueſts of the God like Boy, 
And (ung in ſacred Rage 
What ravenous Men and Bcaiis engage: 
Hence he'd propitious Omens take. 
And from the Triumphs of his Infancy 
Portend his future Victory 
Oer the foul Serpent weltring wide in Lerna's dread- 
C 8 


Alcides Pindar, Pindir Co wWLE x ſings, 
And while they ſtrike the vocal Strings, 
To eiiher hoth new Honours brings. 
But who ſhall now the mighty Task ſuſtain ? 
And now our Hercules is there, 

What Atlas can Olympus bear? | 
What Mortal un dergo th unequal Pain? 


n Mr. Cowley's Juvenile Poems, GCC, 


» 

Bur 'tis a glorious Fate 

F To fall with ſuch a Weight : 
Tho' with unhallow'd Fingers, I 
Will touch the Ark, altho I die. 
Forgive me, O thou ſhining Shade, 
Forgive a Fault which Love has made. 
Thus I my ſawcy Kindneſs mourn, 

Which yer I can't repent, 

: Before thy ſacred Monument 
And moiſten with my Tears thy wondrous Urn, 


Begin, begin, my Muſe, thy noble Choir, 
And aim at ſomething worthy Pindar's Lyre, 
Mithin thy Breaſt excite the kindling Fire, 
And fan it with thy Voice ! 
CowLzy does to Jove belong, 
 Jovs and CowLty claim my Song. 
* Theſe fair Firſt-Fruits of Wit young Cowley bore, 
Oy, | Which promis'd if the happy Tree 
Should ever reach Maturity, 
To bleſs the World with better, -and with more. 
: Thus in the Kernel of the largeſt Fruit, 
Ils all the Tree in little drawn, 55 
2 The Trunk, the Branches, and the Root; 
Thus a fair Day is pictur'd ina lovely Dawn. 


1 


read- 


Taſſo, a Poet in his Infancy, 

Did hardly earlier riſe than thee: 
Nor did heſhoot fo far, or ſhine ſo bright, 
Or in his dawning Beams or Noon-day Light. 
The Muſesdid young Cow: Ev raiſe, 3 
They ſtole thee from thy Nurſe's Arms, 

Fed thee with ſacred Love of Praiſe, 


And taught thee all their Charms. 
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As it -ivol'o's icif had been thy Sire, 
They daily rock d thee on his Lyre. 3 
Hence Seeds of Numbers in thy Soul, were fixt, 
Deep as the very Reaſon there, 
No Force from thence could Numbers tear, 
yen with thy Being mixt. 
And there they lurk'd, till Spexcer's ſacred Flame 
Leapt up and Kindled thine, 
Thy Thoughts as regular and fine, 1 
Ihy Soul the ſame, 1 
Like his, to Honour, and to Love inclin'd, # 
As {oft thy Soul, as great thy Mind. 


e IN e 


Whatever CO WIE Y writes muſt pleaſe, ; 8 
Sure, like the Gods, he ſpcaks all Languages. Hs 
Whatever Theme by Cows, E y's Mule is dreſt, 


Whatever he'll eſſay; b N 
. Or in the ſofter, or the nobler way, 18 
8 He ſtill writes belt. ; 


If he ever {tretch his Strings 
To mighty Numbers, mighty Thiogs, 3 
So did Virgil's Heroes fight, | 4 
Such Glories wore, tho” not ſo bright. j 
If he 1! paint his nobler Fire, 6 x 


= bet 


Ah, what Thoughts his Songs inſpire, 

Vigorous Love and gay Deſire. 

Who would not, Corley “ ruin'd be? 
| Who would not love, that reads, that thinks of thee ? 
I Whether thou in th' old Rowan doſt delight, 

Or Eng liſb, full as ſtrong, to write. 4 | 

Thy Maſter-Strokes in both are ſhown, 4 

Co wi. LY in both excels alone. | 

Virgil of theirs, and alis of our own. 
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But why ſhould· the ſoft Sex be robb d of the : 
Why ſhould not England know, 
How much ſhe does to CO LE N owe? 


How much fair Boſcobel s for ever ſacred Tree? 


The Hills, the Groves, the Plains, the Woods, 
The Fields, the Meadows, and the Floods, „ 
The Flowry World, where Gods and Poets ule, 
To court a Mortal or a Muſe? 

It ſhall be done. But who 2 ah, wha mall dare, 
So vaſt a Toil to undergo, 
And all the World's juſt Cenſure bear, 
Thy Strength, and their own Weakneſs ſhow ? 


Soft“ Afra, who had led our Shepherds long, 


Who long the Nymphs and Swains did guide, 
Our Envy, her own Sex's Pride, 


| When all her Force on this great Theme ſh'had try'd, 
She ſtrain d a while to reach th inimitable Song, 


She ſtrain'd a while, and wiſely dy d. 
Thoſe who ſurvive unhappier be, 

Yet thus, great God of -Pocſic, 

With Joy they ſacrifice theit Fame to thee. 


* M's. A. Behn. 
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Ee 
TY Call'd the Bus in d Muſe, MeLpomensy, 
Aud told her what ſad Story T would write: 
She wept at hearing ſuch a Tragedy, 
Tho' wont in mournful Ditties to delight. 
If thou diſlike theſe ſorrowful Lines; then know 
My Muſe with Tears, not with Conceits did flow. 


II. 
And as ſhe my unabler Quill did guide, 
Her briny Tears did on the Paper fall, 
Tf then unequal Numbers be eſpy d, 
Oh Reader ! do not that my Error call, 
But think her Tears defac'd it, and blame then 
My Muſe's Grief, and not my miſſing Pen. 


AB R. CoOWLEY. 
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[PHILETUS 


Sing two conſtant Lovers various Fate. 
The Hopes and Fears that equally attend 
Their Loves, their Hivals Envy, Parents Hate, 
I Gng their woſul Life, and tragic End. | 
Aid me, ye Gods, this Story ta rchearſe 
This mournful Tale, and fayour every Verſe, 


A F 


un Florence, for her Lately! niidings ſam d, 
And lofty Roofs that emulate the A. y, 
There dwelt a lovely Maid; Conſtantia nam'd, 
FFam'd for the Beauty of all 7taly. 
Her, laviſh Nature did at firſt adorn, 
With Pallas Soul in Cytherea's Form. 


And framing her attractive Eyes ſo bright, 
Ppent all her Wit in Study, that they might 

q eep Earth from Chaos and eternal Night 5 | 
But envious Death deſtroy d their glorious Light. 
9 Expect not Beauty then, ſince ſhe did part, 
For, i in Her, Nature waſted all her Art. 


er Hair was brighter than the Beams which are 
Ip Crown to Phatus, and her Breath ſo ſweet, 
0 j| t did tranſcend Arabian Odours far, 

r ſmelling Flow'rs, wherewith the Spring do's greet 
Tes wie u Summer, Teeth like falling Snow 
For white were placed in a double Ro w. 7 

er 
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Her Wit excelling Praiſe, ev'n all admire, 
Her Speech was ſo attractive, it might be 
A Cauſe to raiſe the mighty Pallas Ire, 
And ſtir up Envy from that Deity. 
The Maiden - Lilies at her Sight 


Wax d pale with Envy, and from thence grew white. 4 


She was in Birth and Parentage as high, 
As in her Fortune great, or Beauty rare, 
And to her vertuous Mind's Nobility 
The Gifts of Fate and Nature doubled were; 
That in her ſpotleſs Soul and lovely Face 
You might have ſeen each Deity and Grace. 


A Scornful Boy Adonis viewing her 
Would Venus ſtill deſpiſe, yet her deſire, 
Each who but faw, was a Competitor 
And Rival, ſcorch'd alike with Cupid's Fire. 
The glorious Beams of her fair Eyes did move, 
And light Beholders on their way to Love. 


Among her many Suitors, a young Knight, 
Bove others wounded with the Majeſty 
Of her fair Preſence, preſſeth moſt in ſight ; 
Yer ſeldom his Deſire can fatisfic 
With that bleſt Obe, or her Rareneſs ſee ; 
For Beauty's Guard is watchful Fealoufie. | 


Oft times, that he might ſee his Deareſt Fair, 
Upon his ſtately Jenner, he in th' way, 
Rides by her Houſe, who neighs, as if he were 
Proud to be view'd by bright Conſtantia. 

But his poor Maſter, tho' he ſee her move 

His Joy dares ſhew no Look betraying Love. 
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Soon as the Mornit g left ber jolie Bed, . 
And all Heaven's * Ligbts were driv'n MV 
$he by her Friends and her Acquaintants led, 

Like other Maids, would walk at Break of Day: 2 
Aurora bluſh' * to ſee a Sight unknown. © 
To behold Cheeks | more beaureous than her own. 


i h' obſequious Lover follows ſtill, her T Crain, .;\ +19 
And where they go, that way his Journey feigns, 

f Should they turn back, he would turn back again; 
For with his Love his Buſineſs ſtill remain. 
Nor is it ſtrange he ſhould be loth to part 
From her, whoſe Eyes had ſtole away his Heart, 


Pbiletus he was call'd, Candi ſom a Race 1 AA 
Ot Noble Anceſtors; but greedy. T ime. o 0 
And envious Fate had labour d to deſacde IL) Se, 
The Glory which i im his great Stock did ſhine-z *. 1 
7 Small his Eſtata, unſitting her Degree, 1g): 


But blinded Love could no N Difference be. 


1 4 
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Fer he by Change had, bis us Heart arigbf., 
1 Rnd dipt his Atto in Conf antia s Eyes. > vi ele T\ 
J . would deſtroy him quite, 
nless ſuch Flames, within ber Hears ſhould riſe 
but yer he, fears, becauſe he, blinded, is, „lil 
Tho he have ot him riglu, her Heart he'll mils, 


F 911 * QF. | fi A801 10 os 
Pato Love's Altar. therefore! G % 
And offers up a ſans Sacrifice ; 
1 Cupid, Wit 


To . upgp ung pre 2 his 5 lens; : 
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Oh mighty Cupid ! whoſe unhounged Sway | 1 
Hath often rul d 16 Olympian Thunderer, © © 


Whom all Celeſtial Deities oben, 
Whom Men and Gods both reverence and fear ! E. 


0h force Conſtantia's Heart to yield to Lr, Plat 
Of all thy Works the Maſter-piece "twill prove. T7 „ 


And let me not Affection vainly ſpend: : Ph 
But kindle Flames in her like thoſe in ne it E 
Tet if that Gift m Fortune doth tranſcend, „ 
Grant that her chavming Beauty I may [ee HOLLY By lot 


For ever view'tho(e'E es, whoſe charming Light © + | / 
More than the World belies ; Pleaſe 25 elt. 1 
T hoſe who contemn thy ſacred Deity, | 
Laugh at thy Romer, awake them thine Anger know, 
I faultleſs am, what Honour can it be, © © © 
Only to wound your Slave, and ſpare your Foe. | 
Here Tears and Sighs ſpeak his imperfect Moan 
In Language far more moving than his own. 
Home he retir d, his Soul he brought not home, 
Juſt like a'Slitp, while every mounting Wave 
Toſs'd by cnraged Bortas up and down, 
Threatens the Mat iner with a gaping Grave ; 
Such did his Cale, ſuch did his State appear, 
Alike diſtracted 'berween Hope and Fear. 
S400 At DON TIBSEFT 798, JO KING DDT OTE : 


Thinking her Love he never ſhall obtain, Noa Mo 
One Morn he haunts the Woods, and doth complain 3% her 
Of his unhappy Fate, but all in vain, Ma whic 
And thus fond Eccho anſwers him again. 


rl t Cupi 

It mov d Aurora, and ſhe wept to hear, SY 401 

Dewing the verdant Grafs with many a Tear. py « 
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C 

V. / what hath caus d my killing; Miſeries $:05. vi 

ETES, Eccho ſaid. What has det ain d my Baſe 

2 ASE, ſtrait the reaſanable' Nymph replies 011% fe 
That nothing can my troubled Mind appeaſe ; 94% H 
1 PEACE, Eccho anſrers MIS: 14 Fug meh 's. 

Philetus ſaid); She quickly atters, l. Lat. of) ated 


It Eccho anſwers 2 Tell me-then. hy Wl . 01 1210 al 
$1WIL T, ſu ſaith. What ſball I get ( ſcyl 5 5 if oT 
By loving Pills: to-whith ſhe Len N ' 6 bn 
le ſball I void of wiſh'd- Ver H legima die! , 5 ei 
t. | J. Shall not Imho toil inceaft:{s.Paing\ 3:0 ot 
Some F leafure know : ? No, ſbe returns Kein, I klig N 


alſe and incon/ ant Nh mph, that 72 72 588 orls 
2 Flor LN F191 2 e be th 
L bold thee belles ELT EE fald for. | 0 
loan Por inby d thy Words ate ef v0 Might! 
EI HT, ſte anſverst Thoeftre I depart. 
To which, reſounding Eccho | anſrers PART. 


When from the Woods with > PPT he goes, 
= Wing with Legions of frelh Thoughts his Mind: 
3 Te quartels with himſelf, becauſe his Woes 
ar, ppring from hitnſelf, yer can no Med'eine find : 

7 He weeps to quench. tha fi ires thar burn in him, 
But Tears dot all to th Earth, Flames are withitt. 


F 0 Morning baniſh 'd Darkneſs, not black Mee 
nplain 5 het alternate Courſe expell'd' the We * R 
n which Philetas by a conſtant Rite 5 
t Cupid's Altars did not weep and pray ; 7 * 
And yet he nothing reap d for all his Pain, 


- © But Care and Sorrow was his on! Gain: 3 
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And a like Meaſure in their Torments have : 


And tun d his Song poſing that Harmony 


: EE 
""® And all the af, als e TT vg 
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But now, at laſt, the pitying God: o ercome = 

By conſtant Votes and Tears, lx d in her Heart F 

A golden Shaft, and ſhe is now become ed 

A Suppliant tò Love, that with like Dart 3 3 
He'd wound Philetus, does witli Tears implore 
Aid from that Power ſhe ſo much fcorn'd | fore. HD. 


Little ſhe thinks, ſhe kept Philetus's Heart 
In her ſcorch d Breaſt, becauſe, her own ſlie gave 


To him. Since either ſuffers equal Smart, Then 


From 


His Soul, his Griefs, his Fires, now hers are grown: | : {Her q 


Her Heart, her Mind, her Love is his alone. | WI 


Whilſt Thoughts 'oainſt Thoughts A1 up in auen An 
She took a Lute (being far from any Ears) | 


Which Poets attribute to Heavenly Spheres. 
Thus had ſhe ſung when her dear Love was Aain 
She'd Wen ral bim back * 90 _ 
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ng | 0 hem ſball Inn Servo? Way! > ; m_ : 
u "Not th Love, for le. 4% thind: vp of 
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* The 2 3 f my. Mind. 
Nom 704d abodt me, cue hear. © Es 3 2 


110100 
For 2 they coula, t before 8505 weep, „ ni 
And with my, 175 s 7e lent : 1 BE 


Unleſs their willing T ears they, ket, 1 
Till I from; Firth an ſent... r 
Then J clleve they U all Aeplore 1 
Ay Fate, ſince I tanght them before. 


—- eatPHILETHS 57 


art 1 willingly would keep my Store, 
I the Flood would land thy Love, 
TH 1 Ei - My dear P H ILE TUS on the Shore 
bre ' Of my Heart; but ſhouldſt thou prove 
fore. Afraid of Flames, know the Fires ure 
O11 But Bonfires for thy coming there, 


ave 7 Then Tears in Envy of her Speech did flow 
From her fair Eyes, as if it ſcemi'd that there 
Her burning Flame had melted Hills of Snow, 
And ſo diflolv'd them into many a Tear; 
PWbich, Niar-like, did quickly overflow, 
utiny Y And quickly caus'd new Serpent Griefs to grow. 


ro W 2 


HUere ſtay, my Muſe, for if | ſhould recite 
Her mournful Language, I ſhould make you weep 
lain, Like her, a Flood, and ſo not ſee to write 

+ *7, AFouch Lines as l, and th Age requires, to keep 
Me from ſtern Death, and with victorious Rhime, 
Revenge their Maſter's Death, 'and conquer Time. 


Anil | By this time, Chance and his own Induſtry 
Had help'd Philetus forward, that he grew 
Acquainted with her Brother, ſo that he 


Might, by this m:ans, his bright Conſtantia view: 
And, as time ſerv'd, ſhew her his Miſery : 
\- 3 This was the firſt Act in his Tragedy. 
4 
hus to himſelf, ſooth'd by his flattering State, 
e ſaid ; How ſhall I thank thee for this Gain, 


1 Cupid, or reward my helping Fate, 

1. hich ſiceetens all my Sorrow, all my Pain 2? 
What Husbandman would any Pains refuſe, 
To reap at laſt ſuch Fruit, his Labours uſe ? 


1 LI 


N 
5 > — — . - N 5 — 3 * 2 
ö 3 8 r W 
— HE * vo F * Ax * Za 0 
8 E 4 4 
: "8 
8 
* 


But when he wiſely weigh d his doubtful State, ** 
Seeing his Grjeſs link d, like an endleſs Chain, And 
To fol owing Woes, he would, when twas too lats Den) 
Quench his hot. Flames, and idle Love diſdain. C 
But Cupid, when his Heart was (et on Fire, | W 
Had burnt his Wings, who could not then retire. 

The wounded Youth, and kind Philocrates 4 2 
(So was her Brother call d) grew ſoon ſo dear, Nor 
Who 
| WI 

Is 
If one be melancholy, th other's ſad; 9 wat 
If one be ſick, the other's (yrely ill; I 5 
And if Philetus any Sorrow had, ge 
. Philocrates was Partner in it ſtill; I BY 
©... Pylides Soul and mad Oreftes was T vw 

In theſe, if we believe Pythagoras. 

Off in the Woods Philetus walks, and there 5 55 
Exclaims againſt his Fate, Fate too unkind: Th' o 
ith ſpcaking Tears his Grieſs he doth declare, Doth 
And wich ſad Sighs inliruts the angry Wind wr 
To ſigh, and did even upon that prevail, If 

It groan'd to hear Philetus mournful Tale. 

1 342 4 } 
The Cryſtal Brook, which gently run between 5 ; 
Theſhadowitg Trees, and as they through them pal 22 
Water the Earth, and keep the Meadows green, Bro 
Giving a Colour to the verdant Grals: | 7 * 
Hearing Philetus tell his woful State, My 


In ſhew of Grief ran murm'ring at his Fate. | 
| Philon 


retire. [ : 
7 Philocrates muſt needs his Sadneſs know, 
Willing in Ills, as well as Joys to ſhare, 
Nor will on them the Name of f tiends beſtow, 
Who in light Sport, nor Sorrow Partners are. 


r, 


her. 
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2 Philomel anſwers him again, and ſhnews, - 
ln her beſt Language and fad Hiſtory, 

And in a mournful Sweetneſs tells her Woes, 
Denying to be pos d in Miſery : 


Conſtantia he, ſhe Tereus, Tereus cries, 
With him both Grief, and Grief's Expreſſion vies. 


Who leaves to guide the Ship when Storms ariſe, 
Is guilty both of Sin and Cowatdile. 


F But when bis noble Friend perceiv d that he 
2 Yielded to Tyrant Paſſion more and more, 
Deſirous to partake his Malady, 


He warches him in hopes to cure his Sore, 


e, 


By Counſel, and recal his pois nous Dart, 
When it, alas, was fixed in his Heart. 


J When in the Woods, Places beſt ſit for Care, 
He co himſelf did his paſt Griefs recite, 

3 Th' obſequious Friend ſtrait follows him, and there 
Doth hide himſelf from fad Philetas ſight. 


Who thus exclaims; for a ſwoln Heart would break, 
If it ſor vent of Sorrow might not ſpeak. 


0% 7 am loft, not in this Deſart Wood, 


But in Love's pathleſs Labyrinth, there 1 


My Health, _ Foy and Pleaſure counted Good | 


Have loſt, and which is more, my Liberty, 
And now am forc d to let him Sacrifice 
My Heart, for * believing of my Eyes, 
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Long have T ſtaid, but yet have po Relief, 

Long have I lv d, yet have no Favonr ſhown, 

Becauſe ſhe knows not of my killing Grief, 

And I have fear d to make my Sorrows known. 
For mhy, alas, if ſhe ſhould once vat dart 
Diſdainfal Looks, 'twould break my captiv'd Heart. 


Kut 5:9 ſhontd ſhe, ere I impart my Love, 
Rewars my ardent Flame irith like Defi res 
But when I ſpeat, if ſhe ſhould anzry prove, 
Lug h at my floning Tears, andJcorn my Fire; 
Why, he who hath all Sorrows born before, 

* Nredeth not fear to be oppreſt with more. 


Philocrates no longer can forbear, 

Runs co his Friend, and ſighing, Oh! (ſaid he) 

My dar Philetus be thy ſelf, and ſwear 

To rule that Paſſion, which now maſters thee, 
And all rhy Realon; but if it can't be, | 
Give to thy Love but Eyes, that it may ſee: 


Amazement ſtrikes him dumb, what ſhall he do? 

Should he reveal his Love, he fears 'twould prove 

A Hind rance; and ſhould he deny to ſhew, 

It might perhaps his dear Frien.1s Anger move: 

— Thele Doubts like Scylla and Charybais ſtand, 
While Cupid, a blind Pilot, doth command. 


At laſt reſolv d; How ſhall I ſpeak, ſaid he, 
T* excuſe my lelf, deareſt Philocrates : 
Tha: I from thee have hid this Secreſie? 


Vet cenſure not, give me firſt Leave to caſe (xnowi Mhich 


My Cale wich Words, my Grief you ſhould have I ſhi 


Ere this, if that my Heart had been my own. 


* 
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I am all Love, my Heart was burnt with Fire 
From two bright Suns, which do all Light diſcloſe ; © 
3 Firſt kindling in my Breaſt the Flame, Deſire; 
But like the rare Arabian Bird, there role is 
From my Heart's Aſhes never- quenched Love, 
art. Which now this Torment in my Soul doth move. 


20h! let not then my Paſſion cauſe your Hate, 
Nor let my Choice offend you, or detain 
Tour ancient Friendſhip, tis, alas, too late 
To call my frm Affection back again: 
No Phyſick can recure my weaker d State, 
The Wound is grown too great, too d:ſperate. 


But Counſel, ſaid his Friend, a Remedy 
Which never fails the Patient, may at leaſt 
If nor quite heal your Mind's Infirmity, 
Aſſwage your Torment, and procure ſome Reſt. 
3 But there is no Phyſician can apply 
A Med'cine ere he know the Malady. 


do? hen hear me, ſaid Philetus; but why ? Stay, 

ove uill not toil thee with my Hiſtory; 
For to remember Sorrows paſt away, 

Is to renew an old Calamity. x. 

He who acquainteth others with his Moan, 

4 Adds to his Friends Grief, bat not cures his own.” 


But, ſaid Philocrates, tis beſt in Woe, 

To have a faithful Partner of their Care 
That Burthen may be undergone by Two, 
known Mhich is perhaps too great for One to bear. 
d have I ſhould miſtruſt your Love, to hide from me 
vn. Y our Thoughts, and tax you of Inconſtancy. 
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What ſhall he do? or with what ge. frame 

Excuſe 2 He muſt reſolve not to deny, 4 

But open his cloſe Thoughts, and inward Flame. 45 

With that, as Prologue to his Trag ede. Of 
He ſigh'd, as if they d cool his Torments Ire, G 
When they, alas, did blow the raging Fire, 12 


When Years firſt ſtyl'd me Twenty, Ibegan 
To ſport with catching Snare that Love had (er, 
Like Birds that flutter round the Gin, till ta'n, 
Or the poor Fly caught in AFachne's Net: 
Even ſo I ſported with her Beauty's Light, 
Till I at laſt grew blind with too much Sight. 


Firſt it came ſtealing on me; whilſt I thought, 
Twas eaſie to repel it; bur as Fire. 
Tho” but a Spark, ſoon into Flames is brought, 
So mine grew great, and quickly mounted higher; 
Which ſo has icorch'd my Love: ſtruck Soul, that 
Still live in Torment, yet each Minute die. J 


Who is it, ſaid Phzlocrates, can move 
With charming Eyes ſuch deep Affection? 
may, perhaps, aſſiſt you in your Love; 
Two can effect more than your ſelf alone. ; 
My Counſel this thy Error may reclaim, . 
Or my ſalt Tears quench thy deſtructive Flame. n 


Nay, ſaid Philetus, oft my Eyes do flow j Faire, 


Like Nilas, when it ſcorns the oppos d Shore: Dom 
Yer all the watry Plenty | beſtow, 7 heſe 
Is to my Flame an Oil that feeds it more. IIe 

So Fame reports of the Dodonean Spring, S 7; 


1 hat lightens all choſe which are put therein. ½ 
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But being you deſire to know her, ſne 

ls call'd (with that his Eyes let fall a Shower, 
As if they fain would drown the Memory 
Of his Life-keeper's Name) Conſtantia; more 


Grief would not let him utter; Tears the beſt 
Expreſſers of true Sorrows, ſpoke the reſt. 


j To which his noble Friend did thus reply : 


And was this all! What cer your Grief would eaſe, 


3 Tho' a far greater Task, believe t for thee 
q lt ſhould be ſoon done by Philocrates; 


Think all you wiſh perform d, but ſee, the Day 
Tir'd with its Heat, is haſtning now away. 


Home from the ſilent Woods, Night bids them go, 
But ſad Philetus can no Comfort find, | 
What in the Day he fears of future Woe, | 
At Night in Dreams, like Truth, affrights his Mind. 


Why doſt thou vex him, Love, cou'dſt thou but ſee, 
Thou would'ſt thy ſelf Philetus Rival be. 


Phbilocrates pitying his doleful Moan, 
And wounded with the Sorrows of his Friend, 
Brings him to fair Conſtantia; where alone 
Hie might impart his Love, and either end 


His fruitful Hopes, nipt by her coy Diſdain 
Oc by her liking, his wiſht Joys attain. ; 


Fuauireſt (ſaid he) whom the bright Heavens do cover, 


Do not theſe Tears, theſe ſpeaking Tears deſpiſe, 


I 7heſe heaving Sighs of « ſalmiſivs Lover, 
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Thus ſtruck to th Earth by your all. datling Ey's. 
And do not you condemn that ardent Flame, 
Which from your ſclf, Tour onn fair Beauty came. 


Tuff 


3 


Truſt me, 1 long have hid my Love, but now 
Am fore'd to ſhen't, ſuch is my inward Smart, 
And you alone (fair Saint) the Means do know 
To heal the Wountl of my conſuming Heart. 


Then fince it only in your Power doth lie 
Fo kill, or ſave, 05 Help! or elſe die. 


His gently cruel Love did thus reply; 
1 for your Pain am grieved, and would do 
Without Impeachment ef my Chaſtity. 
And Honor, any thing might pleaſure jou. 
But if beyond thoſe Limits you demand, 
I muſt not anſwer (Sir) nor underſtand. 


Believe me, virtuous Maiden, my Deſire 

Is chaſte and pious; as thy Virgin-chought, 

No Flaſh of Luſt, tis no diſhoneſt Fire 

Which goes as ſoon as it was quickly brought : 
But as thy Beauty pure, which let not be 
Eclipſed by Diſdain, and Cruelty. 


Oh ! how fhall I reply (ſhe cry d) thou'ſt won 
My Soul, and therefore take thy Victory: 
Thy Eyes and Speeches have my Heart o'rcome, 
And it | ſhould deny thee Love, then! 
Should be a Tyrant to my elf; that Fire 


Which is kept cloſe, burns with the greateſt Ire, Was 
Yet do not count my yielding, Lightneſs now, his b. 
Impute it rather. to my ardent Love, e che 
Thy pleaſing Carriage won me long ago, nd by 
And plcading Beauty did my Liking move, (might! Ind {hi 

Thy Eyes which draw like Loa.iſiones with theilt 


1he hardeſt Hearts, won mine to leave me quice. | "Neel 
Oh: 
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Ob. I am rapt om the Reach, faid be, 
Of Thought, my Soul already feels the Bliſs (thee 


bs Heaven, when (Sweet) my Thoughts once 4 pup 


ith any Crime, may I loſe all Happineſs .. | 
It wiſh'd for: Ts your Favour here, and dead. | 4 
May the Inf aloe your Lalee es an mj Head, 


| V hilſt he was ſpeaking chis (behald their k 100 


Conſtantia S Father entred in the Room, 


When glad , Philstns, ignorant of, his State, 1 | 0 


; : £ N 
N uſt as the gullty priſoner featful Hands 3 


Fr any time wich his lovd Daughter there 5 8. 


iſſes her Cheeks, more red than ſetting Sun; (Water, 
Or elſe the Mern, bluthing e Clouds of 
To ſee aſcending, Sol congratulare WK... cn, 


Reading his facal Theta inthe Brows | 1 


Of him, Who, och his Life and Death en 


re from his outh he the {ad Sentence knows. 
Such was His State to ſee her Father come, 
Nor wiſh d for, nor expected in the Room. 


I ihrag'd old Mah bids him no more to dare 
uch bold Intruſion in that Houſe, nor be 


— 
2 


1 Fil be had giv en him fuch Authority: 


V. 


mig ht 
h chal 
quice. 


Oh! 
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But to dep file ſince ſhe her Love did ſhew "a 
| Was living Death, wich ling' ring Totments to him. 


This being Kiiown ro kind? Philocrates, 


e chears his Friend, bidding him baniſh Fear, 

nd by fome Letter his griev d Mind appeaſe, 3 

Ind ſhew her that which to her friendly aur 

Time gave no leave to tell, and thus his Quill 

Declares to her the abſent Lover's Will. 5 
LE I- 


brd rata l 60G: 111. oe 
17 ruſt (dear _ my "Abſence cannot move, 1 : 
Top to forget, o doubt my ardent Lyve ,. "ot —p wy 9 0 
For were there any means tö ſee you,” E 5 _ : 
Wonld run through Path, " and all 010% oni t 
Fate could infl i, that f6 the World might bn, - 61:14; Prond 
In Life and Death I led Conſtautia. 12255 . Whe 
Then let not (deareſt Smeet) oil Alfentt' put Os Wn _ 
Our Loves, but eath Breaſt keep the other 't Ser, = Dice 


Give Warmth to one another, 2 there mile,” | SA a 
From all our Labouts, and our Inuſtfie: 


The long expected Puts; have Patience (Sweet 3 But er 
T here's 5 Man whom the ee ee - Hue 

Before he taſte the Winter, none can ſay . bs | ind b. 
E're. N ht was gone, he ſaw. the rifing , * OR Df all 


So when we once have waſted Sorrows - * 1 5 FE The 


The Sun Li e thes ey given Ligh Phi 2. | Whe 
This when Ge 1 ſhe bought het gn | Free? J 
Moſt happy by Philetus Conſtancy, Ke) „% ard 
And perfect Love: ſhe thanks her flattering Fate, W 77 N 5 C 
Kiſles the Paper, till with kifling Ike. :_; |, 76 0 

The welcome Characters doth dul and ſtain, Kg : +4 W 

Then thus with ink and Tears writes back again. | an 

ConSTANTIA. to PHILE Tus: «| 2 

Our Abſence (Sir) tho it be long, jet x. - % 
Neither forget, nor doubt you a. s be in 

Nor need you fear, that: 7\ſhould 511 8 ee 
Another, whas 0 22 true Love i due. i 


My 


(AI £35 = i 
u Heart is yours, it is not in my Claim 
Nor have I Fower to take it back . 
1) There's nought but Death can part our Souls, no time 
Or angry Friends, ſhall make my Love decline: 
0 But for the Harveſt of our Hopes | Tll ſtay, 
9 A4 Unleſs Death cut it, ere iis ripe, aa. 
r - + 15057 o 


Oh! how this Letter ſeem'd to raiſe his Pride ! 
pProuder was he of this than Phaeton, 
When he did Phebus flaming Chariot guide, 
Unknowing of the Danger was to come. 
Prouder than Jaſon, when from Colchos he' 
Returned with the Fleeces Victory. 


But ere the Aatumn, which fair Ceres crown d, 
Had paid the ſweating Plowman's greedieſt Prayer; 
And by the Fall, diſfrob'd the gaudy Ground 
Pk all thoſe Ornaments it us d to wear,” | 
Them kind Philocrates to each other brought, 
„ | Where they this Means t' enjoy theit Freedom 
iletus. | LAT, | (wrought. 
te Peet fair one, ſaid Philetus, fince the time 
Ma avours our Wiſh, and dbes afford us Leave 
I enjcy our Loves, Oh let us not refign 
E, is long d. for Favour, nor our ſelves bereave 
1 Of = we wilh'd. for, Opportunity, ' 


TY That may too ſoon the Wings of Leut cat: fi. 


For when. your Father, as his Cuſtom is, 
For Pleaſure doth purſue the tim rous Hare, 
If you'll reſort bat thither, I'll not miſs. 
o be in thoſe Weeds ready for you, where 
Me may depart in Safety, and no more 
With Dreams of Pleaſure only, heal our Sore. 
M To 
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To this the ha py Lovers ſoon agree; '. _.. 


But ere they part, I hileius begs.ro heaerr 


From her enchanting, Voices Melody, 5 
One Song to ſatisfie his longing Ear: . 


She yields; and finging, added to Deſire, 
Tie liſt ning Youth increas his amorous Fire. 


ks” 


That wiſht for and expected Ny. 


Comforts Sun, we then ſhall ſee, _ 15 21:4 
-Tho' at Hnſt it dar kned be. 
With Dangers, yet thoſe Clouds but gone 


Oar Day will put his Luſtre an. 10 1. 
<q] * | f 


7 1808, 4 273 4 SOT YEN AJ . 
Ten the; Pian ſad Nig i bur. 


And we in lonely Silence reſt; | 
© Our raviſh@ Souls no more ſball fear, Gs 


__ with laſting | D ay | be bleſt : 3 | Fl 14 5 


1717 


And then no Friends tan part us more.. 
Nor no new Death extend his Per; 


Thus there's nothing can diſſeder. 


E | 159 ET £© oy, « SF Fs [43 4 {11 ft 
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me, flie with greater Speed maß. 
: Add Feathers to thy Minges & 
ill thy haſte. in flying brings e. bor 
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Hearts which Love hath jeym u fogether. The 


e o ond ay + +. . 
Fear of being ſeen, Philetus homeward drove, Wing ei 


But ere they. part, ſhe willingly doth give 
(As faithful Pledges of her conſtant Love) 
Many a ſoft Kiſs ; then they each other leave, 


Rapt up with ſecret Joy that they have found : ; 
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A way to heal the Torment of their Wound. 
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But cer the Sun through many Days had run, 
onſtantias charming Beauty had o'ercome _ 
viſardo's Heart, and ſcorn d Affection won, 
er Eyes ſoon conquer'd all they ſhone upon, 

Shot through his wounded Heart ſuch hot Deſire; 
As nothing but her Love could quench the Fire. 


- Jn Roofs which Gold and Parian Stone adorn 
. FProud as the Owners Mind) he did abound, 


n Fields ſo fertile for their yearly. Corn, 


1 \s might contend with ſcorch'd Calabria s Ground; 


But in his Soul, that ſhould contain the Store 
Of ſureſt Riches, he was baſe and poor. 


im was Conſtantia urg d continually 


By her Friends to love; ſometimes they did intreat 
ich gentle Speeches, and mild Courteſie, 
hich when they ſee deſpis d by her, they threat. 


But Love too deep was ſeated in her Heart 
To be worn out with Thought of any Smart. 


oon did her Father to the Woods repair, 
o ſeek for Sport, and hunt the ſtarted Game; 
viſardo and Philocrates were there, | 


' With many Friends, too tedious here to name. 
Wich them Conſtantia went, but not to find 
7 The Bear or Wolf, but Love all Mild and Kind- 


Ping entred in the pathleſs Woods, while they 
PFurſue their Game, Philetus, who was late 


4 


id in 4 Ticket, carries ſtrait away  _. ©; 
is Love, and haſtens his own haſty Fate, 

That came too ſoon upon him, and his Sun 

Was quite eclips'd * it fully ſnone. 


C onſt an. 
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Conſtantia miſs d, the Hunters in a maze, 
Take each a ſeveral Coutſe, and by curſt Fate 
Guiſardo tuns, With a Love- carried Pace 
Tow'rds them, who little knew their woful State: 
Philetus, like bold Icarus, ſoaring high ' 
To Honours, found the Depth of Mifery. 
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For when Guiſardo fees his Rival there, Bur as 
Swelling with envious Rage, he comes behind or thy 


Philetus, who ſuch Fortune did not fear. is dar 
And with his Sword a way to's Heart does find. Which! 
But e er his Spirits were poſſeſt of Death, With 
In theſe few Words he ſpent his lateſt Breatts Freren 


O ſee, Conſtantia, my ſhort Race is run, Phat ſh 
See how my Blood the thirſty Ground doth he, is col 
But live thou happier than thy Love bath dont, We call 
And when Pm grad, think ſometimes apon me. And wit 


More my ſhort time permits me not to tell, A de, 
For now Death feixes me, my Dear, faremel. Speal 
As ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe Words, Life fled Ihen ru 
From his pierc'd Body, whilſt Conſtantia ſhe Thus he 
Kiſſes his Cheeks, that loſe their lively Red, © ſtay. 
And become pale and wan; and now each Eye And tak 
Which was ſo bright, is like, when Life was done, Then 
A Star that's fal'n, or an eclipſed Sun. Be mai 


Thither PBjlocrates was drivn by Fate. t ſeein 
And ſaw his Friend lie bleeding on the Earth; my / 
Near his pale Corps his weeping Siſter fate, | ake up 
Her Eyes ſhed Tears, her Heart to Sighs gave Birth. Wige tw. 

Philocrates when he ſaw this did cry, III foll 
Hs iend, Iii revenge or bear thee Company. 


7 Theſe 
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2 Jove hath ſent me to revenge this Fate; 
a ay, ſtay Guiſardo, think not Heav'n in 7ſt, 
Vis vain to hope Flight can ſecure thy State; 
Then thruſt his Sword into the Villain's Breaſt. 
Here, ſaid Philperates, thy Life I ſend 
| A Sacrifice, t appeaſe my ſlaughter d Friend. 


Pur as he fell, Tale this Reward, ſaid he, 
For thy new V iftory : with that he flung 
is darted Rapier at his Enemy, 
Which hit his Head, and in his Brain-pan hung. 
f | Vich that he falls, bur lifting up his Eyes, 
| Faremcl Conſt ant ia, that Word ſaid, he dies. 


Tat ſhall ſhe do? ſhe to her Brother runs, 
Eis cold and lifeleſs Body does embrace; 

| e calls to him that cannot hear her Moans, 
And with her Kiſſes warms his clammy Face. 
2 My dear Philocrates, ſhe weeping cries, 
Seal to thy Siſter; but no Voice replies. 


e 
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Then running to her Love with many a Tear, 

Thus her Mind's fervent Paſſion ſhe expreſs d, 

© ſtay (bleſt Soul) ſtay bur a little here, 

And take me with you to a laſting Reſt. 
Then to Ehſiams Manſions both ſhall flie, 

he married there, and never more to die. 


ed 


done, 


1 


gut ſeeing them both dead; ſhe cry'd, Ah me; 
m my Fhiletus ] for thy fake will I 

lake. up a full and perfect Tragedy, 
zirth. Race twas for me (dear Love) that thou didit die: 
| Ill follow thee, and not thy Loſs deplore, 

7 Theſe Eyes that ſaw _— kill'd, ſhall ſee no more. 
* 2; Ix 
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Ir ſhall not ſure be ſaid that thou didſt die, 
And thy Conſtantia live when thou waſt ſlain : 
No, no, dear Soul, I will not ſtay from thee, 
That will reflect upon my valued Fame. 
Then piercing her {ad Breaſt, 7come, ſhe cries, 
And Death for ever clos'd her weeping Eyes. 


Her Soul bing fled t. to its eternal Reſt, 

Her Father comes, and ſeeing this he falls 

To th' Earth, with Grief too great to be expreſt : 

Whoſe doleſul Words my tired Muſe me calls 
To erpaſs, which | now gladly do, for fear 
That ! ſhould on too much the r s Ear. 
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late for Charles Harper, at the Flomer- de- 
Lace, over-againſt St. Danſtan's Church in 
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To the Right Worſhipful, my very Loving Maſter 


Mr. LAMBERT OSBOLSTON, 
Chief Maſter of Weſtminſter-School. 
Six, 
Y Childiſh Muſe is in her Spring; and yet 
; Can only ſhew ſome budding of her Mit. 
N Ine Frown upon her Work, (learn d Sir) from you, 
Like ſome un binder Storm ſhot from your Brow, 
Would turn her Spring to wither ing Autumn's time, 
And make her Bloſſoms periſh Cer their Prime. 
. if you ſmile, if i in your gracious Eye 
Sbe an auſpicious Alpha can deſcry: 
How ſoon will they grow Fruit? How freſh appear, 
That bad ſuch Beams their 5 to chear: 
s 


Which being ſprung to Ripeneſs, expect them 
The earlieſt Offering of her grateful Pen, 


Your moſt Dutiful Servant, 


1 ABr Cow v. 
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PIRAMUS 
PIRAMUS 


\ \ 7 HEN Babylon's high Walls erected were 
By mighty Ninas Wife; two Houſes join d. 

| One Thisbe liv'd in, Piramus the Fair 

In thother: Earth ne er boaſted ſuch a Pair. 


The very ſenſeleſs Walls themſelves combin'd, 
And grew in one, juſt like their Maſter's Mind. 


Thisbe all other Women did excel, 
The Queen of Love leſs lovely was than ſhe - 
And Piramus more ſweet than Tongue can tell, 
Nature grew proud in framing them ſo well, 
But Venus envying they ſo fair ſnould be, 
Bids her Son Cupid ſhew his Cruelty. 


. | Theall-Cubdning God his Bow doth bend, 
| 2 Whets and prepares his moſt remorſleſs Dart, 
Which he unſeen into their Hearts did ſend, 
And ſo was Love the Cauſe of Beauties End. 
Hut could he ſee, he had not wrought their Smart: 
For Pity ſure would have o'ercome his Heart. 


Like as a Bird which in the Net is ta'en, 
By ſtruggling more entangles in the Gin; 
So they who in Love's Labyrinth remain, 
With ſtriving never can a Freedom gain. 
The way roencer's broad ; but being in, 
No Art, no Labour can an EU win, 


© 


1 
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Theſe Lovers, tho' their Parents did reprove 1 
Their Fires, and watch d their Deeds with Jealouſie, | V 
Tho in theſe Storms no Comfort can remove 13 
The various Doubts and Fears that cool hot Love: | #* 


Tho' he not hers, nor ſhe his Face could ſee, 
Yet this cannot aboliſh Loye's Decree. 


For Age had crack'd the Wall which chem did part Ab 


This the unanimate Couple ſoon did (py, ” 4 
And here their inward Sorrows did impart, WI 
Unlading the {ad Byrthen of their Heart. | Of 
Tho' Love be blind, this ſhews he can ny : | 
A way to leſſen his own Miſery. , 
Ofc to the friendly Cranny they reſort, But 
And feed themſelves with the Celeſtial Air ; Peg 
; 1 


Of odoriferous Breath ; no other Sport h N 
They could enjoy, yet think the time but ſhore ; f Thi 
And wiſh that it again renewed were, . 


1 
To ſuck each others Breath for ever there. A. 
Sometimes they did exclaim againſt their Fare, | Dew 
And ſometimes they accus'd Imperial Fovez;  Þþ| L ike 
Sometimes repent their Flames, but all too late; Wa 
Their Arrow could not be recall'd; their State ; Till 
Was firſt ordain'd by Fupiter above, | 1 
And Cupid had appointed, they ſhould love. 2 


| They curs'd the Wall that did their Kiſſes part, i There 


| And ta the Stones their mournful Words they ſeat, | ” N 
| As if they ſaw the Sorrow of their Heart, | nat 
| And by their Tears could underſtand their Smart, Abou 
| But it was hard, and knew not what they meant, : ” wy 


1 Nor wich their Sighs (alas!) would it relent. £7 
#$S Thus 


y lend, 


mart, | 
meant, 


Nc · 
Thus 
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Thus in effect they ſaid ; Curs d Wall, O why 
Wilt thou our Bodies ſever, whoſe true Love 
Breaks thorough all thy flinty Cruelty : 
For both our Souls ſo cloſely joined lie, 
That none but angry Death can them remove, 
And tho he part them, yet they ll meet above. 


Abortive Tears from their fair Eyes out-flow'd, 


And damm'd the lovely Splendor of their Sight, 
Which ſeem' like Titan, whilſt ſome watry Cloud 
O' erſpreads his Face, and his bright Beams doth ſhroud. 
Till Veſper chaſe away the conquer d Light. 
And forceth them (tho loth) to bid Good Night. 


But cer Aurora, Uſher to the Day, 

Began with welcome Luſtre to appear, 

The Lovers riſe, and at the Cranny they 

Thus to each other their Thoughts open lay, 
With many a Sigh and many a ſpeaking Tear, 
Whoſe Grief the pitying Morning bluſh'd to hear. 


Dear Love (ſaid Piramns) how long ſhall we 
L ike faireſt Flowers, not gather d in their Prime, 


Wafte precious Touth, and let Advantage flee ! 


I ill webewail (at 44% our Cruelty 


Upon our ſelves ; for Beauty, tho it ſhine 
Like Day, will quickly find an Evening-time. 


rt. 1 Therefore (ſweet Thisbe) let us meet this Night 
* | 


At Ninus Tomb without the City Wall, 


| Under the Mulberry-tree, with Berries white 
| Abounding, there t enjoy our wiſh'd Delight. 


For mounting Love ftopt in its Courſe doth fall, 
And long'd for, yet antaſted, Joys kills all. 
my Wuhar 
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What tho' our cruel Parents angry be? 
What tho our Friends (alas!) are too unkind > 
Time that now offers quickly may deny, 
And ſoon hold back fit Opportunity. 
Who lets flip Fortune, he ſhall never find. 
Occaſion once paſt by, is bald behind. 


She ſoon agreed to that which he requir'dy 
For little Wooing needs where both conſent; 

What he ſo long had pleaded, the defir'd : 
Which Venus ſeeing, with blind Chance conſpir'd, 
And many a charming Accent to her ſent, 

That ſhe (at laſt) would fruſtrate their Intent. 


Thus Beauty is by Beauty's means undone, - 
Striving to cloſe thoſe Eyes that make her bright; 
Juſt like the Moon, which ſeeks t' eclipſe the Sun, 
Whence all her Splendor, all her Beams do come: 
So ſhe, who ferches Luſtre from their Sight, 
Doth purpoſe to deſtroy their glorious Light. 


Unto the Mulberry-tree fair Thisbe came; 

Where having reſted long, at laſt ſhe gan 

Againſt her deareſt Piramus t exclaim, 

Whilſt various Thoughts turmoil her troubl'd Brain; 
And imitating thus the Silver Swan, 


A little while before her Death ſhe ſang. 


S O N. 


Oy Love, why ſtayeſt thou ? the Night 


Will vaniſh &er we taſte Delight : 


he Moon olſcures her ſelf from Sight, 5 ; 


7 hou abſent, whoſe Eyes gave her Light. 
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FF 
e eee . A wad 18 5 


Come 


rain; 


Come 


- 2” 2 abr 


OT. + 


And for her Lover's Stay ſent many. a Sigh, 


Sometimes ſhe thinks that he hath her forſaken; 
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Come quickly, Dear, be brief as Time, 
Or we by Morn ſhall be o'erta'en, 

| Love's Joys thine own, as well as mine, 
Spend. not therefore thy Time in vain. 


Here doubrful Thoughts broke off her pleaſant Song, 


Her Piramus ſhe thought did carry long, 

And that his Abſence did her too much wrong, 
Then betwixt Longing Hope and Jealouſie, 
She fears, yet's loth to tax his Loyalty. 


Sometimes. that Danger hath befallen him; 
She fears that he another Love hath taken; 
Which being bur imagin'd ſoon doth waken 
Numbetleſs Thoughts, which on her Heart did fling 
Fears, that her future Fate too truly ſing. 


While ſhe thus muſing fat, ran from the Wood 

An angry Lion to the cryſtal Springs 

Near to that Place; who coming from his Food, 

His Chaps were all beſmear'd with crimſon Blood: 
Swifter than Thought, ſweet Thisbe ſtrait begins 
To fly from him, Fear gave her Swallows Wings. 


As ſhe avoids the Lion, her Deſire 

Bids her to ſtay, leſt Piramus ſhould come, 

And be deyour'd by the ſtern Lion's Ire, 

So ſhe for ever burn in unquencht Fire ; 
But Fear expels all Reaſons, ſhe doth run 
Into a darkſome Cave ne er ſeen by Sun. 


Wich 


— 


With haſte ſhe let her looſer Mantle fall: 

Which when th' inraged Lion did eſpy, 

With bloody Teeth he tore in Pieces ſmall, 

Whilſt Thisbe ran and look d not back at all. 
For could the ſenſleſs Beaſt her Face deſcry, 
It had not done her ſuch an _ | 


The Night half waſted, Piramns did come: 
Who ſeeing printed in the yielding Sand 
The Lion's Paw, and by the Fountain ſome 
Of Thicbe's Garment, Sorrow ſtruck him dumb: 
Juſt like a Marble Statue did he ſtand, 
Cut by ſome skilful Grayer's artful Hand. 


Recovering Breath, at Fate he did exclaim, 


Waſhing with Tears the torn and bloody Weed : | 


T may, ſaid he, my ſelf for her Death blame, 


Therefore my Blood ſhall waſh away that Shame: 


Since ſhe is dead, whoſe Beauty doth exceed 
All that frail Man can either hear or read. 


This ſpoke, he drew his fatal Sword, and ſaid; 


Receive my Crimſon Blood, as a due Debt 

Unto thy conſtant Love to which tis paid 

1 ſtrait will meet thee in the pleaſant Shade 
Of cool Elyſium ; where we being met, 
Shall taſte thoſe Joys, that here we could not get. 


From him, and he makes haſte to ſeek his Fair. 
And as upon the coloar'd Ground he lies, 
His Blood had dropt upon the Mulberries : 
With which th' unſpotted Berries ſtained were, 
And ever (ince with Red they colour d are. 
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At laſt fair Thisbe left the Den, for fear 
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Of diſappointing Piramus, ſince ſhe 
Was bound by Promiſe, for to meet him there: 


But when ſhe ſaw the Berries changed were 


re, 


From white to black, ſhe knew nor certainly 
It was the Place where they agreed to be. 


With what Delight, thro' the dark Cave ſhe came, 
Thinking to tell how ſhe eſcap'd the Beaſt; 

But when ſhe ſaw her Piramus lie ſlain, 

Ah! how perplext did her ſad Soul remain!“ 

| She tears her Golden Hair, and beats her Breaſt, 
And every Sign of raging Grief expreſs'd. 


she blames all · powerſul Jove, and ſtrives to take 


His bleeding Body from the moiſten d Ground. 


She kiſſes his pale Face, till ſhe doth make 


; 


It red with Kiſſing, and then ſeeks to wake 
His g ; with mournful Words his Wound 
| Waſhes with Tears, that her ſweet Speech confound, 


But afterwards recovering Breath, ſaid ſhe, 
Alas] what Chance hath parted Thee and me? 
© tell what evil hath befaln to thee, 

That of thy Death I may a Part ner be : 
Tell Thisbe, what hath caus'd this Tragedy. 
He hearing 7hicbe's Name, lifts up his Eye, 


And on his Love he rais'd his dying Head : 
Where ſtriving long for Breath, at laſt ſaid he, 
Thisbe, I am haſting to the Dead, 

And cannot heal that Wound my Fear hath made: 
 Farewel, ſweet Thisbe, we muſt parted be, 
Fer angry Death will force me ſoon {rom thee, 
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That we may g together, aud remain 


34 D 


— — 


Life did from him, he from his Miſtreſs p part, 
Leaving his Love to languiſh here in Woe. 
What ſhall ſhe do? How ſhall ſhe caſe her Heart? 
Or with what Language ſpeak her inward Smart: 
Uſurping Paſlion, Reaſon doth o'erflow, 
She vows that with her Piramus ſhe'll go. 


8 


: 


Then takes the Sond wherewith her Love was lain, þ 
With Piramus his crimſon Blood warm till ; | 
And ſaid, O ay (bleſt Soul) a while refrain, 


In endleſs Foy, and never fear the Ill 
of grudging Friends. Then ſhe herſelf did kill. 


To tell what Gricf . parents did ſuſtain, | ; M: 
Were more than my rude Quill can overcome, 
Much they did-weep and grieve, but all in vain, 
For weeping calls not back the Dead again. | 
Both in one Grave were laid, when Life was done}! 
And theſe few Words were writ upon the Tomb. 


EPITAPH. ; 


Naerneath this Marble Stone, 
Lie two Beauties join d in one: 3 


Two whoſe Loves Death could not ſever, 
For both liv'd, both dy d Fogether. 


Two whoſe Souls, bing too Divine 
For Earth, in their own Sphere now ſhine. 


Who have left their Loves to Fame, 
And their Earth to Earth gain. 
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; Dream of Elyſium. 
M 222; expelr d by tlie approaching Night 
j — Bluſl'd, and for Shame clos'd in bis ba(hful 
While I with leaden Morpheus overcome, (Light, 
The Muſe whom I adore, enter'd the Room: 
Her Hair with looſer Curioſity, 
Did on her comely back diſheyeld lie: 
Her Eyes with ſuch attractive Beauty ſhone, 
As might have wak d ſfeeping Endymion. 
Ihe bade me riſe, and promis d ſhould ſes 
Thoſe Fields, thoſe Manſions of Felicity, 
e Mortals ſo admire at; Speaking thus, 
he lifts me up upon wing d Pegaſus, 
On whom | rode; knowing where ever ſhe 
pid go, that place muſt needs a Tempe be. 
No ſooner was my flying Courſer come 
Jo the bleſt Dwellings of Elyfum: 
hen ſtraight a thouſand unknown Joys reſort, 
nd hemm'd me round: Chaſt Loves innocuous Sport. 
a thouſand Sweets, bought with no following Gall, 
Wys, not like ours ſhott, bur perpetual. 
Bow many Objects charm my wand ring Eye, 
ind bid my Soul graze there eternally ? 
lere in full Streams, Bacchus, thy Liquor flows, 
lor knows to ebb: here Joves broad Tree beſtows 
Jiſtilling Hony, here doth Necfar paſs 
[ith copious Current through the verdant Graſs. 
; D 2 Here 


38 A Dream of Elyſium. ba: 
Here Hyacinth his Fate writ in his Looks : 
And thou, Narciſſus, loving (till the Brooks, 
Once lovely Zoys; and Acis now a Flower, 

Are nouriſh'd, with that rarer Herb, whoſe Power 
Created thee, Wars potent God, here grows 
The fpotlets Lily, and the bluſhing Roſe ; 

Ard all thoſe diverſe Ornaments abound, 

That variouſly may paint the gawdy Ground, 
No. Willow, Sorrows Garland, there hath room, 
Nor Cypreſs, ſad Attendant of a Tomb. 
None but Apollo's Tree, and th' Ivy Twine 
Embracing the ſtout Oak, the fruitful Vine, 

And Trees with golden Apples loaded down, 

On whoſe fair Tops ſweet Philomel alone, 
Unmindful of her former Miſery, 

Tunes wich her Voice a raviſhing Harmony. 
Whilſt all the murmuring Brooks that glide along, 
Make up a burthen to her pleaſing Song. 
No Screech-Owl, fad Companion of the Night, 
No hideous Raven with prodigious Flight 
Preſaging future Ill. Nor, Progne, thee MP 
Yet ſpotted with young /tys Tragedy, Man 7 | 
Thoſe ſacred Bowers receive. There's nothing there ef 
That is not Pure, all Innocent, and Rare. | Wo 
Turning my greedy Sight another way, Ind = 
Under a row of Storm-contemning Bay, 3 
I ſaw the Thraclax Singer with his Lyre 


122 : : jut {ee | 
Tach the deaf Stones to hear him, and admire. 

7: X » ow ne: 
Him the whole Poets Chorus compals'd round, he 


All whom the Oak, all whom the Laurel crown'd-i rajohe 
There baniſh'd Ovid had a Jaſting - Home 4 5 
Better than thou couldſt give, ungrateful Rome! Ne Gris 
And Lucan (ſpight of Nero ) in each Vein h! let 
Had every Drop of his ſpilt Blood again: | 
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B T Dream 7 Ehlian lum. 39 


From Sol's Firſt- born, was not Poor or Blind, 
But ſaw as well in Body as in Mind. 
7. ally, grave Cato, Solon and the reſt 
* of {ht s admir'd Wiſe- Men, here poſſeſsd 
A large Re ward for their paſt Deeds, and gain 
1 Life, as everlaſting as their Fame. 
; 5 theſe the valiant Heroes take their Place, 
N All who ſtern Death and Perils did embrace 
IM, por Vertues Cauſe; great Alexander there 
Lange at the Earth s ſmall Empire, and does wear. 
\ gobler Crown, than the whole World could give. 
1 here did Horatius Cocles, Sceva live, 
And valiant Decius, who now treely ceaſe 
From War, and purchaſe an Eternal Peace. 
Next them beneath a Myrtle Bower, where Doves, 
And gall-leſs Pigeons build their Neſts, all Loves 
long, True faithful Servants with an amorous Kils, 
And ſoft Embrace, enjoy their greedieſt Wiſh. 
„Lander with his beauteous Feroc plays, 
Nor are they parted with dividing Seas. 
Forcia enjoys her Brutus, Death no more 
an now divorce their Wedding as before. 
Lhishe her Piramus kiſs d, his Thisbe he 
Imbrac'd, each bleſt with t' others Company - 
nd every Couple always Dancing, ſing 
ternal Pleaſures to Ely/rum's King. 
: ut ſee how ſoon theſe Pleaſures fade away, 
mire. Bow near to Evening is Delights ſhort Day: 
* a he watching bird, true Nuncius of the Light, 
| {raight crow'd: and all then vaniſh'd from my Sight. 
„I very Wyſe her ſelf foriook me too. 
one We Grief and Wonder wak'd : What ſhould Ido? 
Jn! let me follow thee (ſaid I) and go 
* om Lite, that I may dream for cyer 10. 
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Let every Heart prepare a ſpatious Room 
For Werke Joys: then J ſing as loud 
As Thunder ſhot from the divided Cloud. 
let Cygnus pluck from the Arabian Waves 
The ruby of the Rock, the Pearl that paves 
Great Neptune s Court, let every Sparrow bear 
From the three Siſters weeping bak a Tear. 
Let ſpotted Lynces their ſharp Talons fill. 
With ' Chryſtal ſetch d from the Promethean Hill. 
Let Cytherea's Birds freſh Wreaths compoſe, 
Knitting the pale fac'd Lily with the Roſe. 
Let the {elf-gotten Phenix rob his Neſt, 
Spoil his own Funeral Pike, and all his belt 
Of Myrrh, of Frankincenſe, of Caſſia bring, 
To ſirew the Way for our returned King. 

Ler every poſt a Panegyrick wear, 
Each Wall, each Pillar, Gratulations bear; 
And yet let no Man invocate a Muſe ; "© 
The very Matter it ſelf wil infule 


On FHs Mejeſt) s Return Ws 
1 With t = my flying Muſe | thought to — "A fac 
bi Within my Arms, but did a Shadow graſp. 0 Len 
| Thus chiefeſt Joys glide with the ſniftef Stream, Ring 
| And all cur greatet Pleaſure's but a Brem. l yr 
| A. CA g 
| 3 3 5 bs — |14r th 
1 Of F 
| On His Majeſty s Return out 1 7 Cady {Raiſe 
1 Was | 

| Y Reat Charles: there ſtop, ye 8 of kame Who 

f (For he who ſpcaks his Titles, his great Name ber 

uſt bave a breathing Time ) Our Ring: ſtay there Who 
Speak by Degrees, let the inquiſitive Far . | nate 
Be held in Doubt, and e're you ſay, Js come, In Pe 
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. 3 Out of Scotland. : = 
—— A facred Fury. Let the merry Bells 
(For unknown Joys, work unknown Miracles) 
Ring without help of Sexton, and preſage 
„ A A new-made Holy-day for future Age. 
| | And, if the Ancients us d to dedicate 
A. C. A golden Temple to propitious Fate, 
I At the return of any Noble-men, 
Of Heroes, or of Emperors, we mult then 
and. Raiſe up a double Trephee, for their Fame 
as but the Shadow of our CHARLE s his Name. 
f fame. Who is there where all Virtues mingled flow: 
Name, | Where no Defects or Imperfections grow? 
there Whoſe Head is always crown'd with Victory, 
 FiSnatch'd from Belloya's Hand; him Luxury 
In Peace debilitates, whoſe Tongue can win 
Jallys own Garland, Pride to him creeps in. 
On whom (like Atlas Shoulders) the propt State 
(as he were Primum Mobile of kate) 
Holely relies; him blind Ambition moves, 
His Tyranny the bridled Subject proves. 


p 
, 


ear But all thoſe Virtues which they all poſſeſs d 
Divided, are collected in thy Breſt, 

Great CHarLEes! Let Ceſar boaſt Pharſalias Fight, 

ill W[/7onorius praiſe the Parthians unfeigu d Flight. 


Pet Alexander call himſelf Foves Peer, 

Andplace his Image near the Thunderer, 

Wet while our CHARLES with equal Balance reigns 
Twixt Mercy and Aſtrea; and maintains 

. A noble Peace, tis he, tis only he 

ho is moſt near, molt like the Deity, 
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| | 21. Ci 155 r F | | I we 
A SONG on the ſame. 71 2072 BN Ol 
E nee cloated Looks, hence briny Tears, | The 


Hence Eye, that Sorrow's Livery wears. | By 
What tho a while Apollo pleaſe 


To viſit the Antipodes ? | Nay 
Tet he returns, and with his Licht | By c 
Expels what he hath caus'd, the Night, 
What tho' the Spring vaniſh away, I wo 
And with it the Earth's Form decay? His 
Tet his new Birth will ſoon reftore 5 
What its Departure took before. | Tur 
What tho we miſs'd our abſent King Till 
A while > Great Charles is come agen, 
And, with his Preſence makes us know Nay, 
The Gratitude to Heaven we owe. þ Figu 
So doth a cruel Storm impart N lr 
And teach us Palinurus Art. my 
So from ſalt Floods, wept by our Eyes, i 5 
A joyful Venus doth ariſe. N | Nay 
— — Of J 
The W £5 ©. | And \ 
| Break 
Eſt the miſ: judgin World ſhould chance to ſay, 
durſt not but ie rer Murmurs pray, I wou 


To whiſper in Jes Ear, | Mak: 
How much 1 wiſh that Funeral, 


Or gape at ſucha great one's Fall, Un wh 
This let all Ages hear, : And n 

And future Times in my Soul's Picture ſee 

What | abhor, what | deſire to be. : Tho, 


1 
— — 
o + 
0” 
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—— — es Lee 
II would not be a Puritan, tho he | | 
Can preach two Hours, and yet his Sermon be 
| But half a quarter long. 
; Tho' from his 61d Mechanick Trade 
.ars, | By Viſion he sa Paſtor made, 
ro N His Faith was grown ſo ſtrong, 
| Nay, tho he think to gain Salvation, 
By calling th' Pope, the Whore of Babylon. 


| would not be a School-maſter, tho' to him 
His Rods no leſs than Conſuls Faſces ſeem, 
Tho' he in many a Place, 
Turns Lily oftner than his Gowns, 
Till at the laſt, he makes the Nouns, 
| Fight with the Verbs apace. 
| Nay, tho he can in a poetick Heat, 
Figures, born ſince, out of poor Virgil beat. 


would not be a Juſtice of Peace, tho he 
Can wich Equality divide the Fee, 
And Stakes with his Clerk draw: 
| Nay tho he fit upon the Place 
Of Judgment with a learned Face 

| Intricate as the Law. 

And whilſt he mulcts Enormities demurely, 

Breaks Priſcian's Head with Scarences ſecurely. 


TR" 1 0 n * 


{ 1 
eto I would not be a Courtier, tho he 


| Makes his whole Life the trueſt Comedy: 
1 Altho' he be a Man 

5 In whom the 7 ailor's forming Arr, 

And nimble Bzrber claim more part 

8 i han Nature ber ſelf can. 

Tho', as he uſes Men us bis lutent 

To put off Death too omplement. 


From 
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From Lawyers Tongues, tho' they can 22 Wich Baſs | 245 


it, a A... fo 


The ſhorteſt Cauſe int a Paraphraſe, 
From Uſurer's Conſcience--- 
(For ſwallowing up young Heirs ſo faſt: 
Without all Doubt they H choak at laſt )- 
Make me all lanocence. ' 


Good Heaven ; and from thy Eyes; © Juſtice, eek, | | 


For tho' they be not blind, hy re oft aſleep. 


From Singing Men's Religion, who are 


Always at Church, juſt like the Crows, cauſe there 
They build themſelvesa Neſt. 
From too much Paetry, which ſhines 
With Gold in nothing but its Lines, 
Free, O you Powers, Breaſt. 
And from Ap ronomy which inthe Skies 
Finds Fiſh, and Bulls, yet doth but Tantalize. 


From your Court-Madam's Beauty, which 4 carry 


At Morning May, at Night a January. 
From the grave Ciry brow 
(For though it want an R, it has 
1 he Letter of Pythagoras) 
Keep me, O Fortune now, 
had Chines of Beef innumerable ſend me, 
Or from the Stomach of the Guard defend me. 


This only grant me ; that my Means may lie 

Too low for Envy, for Contempt too high 
Some Honour l would have, 

Not from Great Deeds, but Good alone, 

Th Unknowers are hetter than ill known ; 
Rumor can ope the Grave. 

Polttom thek would have, but when't depends 


Not from che Number, but the Choice of F 3 
OK 


— team 


Books ſhould, not Buſineſs, entertain the Light, 
And Sleep, as undiſturb d as Death, the Night. 


— 
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My Houſe a Cottage more 


| 1 7 Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
I »For all my Uſe, not Luxury: 


keep, 


My Garden painted o'er 
With Nature's hand, not Art's, that Pleaſure yield, 


Horace might envy in his Sabine Field. 


here 


Thus would I double my Life's fading Space, 
For he that runs it well, twice runs his Race. 


And in this true Delight, 


Theſe unbought Sports, and happy State, 
I would not fear, nor with my Fate, 


But boldly ſay each Night, 


Io morrow let my Sun his Beams diſplay, 
Or in Clouds hide them; 7 have liv'd to Day. 


h carry] 


. tam * 
4 8300 


A Poetica! Revenge. 


BS Eſtminſter Hall a Friend and 1 agreed 


To meet in; he ( (ome Buſineſs twas did 


His Abſence ) came not there; | up did go ( breed 


ne. 


Lv 


To the next Court, for tho I cou'd not know 
Much what they meant, yet I might ſee and hear 


( As moſt Spectators do at Theatre) 


Things very ſtrange; Fortune did ſeem to grace 


My coming there, and help'd meto a Place. 


But being newly ſettled at the Sport, 


A Semi-Gentleman of th Inns of Court, 

In Sattin Suit, redeem'd bur Yeſterday ; 

One who is raviſh'd with a Cock pit Play, 
1 (43 1 N r 4 1 WIIOY 


Whg 


———ů— 


Who prays God to deliver him from no Evil 
Beſides a Tailor s Bill; and fears no Devil! 
Beſides a Serjeant, thruſt me from my Seat: 
At which I gan to quarrel, till a nealt 
Man in a Ruff ( whom therefore I did take 
For Barreſter ) open'd his Mouth and ſpake: 


Boy, get you gone, this is no School: Oh no; 


For if it were, all you Gown'd-men would go 
Up for falſe Latin: they grew ſtraight to be 


Incen;'d, I fear'd they would have brought on me 


An Action of Treſpaſs, till th' young Man 
 Aforeſaid, in the Sattin Suit, began _ 

To ſtrike me : doubtleſs there had been a Fray, 
Had | not providently skipp'd away, 
Without replying ; for to ſeold is ill, 

Where every Tongue's the Clapper of a Mill, 
And can out- ſound Homers Gradivus ; ſo 
Away got I; but cer I far did go, 

F flung (the Darts of wounding Poetry) 


Theſe two or three ſharp Curſes back: May he 


Be by his Father in his Study took 

Ar Shakeſpear's Plays, inſtead of my Lord Coke, 
May he (though all his Writings grow as ſoon 
As Fleckno's out of Eſtimation)  _ 
Get him a Poets Name, and ſo ner come 
Into a Serjeants, or dead Judges room. 

May he become ſome poor Phyſician's Prey, 
Who keeps Men with that Conſcience in Delay 
As he his Client doth, till his Health be 

As far-fetcht as a Greek Nouns Pedigree. 

Nay, for all that, may the Diſeaſe be gone 
Never but in the long Vacation. 5 
May Neighbours uſe all be a to decide : 
But if for Law any to London ride, 


ne 
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Of all thoſe Clients may not one be his, 
Unleſs he come in Forma Panperis. ' 
Grant this, ye Gods that favour Poetry, 


That all theſe never-ceaſing Tongues may be 


Brought into Reformation, and not dare 

To quarrel with a Thread: bare Black; but ſpare 
Them who bear Scholars Names, leſt ſome one take 
| Spleen, and another Ignoramus make. 
ores 1 2001 B05 1 75 
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To the Dutcheſs of Buckingham.“ . 


"2 * 


F I ſhould ſay, that in your Face were ſeen 
Nature's beſt Picture of the Cyprian Queen; 


If I ſhould ſwear under Minerva's Name, 


Poets (who Prophets ate) forerold, your Fame, 
The future Age would think ic Flattery, 


But to the preſent which can Witneſs be, 
Twould ſeem beneath your high Deſerts as far, 
As you above the reſt of Women are. | 


When Mannors Name with Villiers joyn'dT fee 


| How do ] reverence your Nobility ! 

But when the Verrues of your Stock I view, 
(Envy'd in your dead Lord, admir'd in you) 
half adore them: for what Woman can, 
Beſides your felf (nay I might ſay, what Man 
By Sex, and Birth, and Fate, and Years excel 
In Mind, in Fame, in Worth, in Living well ? 


Oh, how had this begot Idolatry, 


If you had liv'd in the World's Infancy 
When Man's too much Religion, made the beſt 
Or Deities, or Semi- god at leaſt ? 

But we, forbidden this by Piety, 

Or, if we were not, by your Mode dy, 


Will 


_— « 
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Will make our Hearts an Altar, and there pray | Wh 
Not to, but for you, not that England may + | Wh 
Enjoy your Equal, when you once are gene, And 
But what's more poſſible, © enjoy you long. For 
I dba Ret ee T7 
To bis very much honoured Godfather, Mr. A. B. 6 
Love ( for that upon the Wings of Fame, | * 

Shall perhaps mock Death, or Time's Dart ) my! . 

I love it more becauſe twas given by you; ( Name: S 


T love it moſt ; becauſe 'rwas your Name too. 
For if I chance to ſlip, a conſcious Shame 
Plucks me, and bids me not defile your Name. 


I'm glad that City t' whom I ow'd before, 
(But ah me! Fate hath croſt that willing Score) 
A Father, gave mea Godfather too, . | 
And I'm more glad, becauſe ic gayeme You; 
Whom I may rightly think, and term to be 
Of the whole City an Epitome. 


I thank my careful Fate, which found out one 
(When Nature had not licenſed my Tongue 
Farther than Cries) who ſhould my Office do; 
I thank her more, becauſe ſhe found out You, 
In whoſe each Look, I may a Sentence ſee; 
In wholecach Deed, a teaching Homily. 


Ho ſhallI pay this Debt to you? My Fate 
Denies me Indian Pearl or Perſian Plate, 
Which tho' it did not, to requite you thus, 
Were to ſend Apples to Alcinous, 
And ſell the cunningſt Way: No, when can 
In every Leaf, in every Verſe write Man. : 
— When 


an 


Err 


When my Quill reliſheth a School no more, 
When my Pen-feather'd Muſe hath learnt to ſoar, 
And gotten Wings as well as Feet; look then 
For equal Thanks from my unwearied Pen: 
Till future Ages ſay; twas you did give 
A Name to me, and I made V ours to live. 


An Exzer on the Death of John Littleton, Eſq; 


Son and Heir of Sir Thomas Littleton, who 
was drowned leaping into the Water to ſave 
his younger Brother. | 


N D muſt theſe Waters ſmile again? and play 
About the Shoar, as they did Teſterday ? 
Will the Sun court them ſtill > and (ball they ſhow 
No conſcious ay ant v d on their Brow, 
7 


That to the thirſty Traveller may ſay, 


I am accurſt, go turn ſome other Way ? 

Tt i unjuſt ; black Flood, thy Gailt is more, 
Sprung from his Loſs, than all thy watry Store 
Can give thee Tears to mourn for: Birds (hall be 
And Beaſts henceforth afraid to drink with thee. 
| What have I ſaid ! my pious Rage hath been 
Zoo bot, and acts, whilſt it accuſeth, Sin. 
Thou rt Innocent, I know, ſtill Clear and Bright, 
Fit whence ſo pure a Soul ſhoald take its Flight. 
low is our angry Zeal confind! for he 

aſt quarrel with his Love and Piety, 

That would revenge his Death. Oh, I ſball ſin, 
And wiſh anon he had leſs Vertuous been, 

Lor when his Brother ( Tears for him I'd ſpill, 

ut they're all challeng'd by the greater u) 


_ Strugeled 
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Struggled for Life with the rage Waves, he too 


Leap'd in, and when Hope no faint Beam could ſhow, 


His Charity ſhone moſt; thou ſhalt, ſaid le, 
Live with me, Brother, or Ill die with thee; © 
And ſo he did: Had hebeen thine, O Rome, 
Thou wouldſt have call d his Death a Martyrdom, 
And Sainted him; my Conſcience giue me leave, 
Fil do ſo too: if Fate will us bereave 

Of him we honour d Living, | there muſt. be 

A kind of Reverence to his Memory, .. 
After his Death: and where more 7 
Where Life and End were both ſo ſingular > 
He that had only talk'd with. him, might find 
4 little Academy in his Mind; 

Where Wiſdom, Maſter was, and Fellows all 
WWhich we can Good, which we can Vertuous call. 
Reaſon, and Holy Fear the Proctors were, 

To apprehend thoſe Words, theſe Thoughts that err. 
Hu Learning had out-run the reſt of Heirs, © 
Stoln Beard from Time, and leapt to twenty Tears. 
And as the Sun, though in full Glory bright, 
Shines upon all Men with impartial Light, 
And a Good. morrom to the Beggar brings 
With as full Rays, as to the mightieſt Kings: 
So he, althongh his Worth juſt State might claim, 
And give to Pride an honourable Name, 

With courtefie to all, cloath d Vertue ſo, 
That 'twas not higher than his Thoughts were low. 
Ins Body too, no Critique Eye could find 

The ſmalleſt Blemiſh; to belie his Mind ; 

He was all Pureneſs, and his outnard Part 

But repreſents the Picture of his Heart. 

n hen Waters ſwallowed Mankind, and did cheat 
The hungry Wetm of its expected Meat; 


wt than bere, 


When 
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When Gems, pluckt from the Shoar Ly ruder Hands, 
| Retarn'd again into their native Sands; 

*Mong ſt all thoſe Spoils, there was not any Prey, 

Could equal what this Brook hath ftoln away. 

Weep then, ſad Flood, and tho i hou'rt Innocent, 

Weep, becauſe Fate made thee her Inſt rument. 

And when long Grief hath drunk up all thy Store, 


Come to our Eyes, and we will lend thee more. 


Muntnꝛq RĹil o . 


nod 
— — — 


On the Death ofthe Right Honourable Dudley 
Lord Carleton, Viſcount Dorcheſter, late Se- 
cretary of State. 


H' Infernal Sifers did à Council call 
Of all the Fiends to the black Stygian- Hall; 
The dire Tartarean Monſters, hating Light, 


Bagot by diſmal Erebus and Night ; 


Wherte'er diſpers'd abroad, hearing the Fame 
Of their accurſed Meeting, thither came. 
Revenge, whoje greeay Mind ro Blood can fill, 

ind Envy, never ſatisfied with Al. 
T hither Llind Boldneſs. and im patient Rage, 
Reſorted, with Death's Neightcur, enuious Age: 
(heſe to oppreſs the Earth, the Furies ſent, 

o ſpare the Guilty, vex the Innocent. 

he Council thus diſſolv'd, an angry Fever, 
hoſe quenchleſs Thirſt, by Blood was ſated never: 
noying the Riches, Honour, Greatneſs, love 
nd Vertue( Load-fl one, that all theſe dia move) 
Noble CARLETON; him ſhe took away, 
ind like agreedy YVultnr [.iz'd her Frey: 


A Mes 


” * 


—— 
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Weep with me, each, who either reads or hears, 
And know his Loſs deſerves his Countrys Tears: 


The Muſes loſt a Patron by his Fate, 
Vertue 4 Husband, and a Prop the State: 
Sol's Chorus weeps, and to adorn his Herſe 
Calliope weuld fing a tragic Verſe. 


And had there been before no Spring of theirs, 
They would have made a Helicon with Tears. 


ABR. COoWLE x. 
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On the Death of my Loving Friend and Cou- 
ſin, Mr Rich. Clarke, late of Lincolns-Inn, Gent. 


T was decreed by fkedfaſt Deſtiny, 


(Le World from Chaos turn d) that all ſpould die. 


Ve wio durſt fearleſs paſs black Acheron, 

And Danger, of th Tufernal Region, 
Leading Hell's triple Porter captivate, 
Was overcome himſelf, by conquering Fate. 
The Roman Tully's pleafing Eloquence, 
Which inthe Ears did lock up every Sence 

Of the rapt Hearer ; his mellifluous Breath 


Could not at all charm ſtill remorſleſs Death, 


Nor Solon, ſo iy Greece admir d, could ſave 
FTimſelf, with all his Wiſdom, from the Grave. 
Sberu Fate brought Maro to his Funeral Flame, 
And would have ended in that Fire his Fame; 
Burning thoſe lofty Lines, which now ſhall be 
Time's Conquerors, and out-laſt Eternity. 


Even ſo lov'd CLARKE from Death ns (cape could find, 


Tho arm d with great Alcides valiant Mina. 
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— | Ze was adorn d, in Tears tho far more Joung, 
Iith Learned Ciceros, or à ſweeter Tongue. 

And could dead Virgil hear his lofty Strain, 

He would condemn his own to Fire again. 

His Touth a Solon's Wiſdom did preſage, 

Had envious Time but given him Solon's Age, 
ho would not therefore now, if Learning's Friend, 
Bewail his fatal and untimely End? 

Who hath ſuch hard, ſuch unrelenting Eyes, 

As not to weep when ſo much Vertue dies? 

The God of Poets doth in Darkneſs ſhrownd = 

Vis glorious Face, and meeps behind a Cloud. 

* Dhe doleful Muſes thinking now to write 

OU g Elegies, their Tears confound their Sight: 
Zent. Put him t Elyſium's laſting Joys they bring, 
here winged Angels his ſad Requiems ſing. 
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| / Tranſlation of Verſes upon the Bleſſed Virgin, 
written in Latin by the Right Worſhipful Dr. A. 


Ave Maria. | : 
2 Nce thou rejoycedſt, and rejoyce for ever, 
\ F Whoſe time of Joy ſhall be expired never: 

ho in her Womb the Jive of Comfort bears, 

et her drink Comfort's Honey with her Ears. 

ou brought the Word of Joy in, which was born 
n Fail to all, let us An Hail return. e 
14 fins, Nom you, God Jave, into the World there came; 
cor uc Eccho Hail is but an empty Name. | 


5 E 2 Gratia 
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Gratia Plena. Iron 
How loaded Hives are with their Honey fill'd, The 
From divers Flowers by Chynick Bees diſtillùd. I ITo b 


How full the Callet with his Jewel is, 

Which, that it cannot take, by Love doth Kiſs : 
How full the Moon is with her Brother's Ray, 
When ſhe drinks up with thirſty Orb the Day, 
How full of Grace, the Graces Danccs are, 

So full doth Mary of God's Light appear. 

It is no wonder if with Graces ſhe N 

Be full, who was full with the Deity. 


Dominus tecum. 
The Fall of Mankind under Death's Extent 
The Choir of bleſſed Angels did lament, 
And wiſh'd a Reparation to ſee 
By him, who Man- hood join d with Deity. 
How grateful ſhou'd Man's Safety then appear 
T' himſelf, whoſe Safety can the Angels chear ? 


| Benedicta tu in mulieribus, 
Death came, and Troops of ſad Uiſeaſe led 
To th' Earth, by Woman's Hand ſolicited: 
Life came ſo too, and Troops of Graces led 
To th Earth, by Woman's Faith ſolicited. 
As our Life's Spring came from thy bleſſed Womb, ÞÞ ſirang 
So from our Mouths Springs of thy Praiſe ſhall come Vill to h 
ho did Life's Heſling give, tis fit that ſhe s unſee 
Above all Women ſhould chrice bleſſed be. o did ſec 


| hen V. 
Et Benedictus fn uctus ventris tui. he Fath 
With Mouth Divine the Father doth proteſt, et s ſeck 


He a good Word ſent from his ſtored Breſt ; 8 Light f 


G 


— 


” KEE 
*Twas Chriſt : which Mary without carnal Thought 
From the unfathom'd Depth of Goodneſs brought, 


The Word of Bleſſing a juſt Cauſe affords, 
To be oft bleſſed with redoubled Words. 


Spiritus Sanctus ſuperveniet In te. 
As when ſoft Weſt- Winds fan the Garden Roſe, 
A Shower of {weeter Air ſalutes the Noſe, 
The Breath gives ſparing Kiſſes, nor with Power 
Unlocks the Virgin Boſom of che Flower. 
So th Holy Spirit upon Mary blow'd, 
And from her ſacred Box whole Rivers flow'd. 
et loos'd not thine Eternal Chaſtity, 
hy Roſes Folds do ſtill entangled lie. 
Believe Chriſt born from an unbruiſed Womb, 
do from unbruiſed Bark the Odors come. 


Et virtus Altiſſimi obumbrabit tibi. 
Pod his great Son begat ere Time begun, 
Mary in time brought forth her little Son. 
Df double Subſtance, One, Life he began, 
Pod, without Mother; without Farher, Man. 
Preat is the Birth, and tis a ſtranger Deed. 
That Sh: no Man, that God no Wife ſhould need, 
Shade delighted the Child- bearing Maid, 
nd Cod himſelf became to her a Shade. | 
0 ſtrange Deſcent ! who is Light's Author, he 
ill to his Creature thus a Shadow be. 
s unſeen Light did from the Father flow, 
o did ſeen Light from Virgin Mary grow. 

hen Moſes ſought God in a Shade to lee, 
he Father's Shade, was Chrift the Dziry. 

et 's ſeck for Day, flee Dirkneſs, whilſt our Sight 

Light finds Darkneſs, and in Darkneſs Light 

'I'wi | 17 


omb, 
l come 
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On the Praiſe of POE TRY. 8 2 


, IS not a Pyramid of Marble-ſtone, 
| IT bo high as our Ambition; 
is not a Tomb cut out in Braſs, which can 
Give Life to th'Aſhes ofa Man, 
But Verſes only they ſhall freſh appear, 
Whilſt there are Men to read or hear, 
When Time ſhall make the laſting Braſs decay, | 
And eat the Pyramid away, ht 
Turning that Monument wherein Men truſt ; ö 
Their Names, to what it keeps, poor Dul 
Then ſhall the Epitaph remain, and be | \ 
| Infecte 


New graven in Eternity. 
Poets by Death are conquer'd, but the Vit 
Of Poets triumph over it. | 
What cannot Verſe > When Thracian Orpheus took 
His Lyre, and gently on it ſtrook, + J 3 
The learned Stones came Dancing all along, : a 
And kept time to the charming Song. 
With artificial Pace the Warlike Pine, 
| The Elm, and his Wife th' Tvy-twine. 
With all the better Trees, which erſt had ſtood 
Unmov'd, forſook their native Wood. 
The Laurel to the Poets Hand did bow, 
__ _ Craving the Honor of his Brow : 


No gen 


No Fiſh 


Put a p. 


And every loving Arm embrac'd, and made | 
With their officious Leaves a Shade: Pire m. 

The Beaſts too ſtrove his Auditors to be, [- 
E Forgetting their old Tyranny. Ti: 
The fearful Hart next to the Lion came, Vhat m 


And Wolf was Shepherd to the Lamb. 
| Night : 


24 — 
* . 7 — 
—— rR 2 — — — — 


n |; SIL 57 


4a 


Nightingales, harmleſs Syrens of the Air, 

i And Muſes of the Place, were there. 
Who when their litrle Wind-pipes they had found 
g Unequal to ſo ſtrange a Sound. 

O'ercome by Art and Grief they did expire, 

: And fell upon the conqu'ring Lyre. 

Happy, O happy they, whoſe Tomb might be, 
Mauſolus, envied by thee ! 


ts RS. : 
y. | 5 | 3 
That a Pleaſant Poverty is to be prefer d before 
or Dul Di ſcontented Riches. 
| „H, O, doth gaudy Tagus raviſh thee, 
Tho Neptune s Treaſure-houſe it be? 
: Why doth Pactolus thee bewitch, 
took Infected yer with Midas glorious Itch 2 
| ; heir dull and ſleepy Streams are not at all 
: 7 Like other Floods Poetical, 
"i They have no Dance, no wanton Sport, 
a No gentle Murmur, the lov'd Shore to ccurt. 
mo No Fiſh inhabit the adulterate Flood, 
. Nor can it feed the neighb'ring Wood, 
No Flower or Herb is near it found, 
hut a perpetual Winter ſtarves the Ground. 
le: vive me a River which doth ſcorn to ſhew 
; An added Beauty, whoſe clear Brow 
„May be my Looking-glaſs to ſee : 
I hat my Face is, and what my Mind ſhould be. 


Ni . _ 
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Here Waves call Waves, and glide along in Rank, 
| And prattle to the ſmiling Bank: Iwo 
Neere ſad Aing-fiſhess tell their Tales, I Owe 
And Fiſh enrich the Brook with Silver Scales. | 
Daiſies, the Firft-born of the teeming Spring, | 
On cach Side their Embroidery bring, | She's 
Here Lilies waſh, and grow more white, | 
And Daffadils to lee themſelves delight. For 't 


Here a freſh Arbour gives her am'rous Shade, 
Which Nature, the beſt Gard'ner made, 
Here I would fit and ſing rude Lays, g 

Such as the Aymphs, and Me my ſelf would pleaſe. Ig . 


Thus would I waſte, thus end my careleſs Days, 


And Hob in. red- breaſts, whom Men praiſe — 

For pious Birds, ſhould when I die, | 
Make both my Monument and Elegy. On t. 
—  — 
Tobs MIS S. 1 
 Trian Dye, why do you wear, When: 
You whoſe Checks belt Scarlet are: And Fe 


Why do you ſo fondly pin 

Pure Linen o'er your Skin, 

(Your Skin that's whiter far) 
Calling a dusky Cloud before a Star:? 


| The me 


To M. 
Haught 
Return, 


Why bears your Neck a golden Chain: 
Did Nature make your Bair in vain? 
Of Gold moſt pure and fine, | 
Wich Gems why do you ſhine? That 8⁰ 
They, Neighbours to your Eyes 
Shew bur like Pho{phor, when the San doth riſe. 


: 


I A. — 


1 
— 2 4 * * 


wy 1 * have all my Miſtreſs Parts 


| Owe more to Nature than to Arts, 
would not woo the Dreſs, _ 
Or one whoſe Nights give leſs 
Contentment than the Day. +0 
She! Ss Fair, whoſe Beauty only makes her Gay. 


IFor tis not Buildings make a Court, 
Or Pomp, but tis the King's Reſort: 
If Jupiter down pour 
Himſelf, and in a Shower 
| ! Hide ſuch bright Majeſty, 
ſe. [Lek than a Golden One it cannt be. 


"VET — 


On the Uncertainty of Fortune. A Tranſlation. 
— Eave off unfit Complaints and clear (your Brow, 
, From Sighs your Breaſt, and from black Clouds 
When the Sun ſhines not with his wonted Chear, 
And Fortune throws an adverſe Caſt for you. 
That Sea which vext with Notus is, 
[The merry ep" winds will to Morrow kiſs. 


The Sun to Day rides drouſily, 
10 Morrow twill put on a Look more fair, 
Laughter and Groaning do altern ately 
Return, and Tears Sports neare t Neighbours are. 
| 'Tis by the Gods appointed ſo, - 
Thar good Fate ſhould with mingled Dangers flow. 


W ho 
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Who drave his Oxen yeſterday, ' - 
Doth now over the nobleſt' Romans teiga, 
And on the Gabii and the Cures lag 
The Yoke which from the Oxen he had ta en. 
Whom Heſperns ſaw poor and low, 
The Morning's Eye beholds him Greateſt now. 


| If Fortune knit amongſt her Play 
But Seriouſneſs; he ſhall again go home | 
To his old Country-Farm of Yeſterday, 
To ſcoffing People no mean Jeſt become ; 
And with the Crowned Ax, which he 5 
Had rul'd the World, go back and prune ſome Tree; 
ws if he want the Fuel Cold 5 1 


—— 


—— 


In Commendation of the Time we live in, under the] 


N of our Gracious King Charles Il. 


Urſt be that Wretch (Deaths Factor ſure) who 
brought 5 
Dire Swords into the peaceful World, aj taught 
Smiths, who before could only make 
The Spade, the Plowſhare, and the Rake; - 
Arts, in molt cruel wiſe 
Mans Life t' epitomize. 


Then Men ( fond Men alas!) ride poſt to th' onal , 
And cut thoſe Threads, which yet the Fates would ſave Þ = 
Then Charon ſweated at his Trade. * 
And had a larger Perry made. 
Then 'twas, the ſilver Hair, f 
Frequent before, grew rare. Then 


=, 


n 
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Then Revenge married to Ambition, 
Begat black Mar, then Avarice crept on 
| Then Limits to each Field were ſtrain'd, 
And Terminus a Godhead gain d. 
To Men before was found, 
Beſtdes the Sea, no Bound. 


In what Plain or what River hath not been 
Wars Story, writ in Blood (fad Story) ſeen? 
{ This Truth too well our England knows, 
*T was Civil Slaughter dy'd her Roſe ; 

2 Nay then her Lzly too 

Free; With Blood's Loſs paler grew. 

es. | SuchGriefs, nay worſe than theſe, we now ſhould feel, 

I Þ Did not jult CnaxLxs ſilence the Rage of Steel; 

[FF Heto our Land bleſt Peace doth bring, 

„the All neighbour-Countrics envying. 

; Happy who did remain 

. 5 Unborn till CuARLES his Reign! 


who] Where, dreaming Chymicks, is your Pain and Colt 2 
How is your Oil, how is your Labour loſt? 
ght Our CharLEs, belt 4/chymiſt (tho ſtrange 
Believe it, future Times) did change 
The Iren Age of old, 
Into an Age of Gola. 


_—_ Z Upon the Shortneſs of Man's Life. 
N Ark that ſwiſt Arrow how it cuts the Air, 
How it out- runs thy following Eye, 
| Ule all Perſuaſions now and try 
Then If thou canſt call it back, or ſtay it there, 
N | | 1 
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That way it went, but thou ſhalt find 
No Track is left behind. 

Fool, 'tis thy Life, and the fond Archer thou, 
Of all the Time thou'ſt ſhot away 

Il bid thee fetch but Yeſterday, 

And it ſhall be too hard a Task to do. 
Beſides Repentance what canſt find 
That it hath left behind - 

Our Life is carry d with too ſtrong a Tide, 
A doubtful Cloud our Subſtance bears, 
And is the Horſe of all our Years. 

Fach Day doth on a winged Whirlwind ride. 

We and our Glaſs run out, and muſt 

Both render up our Duſt. 

But his paſt Life who without Grief can ſee, 
Who never thinks his End too near, 
But ſays to Fame, Thou art mine Heir; 

That Man extends Life's natural Brevity 3 

This is, this is the only way 

To out- live N:{/or in a Day. 
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An Anſwer to an Invitation to Cambridge. 


Ichols, my better ſelf, 1 Year, 
For if thou tell ſt what Cambridge Pleaſures 
The School-hoy's Sin will light on me, (are, 
I ſhall in Mind, at leaſt, a Truant be. | 
Tell me not how you feed your Mind 
With Dainties of Philoſophy, 
In Ovid's Nt | ſhall not find 
The Taſte once pleaſed me. 
O tell me not of Logich's diverſe Chear, 
I ſhali beg n to loath ovr Crambe here. 


Into m. 
Soft an 


Tl | And I'k 


L 
i 
\ 
RR 


Tell 


But not till I deſerve thy Company; 


- 1 2 1 


Tell me not how the Waves appear 


Of Cam, or how it cuts the Learned S hire, 


I ſhall contemn the troubled Thames, 


On her chief Holiday, even when her Streams 


Are with rich Folly gilded, when 
The Quondam Dung boat is made gay, 
Juſt like the Bravery of the Men, 
And graces with freſh Paint that Day. 


When th City ſhines with Flags and Pageants there, 
And Sattin Doublets ſeen not twice a Vear. f 


Why do] ſtay then? I would meet 


Thee there, but Plummets hang upon my Feet; 


Tis my chief Wiſh ro live with thee, 
Till then we'll ſcorn tolet that Toy, 
Some forty Miles, divide our Hearts : 

Write to me, and I ſhall enjoy 
Friendſhip and Wit, thy better Parts. 


| Tho' envious Fortune larger Hind'rance brings, 
| We'll eaſily ſee each other, Love hath Wings. 


emo — 


— — 


Tv a Lady who deſired a Song of Mr. Cowley, 


he preſented this following. 


Ome, Poetry, and with you bring along 
1 A rich and painted Throng 
Of nobleſt Words into my Song. 


Into my Numbers let them gently flow, 
| Soft and pure, and thick as Snow, 


And turn thy Numbers ſtill ro prove 
Smooth as the ſmootheſt Sphere above, 


And Ike a Sphere, like a Sphere, harmoniouſly move. 


Little 


— 


— 


Little doſt thou, vain Song, thy Fortune know, | 
What thou art deſtind to, 6 
And what the Stars intend to do. I 
Among a thouſand Songs but few can be 
Born to the Honour promis'd thee. 
Eliza's (elf ſhall thee receive, 
And a bleſt Being to thee give, 
Thou on her ſweet and tuneful Voice ſhalt live. Pa { 


Her warbling Tongue ſhall freely with thee play, 
Thou on her Lips ſhalt ſtray, 

And dance upon the roſie Way. 

No Prince alive that would not envy thee, 

And count thee happier far than he. At t. 
And how ſhalt thou thy Author crown! 
When fair Eliza ſhall be known 

To ſing thy Praiſe, when ſhe but ſpeaks her own. 
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F Io the truly Worthy and Noble 
fir KENELM DIGBY, K 
"HIS Latter Age, the Lees of Time, has known 

| Few that bave made both Pallas Arts their o.: 

ou, Great Sir, two Laurels wear, and are 

forious in Peace as well as War. | 

arning by right of Conqueſt is your own, 

d every liberal Art your Captive grown. 

if negiected Science ( for it now | 

pnts ſome Defenders ) fled for Help to yon: | 

om I muſt follow, and let this for me 8 
earneſt of my future Service le: | 

1h [ ſhould fear to ſend you, did I know 

Judgment only, not your Candour too. 
was a Work, ſtoln (tho 3ou A juftly call 
bs Play as fond as thoſe ) from Cat or Ball, 

d it been written ſince, I (hould, I fear, 

ce bave abſtain'd from a Philoſopher, 

Kh by Tr adit ion bere is thought to be 

eſſary Part in Comedy. 

need I teil you this; each Line of it £4 

ays the Time and Place wherein tas writs 
I could wiſh, that] might ſafely ſay, 

der, this Play was made but th, other day 2 

is not ſtufft with Names of Gods, bard Words, 

as the Met amorpboſis affords, 

bas't a Part for Robinſon, whom they 

bool account eſſential to a Play, 
Seile is low, ſuch as you'Pt eaſily take, 

bat a Swain might ſay, and a Boy makes. 

it, as early Fruits, which rare appear, 

not half ripe, but worſt of all the year. 

if it pleaſe your taſte, my Muſe will ſay, _ 

reh which crown d her then is prown 4 Bay; 

' Yours in all Obſetyaricej 
* A: Ce WwI EI. 


Tbe Lene Sicily. 


The Acro 8 Names. 


Demophil, two old Folks of a noble Famil 
Spodaia, N TERS 

Florellus, ? their Children, 

Callidora, && or in Mans Apparel Callidor 
Philiſtus, C two Gentlemen, both in Lo 
Aphron, with Callidora. 
Clariana, Siſter to Philiſtus. 
Melarnus, a crabbed old Shepherd. 
Truga, his Wife. 

2 their Daughter. 


Agon, an antient Country-man. val to 

Bellula, his ſuppoſed Daughter. Ws in, 

Palemon, 4 young Swain, in love ie d 7 
Hylace. 1 


Alupis, a metry Shepherd. 
Clariana's Maid. 


23 
1 
9 . = Wo 
. 


- 
- 


ce, endeavours by Force to take her away 

e, in the Habit of her Brother Florellus, /. 

Famil bes into the Woods, where paſſing for a Man, 

e is called Callidorus, and gains the Love of 

llula, ſuppos'd Daughter of Egon, and Hy- 

lidorſce Daughter to Melarnus. Palæmon had a 

in Loy time in vain courted Hylace; at laſt, con- 

| ves to impoſe upon Melarnus, and to male bini 

lieve Egon would disinberit Bellula, and a- 

pt Palæmon; which Hylace over-hearing, de- 

ted, Florellus returning from abroad falls in 

ve with Bellula, and challenges Callidorus his 

val to fight, while they are fighting, Philiſtus 

es in, whereupon ſhe ſwoons, and being diſ- 

'e Werd marries him. Bellula being thus diſ- 

dointed is married to Florellus, and proves to 

Aphron's Siſter, and Egon having no Child 

bes Palæmon his Heir, who by that means 

ins Hylace. None now remain undiſpos'd of 

Aphron and Alupis, whereof the former mar- 

Clariana, Philiſtus's Siſter, the other reſolves 
continue a merry Batchelor. 
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PROLOGUE 


, IT HCOWLEY's youthful Wa 
we entertain, 

Let it your Smiles, if not Appla 
Ws | les, gain, 

No Patron ſuch an Of. ſpring ſure can need, 
The Author here alone may interceed: 
Tf the ſweet Innocence adorns the Play, 

To Favour can't your partial Judgments ſway, 
Or if in pity to a forward Youth, 

You ll not vouchſafe your awful Brows t ſmonh 
Let the diverting Verſe and ſerious Proſe, 
Which his brish Fancy, and deep Senſe diſcloſe, 
And which may in his elder Works be ſeen, 
From rigid Cenſure this ſmall Labour ſcreen: 
Let then this Play your gen rous Favonr ſhare, 

And for the riper Fruit, the * Bloſſom 
Share. 
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Enter Callidora diſguisd in Man's Apparel, 
A D Feet, ye have been Traitors to your Maſter, 
Where have you led me? ſure my truant Miud 
Hath taught my Body thus to wander too; 
Faintneſs and Fear ſurpriza me: Le juſt Gods, 
ye have brought me to this place to ſcourge „ 
he Folly of my Love, (I might ſay Madneſs) 
ilpatch me quickly; ſend ſome pitying Man 
rcruel Beaſt to find me; let me be 
d by the one, or let me feed the other. 
hy are theſe Trees ſo brave? why do they wear 
ch green and freſh Apparel? how they ſmile! 
dw their proud Tops play with the courting Wind! 
an they behold me pine and languiſh here, : 
; nd yet not ſympathize at all in mourning ? 
loſe o they upbraid my Sorrows? Can it be 
hat theſe chick Branches, never ſeen before 
n, it by the Sun, ſhould learn ſo much of Man? 
e Trees in Courtiers Gardens, which are conſcious 
their Maſters Guile, State ineſs and Pride, 
emſelves would pity me; yet theſe — Who's theie ? 


pplau 


need, 


Enter Alupis Singing. 
Kiſe up, thou mournful Swain, 
For 'tis but a folly 
Ta be melancholy, 
Lol And get thee thy Pipe ag ain. 
Come ſiug away the day, 
For tis but a folly  _ 
„ To be melanchol y, 
+ Let's live here whilſt I may. f 
53 Cal. 
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50 LOVES RIDDLE. 


Cal. I marry Sir, this Fellow bath ſome Fire in him, 


Methinks a fad and drowſie Shepherd is 
A Prodigy in Nature; for the Woods 
Should be as far from Sorrow, as they are 
From Sorrows cauſes, Riches and the like. 

Hill to you Swain, I am a Gentleman 
Driv'n hither by Ignorance of the wav, and would 
Confeſs my ſelf bound to you tor a Courteſie, 

If vou would plea ſeto help me to ſome Lodging, 
Where I may reſt my (elf. | 

Alu. For tis but a folly, &c. 

Cal. Well; if the reſt be like this Fellow here, 
Then | have travel'd fairly now; for certainly 
This is a Land of Fools; ſome Colony 
Of Elder Brothers have been planted here, 
And begot thi; fair Generation. | 


' P:; thee, good Shepherd, tell me where thou dwell'ſt? 


Alu, For tis but a folly, & c. | 
Cal. Why art thou mad? Ala. Whatlif Ibe2? 
I hope 'tis na diſcreditfor me, Sir? 
For in this Age who is not? ll prove it to you: 
Your Citizen he's mad ta truſt the Gentleman 
Both with his Wares and Wife. Your Courtier 
He's mad to ſpend his time in ſtudying Poſtures, 
Cringes and Faſhions and new Cbmplements. 
Your Lawyer he's mad to fel] away 
His Tongue ſor Money, and his Clients madder 
To buy it of him, ſince tis of no uſe, 
But to undo Men and the Latin Tongue. 
Your Scholars they ae mid to break their Brains, 
Out watch the Moon, and look more pale than ſhe, 
What fo when all che Arts call him their Maſter, 
He may perhaps get a {mall Vicarage, 
Or be Ulher co a School. But there's 
A thing in black call'd a Poet who is ten 
Degrees in Madnels above all theſe; his Means 
Is what the gentle Fates pleaſe to allow him 
By the Death or Marriage of ſome mighty Lord 
Which ks muſt folemmize with a new Song. 


Pol. 1: 
hat do 
t not a 
nd gh, 
y Soul, 
nes Eſt a 
h! *tis b 
Cal. W 
u did n. 
OW 15 it 
ch near 
d yet li 
here on 
uld hari 
Fathe. 
Grief th 
d( ifa 
an itch 
at othe 
ait ſold 1 
Shephe 
ere wh 
d lived i 
dthe la 
gas COnti 
w dear] 
d, with 
load mi 
laugh e 


merry N 
Prort ts g 
Eds are th 
Ppert in 
Gi 
Port 1g. 
Hire ics 
Ppert TH, 


IO VES RIDDLE 71 


—_ 


im, Cal. This Fellows Wit amazeth me: but Friend, 
hat do you think of Lovers? Alu. Worſt of all; 
t not a pretty Folly to ſtand thus, 
nd figh, and fold the Arms, and cry my Cælia, 

y Soul, my Life, my Celia; then to wring 

nes Eſtate for Preſents, and ones Brains for Sonnets ? 

h! *tis beyond the name of Frenzy. 

Cal. Why ſo Satyrick, Shepherd? I believe 

a did not learn theſe Flaſhes in the Woods; 

pu is it poſſible that you.ſhould get 

ch near Acquaintance with the City- Manners, 4 

d yet live here in ſuch a ſilent Place 

here one would think the very name of City 

uld hardly enter? Ala. Why I 'il tell you, Sir, 

Father died, ( you force me to remember 

Grief that deſerves Tears) and left me young, 

dH if a Shepherd may be ſaid fo )) rich, 

an itching Wantonnels to ſes, 

at other Swains ſo wonder'd at, the City, 

ait ſold my Rural Portion (for the Wealth 

Shepherds is their Flocks ) and thicher went, 

ere whilſt my Mony laſted I was welcome 

dd liv'd in credit > but when that was gone, 

d the laſt piece ſigh'd in my empty Pocket, 

as contemn'd : then I began to feel 

w dearly I had bought Experience, 

d, without any thing belides Repentance 

load me, return'd back, and here [ live 

laugh at all thoſe Follies, which I ſaw. 


SONG. 

P merry Waves dance up and down, and play, 
Pport 15 granted to the Sea. 
Ii are the Queriſters of the empty Air, 
Ppire 25 never wanting there. | 

Ground doib [mile at the Spring”s flewry Birth, 
8 Pork 8s granted to the Earib. | 
| Fire its Chearing Flame on high «oth re ar 
Ppert is never wanting thre. 
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if all the Elements, the Earth, the Sea, 
Air and Fire, ſo merry be; 

Why is Man's Mirth ſo ſeldom, and ſo ſmall, 
Mbo is compounded of them all? 


Cal. You may rejoyce ; but Sighs befit me better. 
Alu. Now on my Conſcience thou haſt loſt a Miſtris 
Tf it be ſo, thank God, and love no more; | 
Or elſe perhaps ſhe has burnt your whining Letter, 
Or kiſs'd another Gentleman in your fight, 
» Or elſe deny'd you her Glove, or laught at you, 
Caſes indeed which deſerve ſpecial Mourning, 
And now you come to talk with your God Cupid 
In private here, and call the Woods to witneſs, 
And all the Streams which murmur when they hear 
The Injuries they ſuffer; I am ſorry | 
have been a hind'rance to your Meditations, 
Farewel, Sir. Cal. Nay, good Shepherd, you miſtake m 
Alu. Faith, I am very chary of my Health, 
I would be loth to be infected, Sir. | - | 
Cal. Thouneed'ſt not fear; ] have no Diſeaſe at all 
Beſides a troubled Mind, 5 
Alu. Why that's the worſt, the worſt of all. 
Cal. And therefore it doth challenge 
Your Pity the more, you ſhould the rather 
Strive to be my Phyſician. 
Alu. The good Gods forbid it; I turn Phyſician ? 
My Parents brought me up mote piouſſy, 
Than that I ſhould play booty with a Sickneſs, 
Turn a Conſumption to Men's Purſes, and 
Purge them worſe than their Bodies, and ſet up 
an Apothecaries ſhop in private Chambers, 
vs by Reyenue of Cloſe-ſtaols and Urinals, 
ferer off ick Men's Health from day to day, 
As if they went to Law with their Diſeaſe. 
No, £ was horn for better ends, than to ſend away 
His Majeſty's Subjects to Hell fo faſt, 
£&5it were to ſhare the Rakes with Charon, 
el, Tour Wit errs much: 


e Niggard 
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or as the Soul is nobler than the Body, 
do its Corruption asks a better Medicine 
Than is applied to Gouts, Catarrhs or Agues, 
And that is Counſel. Alu. So then: I ſhould be 
Your Souls Phyſician; why, I could talk out 
\n Hour or ſo, but then I want a Cuſhion 

othump my Precept into; but tell me, pray, 
hat Name bears your Diſgaſe? 

Cal. A Fever, Shepherd, but ſo far above 
in outward one, that the Viciſſitudes 
f that may ſeem but Warmth and Coolneſs only; 
his is Flame and Froſt. Alu. So; I underſtand you. 
ou are a Lover, which is by tranſlation 

Fool or Beaſt, for I'll define you; you're 
artly Chamelion, partly Salamander, 
ou re fed by th Air, and live in Fire. 
Cal. Why did you never love? have you no Softneſs, 
lought of your Mother in you? if that Sun 
hich ſcorcherh me, ſhould caſt one beam upon you, 
would quickly melt the Ice about your Hearr 
ind lend your Eyes freſh Streams. | 

Alu. Faith, Ithink not; 
have ſeen all your Beauties of the Court, 

nd yet was never raviſhe, never made 
| doleful Sonnet unto angry Cupia, 
ther to warm her Heart, or elſe cool mine, 

nd no Face yet could ever wound me ſo, 
ut that i quickly found a Remedy. 
Cal. That were an Art worth learning, you need not 
e niggardof your Knowledge; ſee the Sun 
[no' it hath given theſe many thouſand years, 

ght to the World, yet is as big and bright 
de er it was, and hath not loſt one Beam 

f his firſt Glory; then let Charity 
r{uade you to inſtruct me, | ſhall be 
very thankful Scholar. | 
Alu. I ſhall : for it is both eaſily taught and learn d, 
me ſing away the day, &c. | 
th is the only Phyfick, 


Ca”, 
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Cal. It is a way which I have much defired Keep th 
To cheat my Sorrow with; and for that purpoſe Vorſe t 
Would fain turn Shepherd, and in rur al Sports or thoi 
Wegr my Life's Remnant out; I would forget ut Luſ 
All things, my very Name, if it were poſſible. l. 


Alu. Pray let me learn it firſt, Cal. Tis Callidorus. ut you 
Alu. Thank you; if you your ſelf chance to forget it. ou'll h. 
Come but to mo, Il do you the ſame Courteſie, The Son 
In the mean while make me your Servant, Sir, Pal. J 
I will inſtruct you in things neceſſary 2y my 


For the creation of a Shepherd, and Ind Org 
We two will laugh at all the World ſecurely, hach of 
And fling Jeſts againſt the Buſineſſes of State ut that ( 
Without endangering our Ears. | Mel. B 
Come, come away, o ſuſpec 

For 'tis but a Folly, s no m 

To be melancholy, add te 

Let's live bere whilft we may. or puttin 


Ag. B 
grounde 
you int 
y ſo, bi 
or tis int 


Exter Palæmon, Melarnus, Truga, Egon, Bellul, Hy lace 
Pal. I ſee | am undone, 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, you love my Daughter? 

By Pan; but come, no matter for that; you love my Hylace 
Tru. Nay, good Duck, do not vex your ſelf; what tho 

he loves her? you know ſhe will not have him. 

Mel. Come no matter for that; [ will vex my ſelf and vex 
him too, ſhall ſuch an idle Fellow as he ſtrive ro entice 
away honeſt Men's Children? let him go feed his Flocks, 
but alas! he has none to trouble him; ha, ha, ha, yet be 
would marry my Daughter. 

Pal. Thou art a malicious doting Man, 

And one who cannot boaſt of any thing 

But that ſhe calls thee Father, tho I cannot 

Number ſo large a Flock of Sheepas thou, 

Nor ſend ſo many Cheeſes to the City, 

Vet in my Mind I aman Emperor 


will be te 
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If but compar'd with thee, Tru. Of what place I pray! al. For 
Iis of ſome new difcover'd Country, ist not? Id Conſt: 
Pal. Prithee good Winter, if thou wilt be talking, . 9 J were 
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" "(Keep thy Breath in a little, for it ſmells = 
vorſe than a Goat; yet you muſt talk, 


ru. 
t it. 


[y lace 


ghter ( 


Hylace: 
at tho 


nd ves 
entice 
I 0CKkS) 
yet be 


at Luſt and Tongue, | 


zut you might ſpare it; if you be ſo laviſh, 


or thou haſt nothing left thee of a Woman 


Hyl. Shepherd, here's none fo taken with your Wit, 
ou'll have none left another time to make 
The Song of the forſaken Lover with, 
Pal. Fm dumb, my Lips are ſeal d, ſeal'd up for ever; 
ay my raſh Tongue forget to be Interpreter 
Ind Organ of my Senſes, if you ſay | 
hach offended you. Hyl. Troth, if you make 
ut that Condition, I ſhall agree tot quickly. 
Mel. By Pan well ſaid Gul; what a Fool was I 
o ſuſpect thee of loving him? but come, 
s no matter for that; when ere thou art married 
add ten Sheep more to thy Portion 
or putting this one Jeſt upon him, | 
fg. Nay now I muſt needs tell you that your Anger 
grounded with no reaſon to maintain it. ; 
you intend your Daughter ſhall not marry him, 
y ſo, but play not with his Paſſion, 
or tis inhumane Wit which jeers the wretched. 
Mel Come, tis no matter for that; what I do, I do; 
ſhall not need your Counſel, | Fg 
Truga. l hope my Husband and I haveenough Wiſdom 
o govern our own Child; it we want any 
will be to little purpoſe, I dare ſay, 
come to borrow ſome of you, 
fg. Tis very likely, pretty Miſtris Maukin, 
u with a Face looks like a Winter Apple 
hen tis ſhrunk up together, and half rotten, 
[ee you hung up for a thing to ſcare | 
e Crows away before I'll ſpend my Breath 
teach you any. Hyl. Alas good Shepherd! 
hat do you imagine that ſhould love you 
Pal. For all my Services, the virtuous Zeal 
d Conſtancy with which I ever woo'd you, 
% were blacker than a Starleſs Night 


Or 


— 
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It was 
nd Se 
he Ea 
Vere a 
ere 


Or Conſciences where Guilt and Horror dwell, 
Altho ſplay- leg d, crooked, deform'd'iri all parts; 
And but the Chaos only of a Man; 

Yet if I love and honour you, Humanity 
Would teach you not to hate or _ at m. 


Hyl. Pray ſpare your fine Perſuaſions, and ſet Speech hrow 
Andrather tell them to thoſe Stones and Trees, Pee" high 
Twill be to as good purpoſe quite, as when 1 
ny | * 


You ſpend them upon me A 

Pal. Give me my final Anſwer, that I may ind ſhe 
Be either bleſt for ever, or die quickly ; bat L 
Delay's a cruel Rack, and kills by peace-meal. If dead, 


Hyl. Then here tis, you're an Af, here 
( Take that for your Incivility to my Mother) Enjoy d 
And I will never love you. Pal. You're a Woman, That ſh 
Acruel and fond Woman, and my Paſſion | QEILL 
Shall trouble you no more; but when I'm dead [Tis her, 
My angry Ghoſt ſhall vex you worſe than now My Gri, 
Your Pride r me, RU _ 
Enter Aphron nad, meeting Palæmon going out. ee 
Apb. Nay, ſtay Sir, have 750 found ler ? * Robb de 
Pal. How now, what's the matter? ipainſt 
„Abb. For | will have her out of you, or elſe Tru. 
I'll cut thee into Atoms, till the Wind never C 
Play with the Shreds of thy torn Body. Look her | Mel. 
Or Iwill dot. Pal. Whom, or where? py HOW 
Apb. I'll tell thee honeſt Fellow, thou ſhalt go But tis r 
From me as an Embaſſador to the Sun, OW no! 
For m2n call him the Eye of Heaven, ( from which | Als, I 
Nothing lies hid) and tell him---do you mark me --tell hi mult pr 
From me — that if he ſend not word where ſhe is gone, hen yo 
I will — nay by all the Gods I will - — B 
e£p- Alas poor Gentleman | £5 My d 
Sure he hath loſt ſome Miſtreſs; beauteous Women ; 15 feed 
Are the chief Plagues to Men. 1 Shep 
Tra. Nay, not ſo Shepherd, when did plague any? lde 
e. How far is he beyond the name of Slave, = if 
That makes his Love his Miſtreſs? — * 


Apb. Miſtreſs who's that? her Ghoſt; *cis ſhe? 


0 
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It was her Voice; were all the Floods, the Rivers, 
nd Seas that with their crooked Arms embrace 
he Earth, betwixt us, I'd wade through and meet her, 
vere all the Alp. heap d on each other's Head, 
ere Pelim join'd to Ofſa, and they bath _,, 
hrown on Olympus top, they ſhould not make. 
do high a Wall, but I would ſcale't and find her. 
Bell. Unhappy Man. LO lene, 
Apb. *Tis empty Air: I was too rude, too ſaucy .. 
\nd ſhe hath left me; if ſhe be alive, _ | 
hat Darkneſs ſhall be thick enough to hide her? 
Ifdead, Ill ſeek the place which Poets call Em, 
here all the Souls of good and virtuous Mortas 
Enjoy deſerved Pleaſures after Death. 0 
hat ſhould | fear? if there be an Erymis, 
Tis in this Breaſt, if a Tifphone =y 
Tis here, here in this Brain are all her Serpent? 
My Grief and Fury arm me. Pal. By your leave, Sir. 
Apb. No, by the Gods, that Man that ſtops my Journey 
Had better have provok d a hungry Lioneſs _ 
Robd'd of her Whelps, or ſet his naked Breaſt | 
Lzainſt the Thunder. | { Exit Aphron. 
Tru. Tis well he's gone, TT EOS a 
never could endure to ſee theſe Madnen. 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, | Enter Alupis and 
For now he's gone, here comes another; Callidorus. 
But 'tis no matter for that neither. 5 
How now! who has he brought with him? 
Alu. Hail to the Shepherds and ye beauteous Nymphs, 
muſt preſent this Stranger to your knowledge, 
hen you're acquainted well, you'll thank nie for'c. 
Cai. Bleſt Maſters of che Woods, hail to you all. 
Tis my defire to be your Neighbour here, 0 
\nd feed my Flocks ( ſuch as they are) near yours. 
This Shepherd tells me, that your gentle Nature 
Will be moſt willing to accept my Friendſhip ; 
Which if you do, may all the Sylvan Deities 
{till propitious to you, may your Flocks 
Learly increaſe above your Hopes or Wiſhes ; 


eches, 


-tell hut 


zone, 


May 
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May none of your young Lambs become a Prey Would 
To the rude Wolf, but play about ſecurely ; Hyl. 
May Deatths be ever exil'd from theſe Woods, Bell. 
May your Fruits proſper, and your Mountain Strawberries Look c 
Grow in abundance; may no Lovers be [OX Hyl. 
Deſpis d and pine away their Years of Spring, juſt lik 
But the Youngmen and Maids be ſtrucken both Bell. 
With equal Sympathy. | TIT Tru. 
Pal. That were a golden time; The Gods forbid Why ſh 
Mortals to be ſo happy. : You're 
Ag. I thank you; and we wiſh no leſs to you: Alu, 
You are molt welcome hither. Tra. 'Tis a handſome Mall 77 
Ill be acquainted with him; we moſt heartily 8 785 Ala. 
Accept your Company. . Tru, 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, we have enough To wie 
Already; who can bear us company ? | Alu 
But no matter for that neither; we ſhall have Idid bu 
Shortly no room left to feed our Flocks. . Nay, bt 
By one another. Als, What always grumbling ? Ill ſpeal 
Your Father and your Mother ſcolded fure | Tem. 
Whilſt you were getting; well, if | begin And yo 
Il fo abuſe thee, and that publickly. Alu. 
Mel. A rot upon you; you muſt ſtill be humour'd. Others i 
But come, no matter for that; you're welcome then. Or you' 
Ala. What, Beauties, are you ſilent? If you c: 


Or have 
Prithee | 
She ſays) 


Take notice of him, pray, your ſpeaking is 
Worth more than all the reſt, 
Bell. You're very welcome. [ Salutes by 


Cal. Thank you fair Ny mph, this is indeed a welcome. Cal. | 
Bell. I never ſaw Beauty and Affability By Pan ] 
So well conjoin'd before 3 if I ſtay long Tru, 1 
1 ſhall be quite undone. Alu. Nay, come, put on too. I'd rathe 
Hyl. You are moſt kindly welcome. han be 


Cal. You bleſs me too much; Pell, ift 
The Honour of your Lip 1s entertainment 

Princes might with for. Hh Bleſs me how he looks! 
And how he talks! his Kiſs was Honey too, 

His Lips as red and ſweet as early Cherries, 


Softer than Bevers Skins. Bel, Bleſs me how 1 envy hr 
| 


LOF BS RID PLE. © 79 


— 


— 


would J had that kiſs too | | 
Hyl. How his Eye ſhines! what a bright Flame it ſhoots! 
e Bell. How red his Cheeks are! ſo our Garden-Apples 
Derries ¶ Look on that fide where the hot Sun ſalutes them. 
Hyl. How well his Hairs become him! 
Juſt like that Star which uſhers in the Day. 
Bell. How fair he is! fairer than whiteſt Bloſſoms, 
Tru. They two have got a Kiss, 
Why ſhould 1 loſe it now for want of ſpeaking ? 
You're welcome Shepherd. 
Alu, Come on: For tis but a Folly, &c, 
ie Mali 7ru. Do you hear? you are welcome. 
$125 Alu, Here's another muſt have a Kiſs. 
Tru. Go, youre a paltry Knave, ay, that you are, 
] To wrong an honeſt Woman thus. 
Alu, Why he ſhall kiſs thee, never fear it; 
Idid but jeſt, he'll dot for all this, 
Nay, becauſe I will be a Patron to thee, 
Ill ſpeak to him. > 
| Tru, You'rea flandering Knave, 
And you ſhall know't, that you ſhall. 
Alu. Nay, if you ſcold fo loud 
. Others ſhall know it too; he muſt ſtop your mouth, 
| Or you'll talk on this three hours. Callidoras, 
If you can patiently endure a Stink, 
Or have frequented e'r the City Bear-garden, 
Prithee ſalute this fourſcore Years, and free me, 
She ſays you' ie welcome too. 
| Cal, ] cry you mercy, Shepherdeſs, 
By Pan I did not ſee you: 
Tru, If my Husband and Alupis were not here 


00. Id rather pay him back his Kiſs again 
han be beholden to him. Alu. What, thou haſt don't? 
ell, if thou doſt not die upon't, hereafcer 
\ My Body will agree even with the worſt 
oks: And ſtinkingſt Air in Europe. 
Cal. Nay, be not angry, Shepherdeſs, you know 
e doth but jeſt, as tis his Cuſtom. 
her: Ira. I know it is his Cuſtom; he was always | 
Woul | Wont 
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Wont to abuſe me, like aKnave as he is, 


But I'll endure't no more. Hyl. W 

Alu. Prithee, good Callidorus, if her Breath Alu. C 
Be not too bad, go ſtop her mouth _ | Fe 
She'll ſcold till night elſe, Tru. So 


Tru. Yes marry will I, that J will, you Raſcal you. 4. C 
Ill teach you to lay your Frumps upon me; 

You delight in it, do yous : 
Alu. Prithee be quiet, leave but talking to me 
And [I will never jeer thee any more, 

We two will be ſo peaceable hereafter. 

Tru. Well, upon thatconditionc; 

Alu, So, Im deliver'd. Why how now Lads? | 
What have ye loſt your Tongues ? I'll have chem cry d, 
Pal zmon, e/Egon, Callidorus, what? 

Are yon all dumb; L pray continue _ 
And Il be merry wich my ſell. 


_ 


8 O N 8. 
*Tis better to W * 7 ing, | 
be Cauſe is, i you will know it, " 4k; 
That I to my ſelf ſhall bring | 
A Poverty © En 
Voluntary | 1. 
If once I grow but a Poet. od. 
g. And yet methinks you ſing. r rad 
Alu. O yes, becauſe here's none to dance, 5 dora 
And both are better far than to be ſad. ba 5 er 
Ag. Come, then, lets have a round. 5 It cu 
Alu. A match; Palæmon whither go you? 5 8 rie 
Pal. The Gods forbid that 1 hold mock my ſelf, 4 ne. 
Cheat my own Mind; I dance and weep at once? . og 
You may. Farewell. L Ex. 3 
Alu. Tis ſuch a whining Fools ; come, come, Mel«rn% By 106 L 
Mel. I have no mind to dance 3 but come, no matter Wh, 3 


for that, rather than break ſquares.— ls. Goo 
thi do. Won 


Cal. By your leave, Fair one. 
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yl. Wou'd I were in her place. 
Alu. Come Hylace, thou and I Wench, I warrant thee, 
For tis but a Folly, &c. 

Tru. So there's enough, I'm half a- weary. 

J iel. Come, no matter for that, 

ave not danc'd ſo much this year. 

Alu. So farewel, you'll come along with me? 

Cal, Yes, ſarewel gentle Swains. 

Tru. Farewel good Shepherd. 

Bel. Oar beſt Wiſhes follow you. 

Hil. Pan always guide you. 

Mel, It's no matter tor that, come away. 


| The End of the Firſt Act. 


« s 
be Bat 4 - 2 — — 


A SCENE |. 


Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Philiſtas, Clariana. 

m. AY, She is loſt forever, and her Name 

| Which us'd to be fo comfortable, now 

oilon to our Thoughts, and to augment 

r Miſery, paints forth our former Happineſs. 
allidora! O my Callidora! 

all ne'er ſee thee more. 

po. If curſed Apbron 

h carried her away, and triumphs now 

the Deſtruction of our hoary Age, 

were better ſhe were dead. | 

Dem, *'T were better we were all dead; the enjoying 
tedious Life is a worſe Pumſhment 

an loſing of my Daughter; Oh! my Friends, 

y have | livd ſo long? Wenn | 

la. Good Sir be comforted: Brother, ſpeak to em. 
Spo. Wou'd K had _ when firſt l brought thee __ 


; Exit, 
ern. 
(CT 
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My Girl, my beſt Girl, then I ſhould have ſlept 
In quiet, and not wept now, 

Phi. I am half a Statue. 
Freeze me up quite, ye Gods, and let me be 
My own {ad Monument. | 


Cla. Alas, you do but hurt your ſelves with weeping ; 


Conſider pray, it may be ſhe'll come back. 

Dem. Oh! Oh! never, never, tis as impoſſible 
As to call back fixteen, and with vain Rhetorick 
Perſuade my Life's freſh April to return. . 
She's dead, or elſe far worſe, kept up by Apbren. 
Whom if I could but fee, methinks new Blood 
Would creep into my Veins, and my faint Sinews 
Renew themſclves, I doubt not but to find 
Strength enough yet to be reveng d on Apbron. 


Spo. Would were with thee, Girl, where e er thou 
Cla. For ſhame good Brother, ſee if you can comfort e 


Methinks you ſhould ſay ſomething. 
Phi. Do vou think 
My Grief ſo light * Or was the Intereſt 
So ſmall which I had in her? Ia Comforter! 
Alas, ſhe was my Wife, for we were married 
In our Affections, in our Vows; and nothing 
Stopt the enjoying of each other, but 
The thin Partition of ſome Ceremonies. 
I loſt my Hopes, my Expectations, 
My Joys, nay more I loſt my felf with her. 
You have a Son yet left behind, whoſe Memory 
May ſweeten all this Gall. Spo. I, we had ono 
But Fate's fo cruel to us, and ſuch Dangers 
Attend a travelling Man, that cwere Preſumption 
To ſay we have him ; we have ſent for him 
Jo blot out the Remembrance of his Siſter ; 
But whether we ſhall ever ſee him here , 
The Gods can only tell, we barely hope. 
Dem, This News, alas! 
Will be but a fad Welcome to him. | 
Phi, Why do I play thus with my Miſery 2 
Tis vain to think I can live here without her, 
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ſould by 
ly Love 
nd not: 
1s Wool, 
ſho can, 
end ſon 
ine is n 
Cla. Fir 
nd ſhoul 
it were 
ith Mor 
it ice) 
o call it 
Phi. So 
d I will 
is dolef 
nleſs it ſe 
du, Siſte 
Hoining 
d my E. 
[ find he 
d you liv 
Cla, Al: 
hope you 
Phi. Net 
rewel Sg 
Ireturn 
Spo. Y ot 
he Gods 
tend upc 
Cla. Wil 
Phi. I kt 
nd I ſhall 
any thir 
Dem, Oh 
little wa: 
o ſee us o 


ell ligh a 


Ing ; 


N thou ar 
mfort e 


ono 


For i 


| ſeek her where e ler ſhe is; Patience in this 
ſould be a Vice, and Men might juſtly ſay 
ly Love was but a Flaſh of winged Lightning, 
nd not a Veſtal Flame, which always ſhines ; 
is Wootng is a Complement not a Paſſion, 
ſho can, if Fortune ſnatch away his Miſtreſs, 
end ſome few Tears, then make another choice, 
ine is not ſo; Oh Calliders. 
Cla. Fie Brother, you're a Man, 
nd ſhould not be ſhaken with every Wind; 
it were poſlible to call her back 
th Mourning, Mourning were a Piety, 
it hrice you cannot, you mult give me leave 
ocall it a Folly. | 
Phi. So it is; 
d will therefore ſhape ſome other Courſe, 
is doleful place ſhall never ſee me more, 
nleſs it ſee her too in my Embraces, 
du, Siſter, may retire unto my Farm, 
joining to the Woods, „ 5 
d my Eſtate I leave for you to manage 
find her, expect me there, if not 
o you live happier than your Brother hath. 
Cla. Alas! how can I, if you leave me? but 
hope your Reſolution will be alter d. 
Phi. Never: farewel, good Dewophil , 
rewel Spodaia, temper your Laments 3 
[return we ſhall again be happy. 
Spo. You ſhall not want my Prayers. 
he Gods that pity Lovers, (if there be any) 
tend upon you. 
Cla, Will you needs go? 
Phi, I knit Delays ; 'ewere time I were now ready, 
nd [ſhall fin, if I ſeem dull or flow 
any thing which touches Callidora. 
Dem. Oh! that Name wounds me; we'll bsar you Company 
little way, and Clariana, look | 
o ſee us often at your Country-Farm, 
ell bgh and grieve — 
2 
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Enter Alupis and Palæmon. 

Alu. Come, come away, Cc. 

Now wizere ate all your Sonnets, ; your rare Fancies ? 
Could the Morning Muſick, which you wak'd 

Your Miſtris with, prevail no more than this? 

V ny in the City now your very Fidlers 

Good marrow to your Worſhip, will get ſomething, 
Hath ſhe deny'd thee quite? | 

Pal. She hath undcne me; I have plow'd the Sea, 
And begot ſtorming Billows. | 

Alu. Can no perſuafions move her? 

Pal No more than thy leaſt Breath can ſtir an Oak, 
Which hath theſe many years ſcoin'd the fierce wars 
O all che Winds, | 

Alu, Tis a good Hearing; then 
She'll coſt you no more pairs of Turtle Doves, 

Nor Garlands knit with amorous Conceits ; 

do perceive ſome rags of the Court-Faſhions 
Viſibly now creeping into the Woods, 

The more ke ſhews his Love, the more ſhe flights him, 
Yet will take any Gift of him as willingly 

As Country juſtices the Hens and Geeſe 

Ot their offending Neighbours ; this is tight: 
Now if 1lov'd this Wench, I would fo handle her, 
Id teach her what the Difference is betwixc 
One who had ſeen the Court and City-Tricks, 
And a meer Shepherd. | 

Pal. Lions ate tam d, and become Slaves to Men, 
And Tigers oft forget their Cruelty 3 
They ſuck d from their fierce Mothers; but a Woman, 
Ay me! a Woman! — | 

Alu. Yet if I ſaw ſuch Wonders in her Face 
As you do, I ſhould never doubt to win her. 

Pal. How 'pray ; it Gifts would do it, ſhe has had 
T he daintieſt Lambs, the Hope of all my Flock; 

I let my Apples hang for her to gather ; | 
The painful Bee did never load my Hives, 
Wich Honey which ihe taſted nat. 
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b lu. Lou miſtaks, Friend, I msan not to. 
Pal. How then? if Poetry would do it, what Shade 
th not been Auditor of my amorous Pipe? 

gat Banks are not acquainred with her Pravſes ? 
ich | have ſung in Verſes, and the Shepherds 
they are gand ones; nay they call me Poet, 
ho" lam not eaſie to believe chem. 
Hlu No, no, no; that's not the way. 
Pal. Why bow? 
woof Grief had Rheto ick enough 

move her, I care ſwear ſhe had been mine 

g b-fore this; what day did er peep forth 
which | wept not dulier than the Morning ? 
ich of the Winds hich not my Sighs 1icreas'd 
Wundry times? bow often have lc ied 
ace, Hylace till the docile Woods 
2 anſwered Fhlace ? and ev-ry Valley, 
fit were my Rival, ſounded flare. 
flu. Ay, and you are a maſt rare Fool for doing fo. 
y twas that po lon'd all; hadT a Miſtreſs 
a'mo!t beat her, by this Light 1 would, 
they are much about your >paniels Nature; 
whilſt you cry, dear ae, O Hylace; 
che Tortures of my burning Heart, 

[ilalwavs mince it, like a {*t1zens Wife, 

he firſt asking; tho hei tickled Blood 

ps at the very mention; therefore now 

ve off your whining 1'ricks, and take my Counſle!, 
It then be mer:y ; Lor ii but a Folly, &c. 

al, Tis a hard teffon tor my Mind to Jearn, 
would force my ſelt, it that would help me. 


Flu. Why, thou (hair ſee is will; next! would have thes 


laugh at her, and mock her vi 1tully; 
ly for j2ers againſt next time you fee her, 
go along with you, and help © abuſe her, 
we have made her cry, worle than e&eryou did; 
en we have us d her thus a little while, 
il be as tame and gentle — 


al. But alas! 
G3 


This 
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This will provoke her more. z 

Alu. Ill warrant thee: beſides what if it ſhould ; 5 
She hath refus'd you utterly already gphteſt 
And cannot hurt you worſe ; come, come, be rul'd ; qd grace 
And follow me, we'll put it ſtrait in Practice. Ju're we 
Foůr tis but a folly, &c. | ich yo 
Pal. A match; I'll try all ways; ſhe can but ſcorn me, th you! 
There is this Good in depth of Miſery, hl. If 
That Men may attempt any thing, dich I w 
Who know the worſt before hand. D Exer 2 0 
| athe 


Enter Callidorus. 
How happy is that Man, who in theſe Woods 


Ey watc 
ch as the 


With fec:re Silence, wears away his time y Wiſh 
Who is acquainted better with himſelf. gel. O 
Than others ; who fo great a Stranger is 0 teach 
To City Follies, that he knows them not. have 
He {its all day upon ſome moſſis Hill E half of 
His rural Throne, arm'd with his Crook his Scepter, frery th 
A flowry Garland is his Country- Crown; V. Yo 
The gentle Lambs and Sheep his Loyal Subjects, Wo great 


Which every Year pay him their fleecy Tribute; 

Thus in an humble Statelineſs and Majeſty 

He tunes his Pipe, the Woods beſt Melody, 

And is at once, what many Monarchs are not, 

Both King and Poet. I could gladly wiſh 

To ſpend the reſt of my unproficable, 

And needleſs days in their innocuous Sports; 

But then my Father, Mother, and my Brother 

Recur unto my Thoughts and ſtrait pluck down 

The Neſolut:on I had built before; 

Love names Pbil;us to me, and o th ſudden 

The Woods ſeem baſe, and all their harmleſs Pleaſures, 

The Daughters of Neceſſity not Vertue. 

Thus with my ſelf Il wage a War, and am 

To my own Reſt a Traitor; I would tain 

Go home, but {till the Thought of Apbron (rights me. 

How now ; who's here? O tts fair Hylace, 
The grumbiing Shepherd's Daughter. 
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5 Enter Hylace. 

hteſt of all thoſe Stars that paint the Woods, 

d grace theſe ſhady Habitations 

ure welcome; how ſhall I requite the benefit 

ich you beſtow upon ſo poor a Stranger 

n me, Itch your fair preſence ? = 

Hl. If it be any Courteſie, tis one 

hich I would gladly do you, I have brought 

[ Ex ural Preſent, ſome of our own Apples, 

Father and my Mother are ſo hard, 

y watch d the Tree, or elſe they had been more. 

bh as they are, if they can pleaſe your taſte, 

Wiſh is crown d. 

Fal. O you're too kind. 

teach that Duty to me, which I ought 

have perform d; Lwou'd I could return 

& half of your Deſerts? but I am poor 

{every thing but Thanks, 

„. Your Acceptance only is Reward 

V great for me. 

Fal. How they bluſh! . 

Man may well imagine they were yours, 

er bear ſo great a ſhew of Modeſty. 

V. O you mock my Boldneſs 9 

chruſt into your Company, but truly 

geant no hurt in't, my Intents were virtuous. 

The Gods forbid that I ſhould nurſe a Thought 

(vicked ; thou art innocent I know, 

d pare as Venus Doves, or Mountain-Snow 

dich no Foot hath defil'd, thy Soul is whiter 

chere be any Poffibility of it) | 

aſures, Een that clear Skin that cloaths thy dainty Body, 

hl. Nay, my good Will deſerves not to be jeer d, 

u know I am a rude and Country-Wench. 

Tal, Far be ic from my Thoughts, I {wear I honour 

Mlove thoſe Maiden- Virtues, which adorn you. 

hl. 1 wau'd you did, as well as I do you, 

the juſt Gods intend me not ſo happy. 
84 Enter 
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Enter Bellula. 


And I muſt be contented. m undone. 
Here's Bellula, what is ſhe grown my Rival? 
Bel. Bla me ! whom fee I; Hylace? come Cloud 
Or fiienly Miſt involve me. 

Hyl. Nay, Bellula, | ſee vou well es; 
Cal Why doth the Day ſtart back ? are you fo cruel 
To ew us firſt the Light, and having ſteucke 8 
Wonder into us, ſnatch it from aur ſight? 
If Spring, crown'd with the Glories of the Earth, 
Appear upon the heav'nly Ram, and ſtreight 
Creep back ag in into a grey hair'd Froſt, 
Menu will accuſe its Forwardnels. 

Hyl. Pray Heaven 
He be no: taken with her? ſhe's ſomewhat fait; 
He Gig nox mk {o Jong a ſpsech to me, 
I'm {uw of: tho t brought um Apples. 

Bel. 1 i miſtaks my way; pray pardon me. 

Hy!. I wou'd you had elle. 

Cal. | mult thank Fortune then which led you bär 
But you can ſtz:y a little while and bleſs us? 

Bel. Les; (and Love knows how willingly ) alas! 
1 hal quite ſpail my Garland er'e 1 give it him, 
With 1:4:ng it from Hylace, pray Pan 
She hath not ſloln his Heart ee from him, 
And cheated my Intentions. 

Hyl. I would fain be going, but if I ſhould leave her, 
Ir may be 1 ſhall give her opportunity 
To win him from me, for 1 know ſhe loves him, 
And hach p2rhaps a better Tongue than I, 
Aitho iinouid bs loth to yield to her 
In Beauty or Complexion. 

Bel. L.2t me ſpeak 
In private wich you; I am bold to bring 
A Garland to you, 'tis of the beſt Flowers 
Which I could gather, I was n them 
all Yeſterday. 
Cal. How you oblige me to you 
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FT thank you, Sweeteſt, how they flouriſh (till ! 
"Sure they grow better ſince your Hand has nipt them. 
| Bel. They will do, when your Brow hath honour'd them. 
hen they may well grow proud and ſhine more freſhly, 
1d Cal. What Perfumes dwell in them ! 
They owe theſe Odors to your {weeter Breath. 
Hyl. Defend me, ye good Gods, | think he kiſſes her, 
el How long they have been talking! now perhaps 
She's wooing him; perhaps he forgets me 
nd will confent, I'll put him in remembrance. 
ou have not taſted of the Apples yet, 
And they were good ones truly. 
Cal. ] will do preſently, beſt Hylace. | | 
Hyl. That's ſomething yet, wou'd he would ſpeak ſo always 
| Cal. I wouid not change them for thoſe glorious Apples, 
hich give ſuch Fame to the Heſperian Gardens. 
Bel. She hath out- gone me in her Preſent now, 
But I have got a Bzechen Cup at home, 
Curioully graven with che ſpreading Leaves, 
| nd gladſome Burthen of a fruitſul Vine, 
her. Which Damon, the beſt Artift ot theſs Woods 
Made and beſtow'd upon me Fl bring that to morrow 
31 And give it him, and then I'll warrant her | 
Phe will not go beyond me. 
yl. What have you got a Chaplet? Oh! 
his is I ſee of Bellulas compoſing. 
Bel. Why Hylace? you cannot make a better, 
her, Nhat Flowers pray doth it want? 
| Cal. Poor Souls! | pity them, and ſtill the more, 
B:cauſe | have not been my ſelf a Stranger 0 
Jo theſe Love Paſſions; but I wonder 
What they can find in me worth their Affection; 
Truly | would fain ſatistie them both, 
hut can do neither, 'tis Fates crime, not mine. 
| Bel. Whither now go you, Shepherd? | 
Hl. You will not leave us, will you? 0 
Cai, Indeed I ought not, | ; 
Jou have both bought me with your Courts'.e;, 
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And thould divide me. | 

Hyl. She came laſt to you. 

Bel. She hath another Love 
And kills Palæmon with her Cruelty, : 

How can ſhe expect Mercy from another? 

Into what a Labyrinth doth Love draw Mortals, 
And then blindfolds them! what a Miſt it throws 
Upon their Senſe ! if he be a God, 

As fare he is, (his Power could not be fo great elſe ) 
He knows th Impoſſibility which Nature 

Hath ſet betwixt us, yet entangles us, 

And laughs to ſee us ſtruggle. 

Cal. D'ye both love me? 

Bel. Ido, I'm fare. | | 

Hy. And Jas much as ſhe. 

Cal. Ipity both of you, for you have ſowd 
Upon unthankful Sand, whoſe dry d up Womb 
Nature denies to bleſs with Fruitfulneſs 
Lou are both fair, and more than common Graces 
Inhabit in you both; Bellulas Eyes 
Shine like the Lamp of Heav'n, and ſo do Hylace s. 
Hylace's Cheeks are deeper dy'd in Scarlet 
Than the chait Morning's Bluſhes, ſo are Bellulos, 
And proteſt I love you both. Yet cannot, 

Yet muſt not enjoy either. 

Bel, You ſpeak Riddles. 

Cal. Which Times Commentary 
Muſt only explain to you: and till then 

arewel good Belula, farewel good Hylace, 

I thank you both. | 

Hyl. Alas! my Hopes are ſtrangled. 

Bel. I will not yet deſpair: He may grow milder. 
He bad me farewe] firſt ; and look'd upon her 
With a more ſtedfaſt Eye, than upon me, 

When he departed hence, twas a good Sign; 
At leaſt I will imagine it to be fo, 
Hope is the trueſt Friend, and ſeldom leaves one. 
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Enter Truga, 

I doubt not but this will move him, 

For they are good Apples, but my Teeth are gone, 
cannot bite them; but for all that tho, | 

I'll warrant you l can love a young Fellow 

As well any of them all: ay that I can, 

And kiſs him too as ſweetly. Oh! here's the Mad · man, 


Enter Aphron. 


Hercules, Hercules, ho Hercules, where are you? 
Lend me thy Club and Skin, when I ha' done, 
Ill fling them to thee again: why Hercules 
Pox on you, are you drunk? can you not anſwer ? 
travel then without them, and do Wonders. 
Tru, I quake all over, worſe than any Fit 
O th' Palſie I have had this forty years, 
Could make me do. 
Aph. So Iha' found the Plot out, 
ſt ll climb up on Porter Atlas ſhoulders, 
And craul into Heaven, and I'm ſure 
Icannot chuſe but find her there. | 
Tru. What would become of me, if he ſhould ſee me? 
Truly he's a good proper Gentleman, 
If he were not mad, I would n't be fo fraid of him. 
{ Afb. What have I caught thee, faireſt of all Women? 
Where haſt thou hid thy (elf ſo long from Aphron ? 
Apbron, Who hath deen dead till this bleſt minute? 
Tru. Ha, ha, h:, whom does he take me for ? 
Ex, 4h. Thy Skin is whiter than the ſnowy Feathers 
Exit, Of Leda's Swans. | 
Tru. La' you there now, 
| thought I was not ſo unhandſome as they'd make ms. 
Aph. Thy Hairs are brighter than che Moons, 
Than when ſhe ſpreads her Beams, and fills her Orb. 

Tru. Beſhrew their Hearts that call this Gentleman mad. 
He hath Senſes I'll warrant him, about him, | 
\s well as any Fellow of them all. | 
Apb. Thy Teeth are like two Arches made of Ivory, 


[ Exit 
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Of pureſt Ivory. 

Tru. Ay, for thoſe few I hare, 

I think they're white enough. 
_ #pb. Thou art as freih as May is, and thy Look 
Is Picture of the Spring. 

Tru. Nay, I am but ſome fourſcore years and ten 
And bear my Age well, yet: Alupis ſays 
I look like January, li teach the knave 

Another Tune, I'll warrant him. | 

Apb. Thy Lips are Cherries, let m2 taſt them, Sweet. 

Tru. You have beg'd fo handſomely: 

Apb. Ha! ye good Gods defend me! Tisa Witch, a Hig, 

Tra. What am 1? 

Aph A Witch, one that did take the ſhape 
Of my beſt M iſtris, but thou could'ſt not long 

Bely her Pureneſs. 

Tru. Now he's ſtark mad again upon the ſudden ; 
He had ſome Senſe een now. 

Apb. Thou look'R as if thou wert ſome wicked Woman 
Frighted out of the Grave; defend me, how 
Her Eyes do link into their ugly Holes, 

As if they were at:aid to fee the Light. 

Tru. Iwill not be abus d thus, chat L will not, 
My Hair was bright e n now, andmy Locks treſh, 
Am I ſo quickly chang'd ? 

Aph. Her Breath inſects the Air, aud ſows a Peſtilence 
Where.ever it does comes; what hath the there ? | 
I! theſe are Apples made up with the Stings 
Of Scorpions, and the Blood of Bafilisks; 

Which being ſwallow'd up, a thoutand Pains 

Eat.on the Heart, and gnaw the Entrails out, 
Tru Thou lieſt; ay, thou doit, 

For theſe are honeſt Apples, that they are; 

I'm ſure | gather'd them my leit. 
4% From the Stygian Free, give them me quickly, 

_ or Iwill — 

Tra What will you do? 


pray take them. 


Apb Get thee gene quickly from me. for ] know thee; 
Tru, 


Thou il Tiſiphone. 
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Tea. Tis talſe; for I know no ſuch Woman. 
I'm glad I am got from him, would I had 
My Apples too; but tis no matter tho, 

l' have a better Gift for Calliderus 

To morrow. | 

| Apb. The Fiendis vaniſt'd from me, 

And hath left theſe behind for me to taſte of, 
Bat | will be roo cunning: Thus Ill ſcatter them, 
| Now have ſpoil'd her Plot; unhappy he 

Who finds them. | 


a Hig 5 The End of the Second Acł. 


Acr lll. 9 c ENE I. 


man 


Euter Florellus. 
[i E Sun five times had gons his yearly Progreſs, _ 
| Since laſt I ſaw my Siſter, and returning 
Big with Deſire to view my native Sicily, 
] found my aged Parents ſadly mourning 
The Funeral, for to them it ſeems no leſs 
Of their departed Daughter ; what a welcome 
This was to me, all in whoſe Hearts a vein 
Of Marble grows not, may eaſily conceive 
Without the dumb perſuaſions cf my Tears. 
et, as if that were nothing, and it were 
A kind of Happineſs in Milery, 
Il come without an Army to attend it. 
As U paſs'd through theſe Woods, I ſaw a Woman 
hom her Attire call'd Shepherdeſs. but her Face 
dome diſguis'd Angel, or a Sylvan Goddeſs; 
| t ſtruck ſuch Adoration ( for I durſt not 
thee; larbour the Love of fo divine a Beauty) 
bat ever ſince I could not teach wy Thoughts 
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Another Object; in this happy Place, Iwill 
(Happy her Preſence made it) ſhe appear d, | No ot 
And breath'd freſh honours on the ſmiling trees, | Toflit 
Which owe more of their Gallantry to her, But he 
Than to the Musky kiſſes of the Weſt Winds. I Himſe 
Ha! ſure tis ſhe ; thus doth the Sun break forth The ſr 
From the black curtain of an envious Cloud. | Ae | 
As hun 

Enter Alupis, Bellula, Hylace. Upon 

Ala. For tis but à folly, &c. | I ſpeal 
Hyl. We did not fend for you; pray leave us. Thou f 
Alu. No by this light, not till 1 ſee you cry; Witho! 
When you have ſhed ſome penitential tears As hoh) 
For wronging of Palæmon, there may be Give to 
A truce concluded betwixt you and me. Bell. 
Bell. This is uncivil, | Alu, 
To thruſt into our company; do you think Ordoy 
That we admire your wit ? pray go to them Iwoul, 
That do, we would be private. To riſe 
Alu. To what purpole ? The Bo 
You ask how many Shepherds he hath ſtricken 2? Or bear 
Which is the propereſt man; which kiſſes ſweeteſt ? And m: 
Which brings her the beſt preſents? and then tell Your ga 
What a fine man woos you, how red his lips are ? That yo 
How bright his Eyes are? and what dainty Sonnets Hath th: 
He hath compoled in honourof your Beauty? Frighted 
And then at laſt, with what rare Tricks you ſool him? Flo, 
Theſe are your learn d Diſcourſes ; but were all When th 
Men of my Temperance, and Wiſdom too, Any Rev 
You ſhould woo tis, ay and woo hardly too, or then 
Before you got us. As you be 
Flo. O prophaneneſs! ature ar 
Can he ſo rudely ſpeak to that bleſt Virgin, or then 
And not be ſtrucken dumb? Alu. v 


Alu, Nay, you have both a mind tome; I come hithet {hope you 


Not to gaze on you, orextol your Beauty; ithout t 
1 come to vex you. | Or I have 
Flo, Rudgr yet? I cannot, To let hei 


um? 


> Hithel 


| ] will not ſuffer this; mad fellow, is there 

No other Nymph in all theſe ſpacious Woods, 
Io fling thy wild, and ſaucy laughter ar, 

| But her? whom thy great Deity, even Par 

| Himſelf, would honour ; do not dare to utter 
The ſmalleſt accent, if not cloth'd with reve: ence. 
Nay, do not look upon her but with eyes 

As humble and ſubmiſſive as thou wouldſt 
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Upon the brow of Majeſty, when it frowns. 
I ſpeak but that which Duty binds us all to. 


Thou ſhalt not think upon her, no not think, 


Without as much Reſpect and Honor to her, 


As holy Men in ſuperſtitious Zeal 
Give to the Images they worſhip. 


Bell. Oh, this is the Gentleman courted me th other dag. 
Alu. Why, have you got a Patent to reſtrain me? 


Or do you think your glorious ſute can fright me? 


'Twould do you much more credit at the Theatre, 
To riſe betwixt the Acts, and look about 

The Boxes, and then cry, God fave you, Madam; 
Or bear you out in quarrelling at an Ordinary, 


And make your Oaths become you; have you ſhown 
Your gay Apparel every where in Town, 


That you can afford us the fight of 'c, or 
Hath that grand Devil with his bolder Sergeant, 
Frighted you out o th' City? | 

Flo. Your looſe Jeſts * IE 
When they are ſhort at me, I {corn to take 
Any Revenge upon them, but Neglect; 
For then 'tis Raſhneſs only, but as ſoon 
As you begin to violate her name, | 
Nature and Conſcience too bids me be angry, N 
For then tis Wickedneſs. 

Alu. Well, if 't be fo, 5 
Ihope you can forgive the ſin that's paſt 
Without the doleful fight of trickling Tears, 
For 1 have Eyes of Pumice; I'm content 
To let her reſt in quiet; but you have given me 
Free leave t abuſe you, onthe condition 


Lou 
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You will revenge it only with Neglect, 
For then tis Raſhneſs only Fl. What are you biting ? 
Where did you pick theſe Fragments up-of Wit? 


y, [11 
ſæ mon; 
d leav. 


Alu. Where I paid dear enough o Conſcience for them, lh In 


They ſhould be more than Fragments by their price, 
bought them, Sir, even from the very Merchants 
I ſcorn to deal with your poor City- pedlars, that ſell 
Buy Retail; but let that paſs, For tis but a Folly, &c. 
Flies. Then you have ſeen the City. 
Alu. Ay, and felt it too, Ithank the Devil; l'm ſure 
It ſuckt up in three Years the whole Eſtate | 
My Father left, tho he were counted rich: 
A pox of forlorn Captains, pitiful things, 
Whom you miſtake for Soldiers, only by 
Their ſounding Oaths and a Buff Jerkin, and 
Some Hiſtories which they have learn'd by roat, 
Ol Battles fought in Perſia or Polonia, © 
Where they themſelves were on the conqu' ing fide, 
Although God knows one of the City- Captains, 
Atm'd with broad Scarf, Feather, and Scarlet Breeches, 
When he inſtructs the Youth on Holy- days, 
Andis made fick gith teartul noiſe of Guns, 
Would poſe them in th Art Military; theſe 
Were my fieſt Leeches. 
Flo. So, no wonder then you ſpent fo faſt 
Alu. Piſh, theſe were nothing: 
I grew to keep your Poets Company, 
Thoſe are the Soakers, they refin'd me firſt 
Of thoſe groſs Humouis that are bred by Money, 
And made me ſtrait a Wit, as now ycu ſee, 
For tis but 4 Folly, &c, 
Flo. But haſt thou none to fling thy Salt upon, 
But theſe bright Virgins ? | 
Alu. Yes, now you are here, 
You are as good a Theme, as I could wiſh. 
l. Tis beſt for me to go, while they are talking, 
For if I ſteal not from Alupis fight. | 
He'll follow me all daytovex me. [ Ex 
Alu. What are you vaniſhing, coy Mili ris Hylace? 1 
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y, I'll be with you ſtrait, but firſt Ill fetch 


Lemon; now if he can play his part 


them, 


ſure 


hes, | 


Js 


. 


d leave off whining, we'll have Princely Sport; 
, I may live in time to have the Women 

atch out my Eves, or ſcold me ſoon to Death: 
all deſerve it richly. Fare wel Sir, 

are Employment with the Damlel gone, 

d cannot now intend you. [ Exit. 
%. They're both gone, 

ect me now, good Love, and teach my Tongue 
'inchanrments that thou woo'dit thy Phche with. 
el. Facewe", Sir. 

o. O! be not fo crutl, - 

me enjoy my ſelf a little while, 

ich, without you I can't, 

el Pray let me go 

tend my Sheep, there's none that looks to them, 
dif my Father miſs me, he'll fo chide- i 

V. Alas! thou needſt not fear, for thi Wolf himſelf, 
d hunger wet che fury of its nature, 

uld learn to ſpare thy pretty Flocks, and be 

areful as the Shepherds Dog to guard them. 

„ if He ſhould not, Pan would preſent be | 

| keep thy tender Lambs in ſafety for thee, 

tho he be a God, he would not bluſh 


e thy Servant, 


[ Ex) 
Ni 


Oh! You're courtly, Sir: 
rour fine Words will not defend my Sheep, 
top them if they wander? let me go. 
. Are you ſo fearful of your Cattles Lols ? 
lo neglectfull of my periſhing, 
without you how can I choole but periſh ?) 
[my ſeff were moſt contemptible, 
or this reaſon only, that I love | 
nonour you, I deſerve more than they do. 
U. What would you do that thus you urge my Stay? 
. Nothing I {wear that ſhould offend a Saint, i 
ung which can call up the Maiden Blood, 
| H MY To 


98 LOYES RIDDLE. 
To lend chy Face a Bluih, nothing which chaſt 


IS 


ide it 
And virtuous Siſters can deny their Brothers, d ; the 
1 do confeſs I love you, but the fire beth 
In which Fove courted his ambitious Miſtreſs, d it de 
Or that by holy Men on Altars kindled, | sd m 
Is not fo pure as mine is. I would only 8 tthat 
Gaze thus upon thee; feed my hungry Eyes it that t 
Sometimes with thoſe bright Treſſes, which the Wind d enjoy 
Far happier than I, plays up and down in, Bell. Y 


And ſometimes with thy Cheeks, thoſe roſis Twins; 
Then gently touch thy Hand, and often kiſs it, 
Till thou thy ſelf ſhouldſt check my Modeſty, 

And yield thy Lips, but farther, tho thou ſhoud'ſt 
Like other Maids with weak refiſtance ask it, 
(Which | am ſure thou wilt) I would not offer 

Till lawful Hymen joyn us both, and give 


DO grea 
undef 
it ma 
It join n 
or Call, 
Ho. Fr 
Bell. A 


A Licence unto my Deſires. epare to 
Bell. Which [ | | Love, 
Need not beſtow much Language to oppoſe, Luſt, m 
Fortune and Nature have forbidden it, | rewel, 
When they made me a ude and homely Wench Flo. Of 
You( if your Cloaths and Carriage be not Liers ) one, lik 
By State and Birth a Gentleman. ght cree 
Flo. | hope | ſt ſee] 
I may without ſuſpicion of a Boaſter ind the | 
Say that I am ſo, elſe my Love were Impudence ; ay find ) 
For do you think wiſe Nature did intend n a poo 
You for a Shepherdeſs, when ſhe beſtow'd AUre1S CT 
Such pains in yOur Creation? would ſhe fetch d when | 
The Peifumes of Arabia tor your Breath? e ſaid tha 
Or ranſack Pefum of her choiceſt Roſes ould find 


J“ adorn your Checks? would the bereave the Rock Mivan H 
Of Coral for vour Lips, an] catch two Stars t yet] wi 
As they were faliing, winch ſhz form'd your Eyes of? Nrannot hu 
Would ſhe herſelf turn Work-women and ſpin 
Th:c1ds of the fineſt Gold to be your Treſſes? 
Or robthe Great to make one Microcoſm ? 
And having fniſh'd quite che beauteous Wonder, 
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r 


„ 


ock 


s Of? 


LOVES RIDDLE. | 99 


1 it from publick View and Adi iration? 

: ſhe would ſet it on ſome Pyramid, 
; fa the ſpectacle of many Eyes: 
d it doth grieve me that my niggard Fortune, 
is d me not up to higher Eminency, 
tthat I am ambitiousof ſuch Honours, 
t that through them I might be made more worthy 
d enjoy vou. 
Bell. You are for ought I ſee 
do great already; 1 will either live, 
undefiled Virgin as I am, 
if l marry, not belye my Birth, 
t join my ſelf to ſome plain vertuous Shepherd. 
or Callidore 15 fo) and I' Il be either his or no Bodies ¶ Afide; 
Ho. Fray hear me. 
Bell. Alas! have Sir, and do therefore now 
epare to anſwer ; if this Paſſion 
Love, my Fortune bids me deny you; 
a my Honeſty commands to ſcorn you. 
rewe 
Flo. O ſtay a little! but two words; ſhe's gone, 
dne, like the glorious Sun, which being ſet, | 
ght creeps behind and covers all; ſome way 
ſt ſeek out to win her, or what's eaſier 
ind the blind Man himſelf without a guide 
ay find) ſome way to die; would I had been 
n a poor Shepherd in theſe ſhady Woods. 
ure is cruel in her Benefiis, 
a when ſhe gives us Hony, mingles Gall. 
e ſaid that, it ſhe married, the Woods 
ould find a Husband for her. 
dilvan Habit, then perhaps ſhe'll love me 
t yet J will not, thats in vain; J will too. 
annot hurt to try. 


C Exit. 
H 2 | Enter 
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Enter Alupis, Palæmon, after them Hylace. 


Alu. Nay come, ſhe's juſt behind us, are you ready? 
When ſhe ſcolds, be you loudeſt, if the cry, 
Then laugh abundantly, thus we will vex her 
Into a good conceit of you 


Pal. Il warcant you; you have inſtruqted me enoug), 


She comes. ” 
Hyl. 1; poſſible that Bellula —— 
Pal. Fair Creature 


y Sure thou wert born to trouble me: who ſent for thi 


Pat. Whom all the Nymphs ( tho Women ule to be 
As you know, envious of anotheis Beauty) 
Confels the Pride and Glory of theſe Woods. 

zl. When did you make this Speech ? tis a moſt neato 

Go, get you gone, look to your rotten Cattle, 
You'll never k2epa Wife, who are not able 
To keep your Sheep. 

Alu. Good! ſhe abuſes him. 

Now tis a Miracle he doth not cry. 

Pal. Thou whom the Stars might envy cauſe they are 

Out-ſhone by thee on Earth. | 

' Hyl. Pray get you gone, 
Or hold your prating Tongue, for whatſoever, 
Thou ſayeſt, I will not hear a 5) llable: 
Much leis anſwer thee. 

Pall. No, I'll tu y chat ſtrait, 

Ihave a Preſent here | an kong 
Which if you'll give me leave, I ſhall picſume_ 
To ded cate to your Service. 

Hyl. You're fo cunning, 1 
And have ſuch pretty ways t entice me 
Come let me ſee it. ; 

Pal. Oh! have you found a Tongue; 

Ithought I had not been worth an Anſwer. 
Hl. Bow now ; what tricks are thele 2? 
Givei me quick y, or —— | | 

Pai. Fray get you gone, or held yourprating Tongue | 
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C Whaclue'er thou lay'tt. 1 will not hear 

dyllable: and much leſs anſwer thee. 
Alu. Good Boy faith: now let me come. 
Hyl. This 1s ſome Plot I fee, would I were gone, 
ad as lieve ſee the Wolf as this Alupis. | | 
Alu. Here's a fine Ring, I faith, e very pretty one, 
d your Teeth water at it, Damſel? ha? | 
hy, we will fell our Sheep and Oxen, Girl, 
ng them, ſcurvy Beaſts, to buy your pretty Knacks, 
at you might laugh at us, and call us Fools, 
t for thYhd jeer us too, as far as our wit reaches, | « 
be us be gone, and when we have talk d two Hours. 

ny to anſwer us, Nay you mult ſtay [She offers to be gone. 
d hear a little more. es 
11, Muſt ]? are you 
e Maſter of my Buſineſs? I will not. 
lu. Faith but you ſhall; hear therefore and be patient; 
have thee made a Lady, yes a Lady, | 
when thou | got a Chain about thy Neck, 
comele bob; to dandle in thine Ears: 
en thou'ſt per fund thy Hair, that if thy Breath 
uld be corrupted, it might ſcape unknown, 
d when beſtow d two Hours in curling it, 
dove ing thy Breaſt hither, thine Arms hither, 
q had thy Fucus curioully laid on; 
u'aſt be the fineſt proud thing, I'll warrant thee 85 
14 would'ſt out- do taem all. 
now go thou to her, 
d let me breath a little; 

ii but 4 Folly, &c. 
. O! i' 't your turn to ſpeak again? no doubt 

we ſhall have a good Ot ation then, - 
they call you the learned Shepherd ; well! 
sis your Love, | lee. 

al. Ha, ha, ha, | 
it E ſhould love a Sone? or woo a Picture? 
$. | muſt be gone, for whatlo'er 
5, Jou will not hear a Sy llable, 5 
H 3 | Much 
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Auch leſs anſwer ? go, you think you are 
So ſingularly handſome, when alas, 
Gala Menalca's Daughter, Bellula, 

Or Amarjilis overcome you quite. 

Hyl. This is a ſcurvy Fellow; I'll fit him for't. 
No doubt they are; I wonder that your wiſdom 
Will trouble me fo long with your vain Suit, 
Why do you not woe them? 

Pal. Perhaps I do; 

I'll not tell you, becauſe you ' envy them, 
And always be diſpraiſing of their Beauties. 

Hyl. It ſhall appear Ewill not, for I'll ſooner 
Embrace a Scorpion, than thee, baſe Man. 

Pal. Ha, ha, ha, 

Alupi:, do'ſt thou hear her; ſhe'll cry praſently, 
Do not deſpair yet, Girl, by your good Carriage 
You may recall me ſtill ; ſome few Entreaties 
Mingled with Tears may pet a Kils perhaps. 
Hyl. I would not kils thee for the Wealth of Sicily. 
Thou wicked perjor'd Fellow. | | 
Pal Alupis, Oh! 
We have incens'd her too much! how ſhe looks? 
Prithee Alupis, help me to intreat. 
You know he did but jzft, dear y lace, 
Alupis prithee ſpeak, beſt beauteous Hylace, 
I did but dot to try you, pray forgive me, 
Upon my knees beg it. 
Alu. Here's a precious Fool. 


yl. Loſt thou {till mock me; haſt thou found more n 


Thou need'ſt not vex my Wit to move my Hate, 
Sooner the Sun and Stars ſhall ſhine together, 
Sooner the Wolf make Peace with tender Lambs, 
Than I with thee ; thou'rc a Diſeaſe to me, 
And wound'lt my Eyes { 
Pal. Eternal Night involve me! if there be 
A Puniſhment (but ſure there is not any) 
Greater than what her Anger hath inflicted, 
May that fall on me too how have I fool d 
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way my Hopes! how have I been my ſelf 

my own ſelf a Thief? 

lu. I told you this, 

at if ſhe ſhould but frown, you muſt needs fall 
your Tricks again. 

pal. Is this your Art? | 

overs Curſe uponit 3 O! Alupis 

ou haſt done worſe than murther'd me: for which 
y all thy Flocks pine and decay like me, 

y thy curſt Wit hurt all, but moſt its Maſter : 

y ft thou (for I can wiſh no greater ill) | 

e one like me, and be, like me, contemn'd; 

ou't all the Darts my Tongue can fling at thee, 

| will be reveng'd ſome other way, 

ote I die, which cannot now be long. 

le Poor Shepherd ! I begin to pity him, 

ſee if I can comfort him; Palzmon. | 
Pal. Nay, do not follow me, Grief, Paſſion, 

d troubled Thoughts are my Companions, 

oſe I had rather entertain than thee. 

ou chooſe this way, let me go the other, 

din both Parts diſtractad Error, chee 

y Revenge quickly meet, may Death meet me. 
lu. Well, 1 ſav Pan defend me from a Lover, 
all tame nrad men certainly they're the worſt. 
ould not meet with two ſuch Creatures more 
any good, they without doubt would put me, 

t be poſſible, into a Fit of Sadneſs, 

ough it Bo but a folly, &c. 

Il; Lmuſt find fome Plot yet to ſalve this, 

cauſe j have engaged my Wit in the Buſineſs, 
d'twauld be a greater Scandal to the City, 

Who have ſpent my means there, ſhould f ide 


[ le to cheat theſe Shepherds. 


WW now, how now, 
we we more diſtreſſed Lovers here? 


4 - 


[ Exit. 


Enter 
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| Mingle 
Enter Aphron. f 1 

Apb. No, I'm a Mad-man. Apb. 

Alu. I gave ſhrewd gueſs at it at firſt ſight, =_ 
T thought thee little better. Apb. Better why ? As it his 

Can there be any better than a Mad man ? | Ala. 
J tell thee, I came here to bea Mad man, His Pau 

Nay, do not diſſuade me from't, I would be | 406, 
Avery Mad man. Had'ſt t 
Can there be any better than a Mad man? hey w. 
I cell thee, I came here to be a Mad man, Alu. | 

Alu. A good Reloluticn ! I ſhould 
Tis as gentcela courſe, as you can take, Than or 
I have known great ones have nut been aſham'd of't: | Apb. * 
But what cauſe pray drove you into this Humour? Tranſlat 
Apb. Why a Miſtris, And add 
And ſuch a beauteous one doſt thou ſee no body? hy do! 

g She ſits upon a Throne amongſt the Stars Vithout 
by And out-ſhines them, and look up and be amazed, { there | 
bi Such was her Beauty here, ſuch there do lie Nature h. 
A thouſand Vapours in thy ſleepy Eyes, io it be 
= Do'ſt thou not ſee her yet? nor yet? nor yet? W 10 arm” 
; Alu No, in good troth, | ind all tl 
1 Ap. Thou rt dull and ignorant, et I wot 
14 Not skill'd at all in deep Aſtrology. a ext plac 
| Let me inſtruct thee. Alu. Prithee do, for thou Alu. I 
141 Art in an admirablecaſe to teach me now. hat help 
|] Apb. Ill ſhew thee firſt all the Celeſtial Signs, here's a 
And to begin, to look on that horn'd Head. Apb Bi 
p Alu. Whole ist? Jupiters? Alu. N. 
14 Apb No, tis the Ram; 4h. II 
= Next that, the ſpacious Bull fills up the place. Is a long 
5 Alu. The Bull, tis well, the Fellows of the Guard oviſion; 
* Intend not to com? thither ? if they did od when 
[| The Gods might chance to loſe their Beef. he Crow 
Apb. And then, „ 0 thee fo 
Yonder's the Si gn of Gemini, doſt fee ? ut you th- 
our t oilio 


Alu, Yes ves, | lee one of the z alous Siſters * 
5 i0g 
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Apb. And there ſits Capricorn. Alu. A Welchman, 
Apb. There Cancer creeps along with gouty pace, 
As it his Feet were ſleepy, there d'ye mark it? 

Ala l, I, Aldermanlike a walking after Dinner, 


Abb. Cut now, now, now, now, gaze eternally, 
Had'ſt thou as many Eyes as the black Night, 

hey would be all too little, ſeeſt thou Virgo ? 
Alu. No, by my Troth, there are ſo few on Earth, 
I ſhould be lothi to {wear there's more in Heaven, 
Than only one, 
Apb. That was my Miſtriſs once, but is of late 
Tranſlated tothe height of deſerv'd Glory, 
And adds new Ornaments co th' wondring Hezivens. 
hy do I ſtay behind then, a meer nothing 
Vithout her preſence to give Life and Being? 
f there be any Hill whoſe lofty Top 
arure has made contiguous with Heaveh, 
[out be ſteep, rugged as Neptunes Brow, 


T1 arm'd with Cold, with Hunger, and Diſeaſes, 


ind all the other Soldiers of Miſery, 

Let 1 would climb it up, that i might come 
ext place to thee, and there be made a Star. 
Alu. Iprichee do, for amongſt all the Beaſts 
hat help to make up the Celettial Signs, 
here's a Calf wanting yet. 

Apb But ſtay 
Alu. Nay, I have learnt enough Aſtrology. 
Apb. Hunger and Faintneſs have already ſeiz'd me, 
Ls a long Journey thither, 1 ſhall want | 

'oviſion 3 canſt thou help me, gentle Shepherd? 

nd when 1 am come thicher, I will ſnatch 

he Crown of Ariadne, and fling it down 

o thee for a Reward Alu. Yo doubt you will; 

ut you th:ll need no Victuals, when you 've ended 
09; toillom Journey, kill the Ran you talk of, 
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And feed your ſelf with moſt celeſtial Mutton. 

Aph. Thou'rt in the right, if they deny me that, 
IIl pluck the Bear down from the Artique Pole, 
And drown it in thoſe Waters it avoids | 
And dares not touch; I'll tug the Hyades 
And make them to {it down in ſpight of Nature; 

VII mcet with Charles his Wain and overturn't, 
And break the Wheels of 't, till Beote- ſtart 
For fear, and grow more (low than e'er he was. 

Alu, By this good light he'il ſnuff the Moon anon, 

Here's words indeed would fright a Conjurer, 
Tis pity that theſe huge Gigantick Speeches 
Are not upon the Stage, they would do rarely, 
For none would underſtand them, I could wiſn 

Some Poet here now, with his Table- Book. 

Apb. I'll cuff with Pollux and out-ridethee, Cafor, 
When the fierce Lion roars Fll pluck his Heart out, 


And be call'd Cordelion; I'll grapple with the Scorpion 5 


Take his Sting out and fling it to the Earth. 
Alu. To me, good Sir. | 
It may perhaps raiſeme a great Eſtate 
Wich ſhewing t up and down for pence apiece. 
Apb. Alcides freed the Earth from Savage Monſters, 
And [I will free the Heavens, and be call d 


Don Hercules Alcido de ſecundo. 


Alu. A brave Caſtilian Name. 
Aph. Tis a hard Task. 
But if that Fellow did ſo much by Strength, 
may well dot arm'd both with Love and Fury, 
Alu. Of which thou haſt enough. 
 4p6, Farewel, thou Rat: 
The Cedar bids the Shrub adieu. 
Alu. Farewell, 
Don Hercules Alcido de ſecunds, 
If chou ſcar'ſt any, twill be by that Name. 
This is a wonderful rare Fellow, and 


L like his Humour mightily--Who's here? 
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Enter Truga. 


The Chronicle of a hundred Years ago 
low many Crows has ſhe out. ivd? ſure Death 
Jas quite forgot her; by this Memento mori 
muſt invent ſome Trick to help Pal men. 
Tu. I am going again to Callidorus, 
zut 1 have got a better Preſent now, 
Ay own Ring made of good right Ebony, 
V hich a young handſom Shepherd beſtow'd on me 
ome fourſcore Years ago, when they all lov'a me, 
was a handſome Laſs, I was in thoſe Days. 8 
4lu I fo thou waſt I'll warrant ; here's good ſign oft, 
Lor l'll begin the Work, our Reverend Trug a, 
Vhoſe very Autumn ſhews how glorious 
he Spring time of your Youth was 
T:u. Are you come | 
o put your Mocks upon me? | 
Alu. Ido confefs indeed my former Sp eches 
Jave been too rude and ſaucy; I have flung 
Mad Jeſts too wildly at you; but conſidering 
The Reverence which is due to Age and Vertue, 
have repented, will you ſee my Tears? 
and believe them? O for an Onion now! 
27 Uſhall laugh aloud, ha, ha, ha! [ Afide. 
Tru. Alas good Soul! I do forgive you truly; | 
| would not have you weep for me, indeed 
ever thought you would repent at laſt, 
Alu. You might well, 
ut the right valuing of your Worth and Vettue 
Jath turn'd the Folly of my former Scorn 
nto a wiſer Reverence, pardon me 
[ I ſay, Love. | 
Tru, I, I, with all my Heart, 
bur do you ſpeak ſincerely? 
Alu. Oh! it grieves me 
nat you ſhould doubt it, what ſpake before 


bh Y Fre Lies, the off-ipring of a fooliſh Raſhne(s, 
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L ſee ſome Sparks ſtill, remnants of your Beauty, 
Which in ſpight of time till flouriſh. 
Tru. Why | am not | 
So old as you imagined, I am yet 
But Fourſcore Yearss Am 1 a Faruary, now? 
How do you think? T always did believe 
You'd be of another Opinion one Day 
I know you did but jeſt. | 
Alu. Oh no. oh- no, (I ſee it takes) 
How you belye your Age : for. let me ſee 
A Man would take you. let me ſee- for 


Some forty years or thereabouts I mean four hundred) 4/id; 


Not a Jot more I ſwear. 

Tru Oh no! you flitter me, 
Bur I look ſomething freſh indeed this Morning. 
] ſhould pleaſe Calidorus mightily, 
But Jil not go; perhaps this Fellow is 
As handſom quite as he, and l perceive 
He loves me hugely, I proteſt 1 will not 
Have him grow mad, which I may chance to do 
If 1 ſhould ſcorn him. 

Alu. | have ſomething here 
Which 1 wou'd fain reveal to you, but dare not 
Without your Licence. 

Tru Do in Pans Name, do; now, now. 

Alu. The comely Gravity which adorns your Age, 
And makes you ſtill ſeem lively, hath ſo ſtricken me. 

Tru, Alas good Soul! I muſt ſeem coy at fi it, 
Bur not too long, for fear I ſhou'd quite loſe him. 

Alu. That thall periſh utterly unleſs, 
Your gentle Nature help me. 

Tru. Alas good Shepherd ! 
And in trothll fain would help yor, 
But 1 am paſt thoſe Vanities of Love. 

Alu. Oh no! | 3 
Wile Nature which preferv'd your Life till now 
Doth it becauſe you ſhou'd enjoy thole Pleaſures 
Which do belong to Life; if you deny mg, 
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zm undone, | 
Tru. Well, you ſhou'd not win me 
Bat that I am loth to be held the Cauſe 
Ofany young Man's Ruin, do not think it 
fy want of Chaſtity, but my good Nature 
Vbich wou'd ſee no one hurt. 
Alu. Ah pretty Soul ! [ 4/ide 
How ſupple tis, like Wax before the Sun! 
D Acc Now cannot I chuſe but kiſs her, there's the plague ole, 
Let's then jovn our Hearts, and ſeal them with a kiis. 
Tru. Well, let us then: 
Twere Incivility to be your Debtor, 
give you back again your Kiſs, Sweet heart, 
nd come in th' Afternoon, Ill fee you ; 
y Busband will be gone to fell ſome Kine, 
And Hylace tending the Sheep, till then: | 
arewell good Duck | [ Offers to go. 
at do you hear, bechuſe you ſhall remember [| Turn back. 
To come, Lil give thee here, this Ebon Ring, 
ut do not wear it, leſt my Husband chance 
Io lee't; Farewel Duck. 
Alu. Leſt her Husband chance = 
Lo ſeet ſhe can't deny this, here's enough 
ly Scene of Love is done then; is ſhe gone? 
call her back; ho 77g, Truga ho! 
e, Tru, Why do you call me, Duck? 


_ Au. Only to ask one fooliſh Queſtion of thee: 
a n't you a Husband ? 
Tru, Yes, you know [ have. 
Ain. And do you love him? 
Tru, Why d'ye ask ? | do. | | 
Alu. Vet you can be content to make him a Cuckold. 
Tru. Rather than ſee you perith in your Flames. 
Alu. Why, art thou now two hundred Years of Age, 
et hall no more Diſcretion but to think 
hat I cou'd love thee 2? ha, ha, ha, wert mine, 
lell thee to ſome Gardner, thou would'ſt ſerve 
0 lcare away the Thieves as wel] as Grows, 


I) Af, 


Tra: 
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Tru. O, you're diſpoſed to jeſt J ſee. Fare wel. 

Alu. Nay, I'm in very earneſt; I love you! 
Why thy Face is a Vizard. 

Tru. Leave offtheſe Tricks, I ſhall be angry elle, 
And take the Favours I beſtow'd. 


our! 
his L 
o me 
Never 
If not- 


Alu. Tis known that thou haſt Eyes by the Holes only, Tru. 


Which are crept farther in, than thy Noſe out, 
And that's almoſt a Yard; thy quarreling Teeth 
Of ſuch a Colour are, that they themſelves 
Scareone another, and do ſtand at a diſtance ; 
Thy Skin hangs looſe as if it fear'd the Bones, 
(For Fleſh thou haſt not) and is grown ſo black 
What a wild Centaur wou'd not meddle with thee. 
Jo conclude, Nature made thee when ſhe was 
Only diſpos d to jeſt, and length of time 
Has made thee more ridiculous. 
Tre. Baſe Villain, is this your Love? 
Give me my Ring again. 
Alu. No, no; fott there: 

Iintend to beſtow it on your Husband: 
He'll keep it better far than you have done. 
Tu. What ſhall [ do? Alwpis, good Alupis, 
Stay but a little while, pray do but hear me. 

Alu. No, ['ll come to you in the Afternoon, 
Your Husband will be ſelling of fome Kine, 
And Hylace tending the Sheep. 

Tru. Pray hear me, command me any thing 
And be bur ſilent of this, good Alapis ; 
Hugh, Hugh, Hugh. 
Alu. Yes, yes, yes, I will be ſilent, 
I'll only blow a Trumpet on yon Hill, 
Till all che Country- Swarns are flockt about me, 
Then ſhew the Ring, and tell the Paſſages 
*T wixt you and me. 

Tru. Alas! l am undone. 

Als. Weli now tis ripe; I have had ſport enough, 
Since | behold your Penttential Tears; 
II propole this to you: It you can get 
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our Daughter to.be married to Palæmon 
his Day, for l'll allow no longer time; 
o morrow l' reſtore your Ring, and (ſwear 

Never to mention what has paſt betwixt us, | | 
If not you know what follows take your Choice. 
Tru. l'll do my beſt Endeavour. - 

Alu. Go make haſte then, 

You know your time's but ſhort, then uſe it well : 


Exit Truga . 


—_ 


ny. 


Now if this fail, the Devil's in all Wit: 
go and thruſt it forward, if it take, 


I'll [ing away the Day, 
For tis but @ Folly, 
To be melancholy, 

Let's live bere whilſf we may. 


The End of the Third ACT. 


Ac VI. Sc eneg[l. 


Enter Callidorus, Bellula, Florellus, 


al. RAY follow me no more, methinks that Modeſty 
Which is ſo lively painted in your Face, 

hou d prompt your Maiden Heart wich Fears and Bluſhes 

o truſt your ſelt in ſo much privateneſs 

ith one you know not; 

Bell. I ſhould love thoſe Fears, 

nd call them Hopes, coua I perſuade my ſelf 

There were ſo much heat in you as to cauſe them; : 
thee leave me; if thou doſt hope ſucceſs , To Florellus. 
Lo chine own Love, why interrupt'ſt thou mine? 

oh, Ho. It Love cauſe vou | 

Lo follow him, how can you angry be? 

vaule Love foi ces me without Reſiſtance 
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Ao the fame to you? 
Bel. Love ſhou'd not grow 
So lubtil as to play with Arguments. 
Flo. Love ſhou'd not be an Enemy to Reaſon. 
Cal. Tho Love is of itſelf a kind of Folly, 
Nut to love one who cannot render back 
Equal defire, is nothing elſe bur Madneſs : 
Bell. Tell him fo; tis a Leſſon he ſhou'd learn. 
Flo. Not to love is of itfelt a kind of Hardneſs 


# Loves 
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d ſoun 


But not to love him who always woo'd you Bell. W 
With chaſt De ſires, is nothing leſs than Tyranny. Flo. We 
Hell. Tell him ſo; 'tis a Leſſun he ſhou'd learn, Bell. W 
Cal Why do you follow that flees from you? Cal. Ar 


I. Th 
Cal. El 
hat are v 
puld be 
Flo. We 
Bel. We 


here all t 


Flo. & hy do you flee from him that follows you? 
Bef. Mh do you tollow him? Why do you flie from me 
Ca! The Fares command me that! muſt not love you. 
Flo. The Fates command me that I needs muſt love you, 
gell The Fates impo ſe the like command on me, 
That you, | muſt, that you I cannot love. 
FE. Unhappy Man! when l begin tocloath 


My Love with or ds, and court her with Perſuaſions, Et all thr, 
She fan je nnmo td, and doth not clear her Brow al. We 
here all 


Giihe jcaſt Wrinkle which ſat there before; 
So hen the Waters with an amorous noiſe 


t all thre 


exp up and down, and ina wanton Dance Ho. Cor 
Ki- ch: dull Rock. that ſcorns their fond Embraces. Bel. An 
And darts them back; till they with Terror ſcatter'd, * 1 

made 


D op down again m Tears. 
g Unhappy Woman! 1 
ben I begin to ſhew him all my Paſſion, Bell, The 
He f1:s from me, and will not clear his Bow . little $1 
f any Cloud which cove''d it before; t I will d 
So when the raviſhing Nightingale has tun'd | 
Her mourn'vl Notes, and filenc'd all the Birds, 
Vet the deaf Wind flirts by, and in diſdain 
Wich arude Whiſtle leaves her. 
Cal. We're all three | 
Unhappy; born to be the proud Example 


Cal. Pra: 


aD 


Loves great God: head, not his God. like goodnels, 
t us not call upon our ſelves thoſe Miſeries 

ich Love has not, and thoſe it has, bear bravely, 
r Deſires yet are like ſome hidden Text, 

here one Word ſeems to contradict another, 

hey are Loves Nonſence, wrapt up in thick Clouds, 
|| Fate be pleas'd to write a Commentary, 

hich doubtleſs 'twill; till then let us endure, 

d ſound a Parlee to our Paſſions. 

hell. We may join hands tho, may we not? 
Flo. We may, and Lips too, may we not? 

Bell. We may, come let's fir down and talk. 

al. And look upon each other. 

Wo. Then kiſs again. Bell. Then look. 

m me? (a. Then talk again. | 

ju. hat are we like ? the hand of Mother- Nature 

Te you Huld be quite pos d to make our Simile. 

Flo. We are the Trigon in Loves Hemiſphere. 

Bel. We are three Strings on Venus dainti'ſt Lute, 
ere all three hinder one anothers Muſick, 

Et all three join and make one Harmony. 

al. We are three Flow'rs of Venus dainty Garden, 
here all three hinder one anothers Odor, 

t all three join, and make one Noſegay up. 

No. Come let us kiſs again. | 

Bel, And look. Cal. And talk. | 

Flo. Nay, rather ſing; your Lips are Nature's Organs, 
d made for nought leſs ſweet than Harmony. 

Cal. Pray do. 

Bell, Tho I forfeit | 

little Skill in finging to your Wit, 

t Iwill do't, ſince you command. 


SON G. 


It is a Puniſhment to love, | 
And not to love a Puniſhment doth prove; 
But of all pains there's no ſuch pain 
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Till ſixteen, Parents we obey, 
After frxteen, Men ſteal our Hearts away, 
How wretched are we Women prown, 


Whoſe Wills, whoſe Minds, whoſe Hearts are ne er our n 
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Cal. Thank you. | 

Flo. For ever be the Tales of Orpheus ſilent. 
Had the ſame Age ſeen thee, that very Poet, 
Who drew all to him by his Harmony, 


Thou would'ſt have drawn to thee. 2 i 10 
Cal. Come, ſhall we riſe? Bell. If it pleaſe you, I. | you 


Cal. I cannot chuſe 5 
But pity theſe two Lovers, and am taken „ 11 
Much with the ſerious Trifles of their Paſſion. 3 
Let's g and fee, if we can break this Net 
In which we are all caught; if any Man 


W715 and 
is not 


5 : ich (1 
Ask who we are, we'll ſay, we are Loves Riddle. | E 2 js 
Enter Agon, Palæmon, Alupis. | es 
Pal. Thou art my better Genius, honeſt Ægon. niz ok 


Aln And what am 12 

Pal. My Self, my Soul, my Friend. 
Let me hug thee Alupis, and thee Ægon, £7. C. 
Thee for inventing't, thee for putting it F 3 
In Act; But do you think the Plot will hold? uſe his 

Alu. Hold! why Pl warrant thee it ſhall hold, his defy 


Till we have ty'd you both in Wedlock faſt, lalve th 
Then lect the Bonds of Matrimony hold you, il 
It will; if that will not neither, I can tell you 112 
What will I'm ſure ; a Halter. Then ſing, &c. 2 Ie; 
Ag. Come, ſhall we knock? Alu, I, do; For n the 5 
Ag. Ho Truga ; who's within there? Tate 
Alu. You, Winter, Ho, you that the Grave expect 7 0 
Some hundred Years ago, you that intend 1. * Tis 


To live till you turn Skeleton, and make 3 
All Men weary of you but Phyſioians, | =, Peri 
Pox on you, will you come? bow You 

Enter Truga. | not her 


Tru. 1 come, I come, who's there? who's thete * Mat. WI, 
Alu Oh, in good time | s 


DD RIDDEE rus 
e you crawl'd here at laſt? what are you ready 
p give your Daughter up; the time makes haſte, 
ok here, do you know this Ring? 
our arr. Hark aſide, pray, 
bu have not told theſe, have you? 
Alu. No, good Duck, 
Inly told them that your Mind was altered, 
dd that you lik Palæmon; fo we three 
me here to plot the Means. 
E So, fo, youre welcome, | 
| you go 1n and talk about it ; 5 [ Exeunt 
: Enter Hylace. 
WH. 1 wonder why my Mother ſhou'd invite 
Vis and Palæmon into th? Houſe : 
tis not of my mind, nav, not the mind 
ich ſhe herſelf was of but Yeſterday, 
des, as ſoon as they came in, the bid me 
get me gone, and leave them there in private, 
Four good favour Mother, I muſt be 
this time diſobedient; here Ill hearken. 


you, | 


[ Ex 


Enter Truga, Palæmon, Agon, Alupis. 
Eg. Come, I'll tell you | 

u know your Husband has refuſed Palæmon 

auſe his Means were not unequal only 


5 his deſires, but to your Daughters Portion. 
lalve this grand Exception of Melarnus, 
promiſe that Palæmon ſhall be made 3 

| ner. Tru. Alas, he knows you have a Daughter. 
7, CO Ag. It is reported ſhe is faln in Lore | 
3 Tor uh the new Shepherd, for which cauſe Ill ſeem 

a be incens d moſt ſharply, and forſwear 
; EX PC Br to acknowledge her for Child of mine. 


mu Tis very well; 
Nieves me truly that Palæmon ſnou d 
Hl. Periſh in his own Flame; is t not ſo, Truge? 
dow you're gentle; and your peeviſn Daughter 
„not her Cruelty trom you, good Soul. (only 
hate © ie. Why do we ſtay? each Minute that we loſe to ycu is 
| br A 


— 
+ 
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A Mmute, but co mea Day at leaſt, 


Why are we not now ſeeking of Melarnus? | 
Why, 15 he not yet found? alas, that's nothing, 


nd to 
j aſſiſ 
d for 


Methinks he ſhould have given conſent e'et this, nto pe 
Why are not I and beauteous Hylace tray tl 
Married together ? all — 

Hyl. Soft, good haſty Lover, Cle. P 
I ſhall quite break the Neck of your large Hopes, p bind 
Or I'm miſtaken much. th no 

Ag. Come, let's be gone. th noi 
Truga, Farewel. Be ſilent and aſſiſtant. om my 


Alu. Or elſe you know what have ; go, no more. ſadde 
Tru. Ell warrant you Iam not to be taught hat J at 


At this Age, I thank Pan, in ſuch a Buſineſs. Ma. 


Farewel ail Alu. Come, ſing, &c. [ Ex er 
Hyl. I know not whether Grief or elſe Amazement C., N 
Seizes me molt, to ſee my aged Mother : ad that 
Grow ſo unnatural, I fain would weep, ou art 
Bur when 1 think with what an unfear'd Blow - _ 
an 


{ ſhall quite daſh their cunning, I can hardly 

Bridle in Laughter, Fate helps the innocent, aloſt 

Altho my Mother's falſe, the Gods are true. | Wan 
Enter Clariana and her Maid. 

Cla. Did you command the Servants to withdraw? 
Ma. I did, forſooth. | 

Cla. And have you ſhut the Doors? Ma. Yes. 


Cla. Is there none can over-hear our Talk? 4 W 
Ma. Your curious enquiry much amazes me, AN 
And I cou'd with you wou'd excuſe my Boldneſs, ught in 


If I ſhou'd ask the Reaſon. 

Cla. Thou know'ſt well | 
That thou haſt found me always liker to 5 
Thy Kinſwoman than Miſtris, that thy Breaſt 
Has been the Cabinet of all my Secrets: b 
This I tel] thee, not as an Exprobration, 
But becauſe I muſt require thy Faith 
And Counſel here. And therefore prithee ſwear —— 
. Ma, Swear, todo what? 

Cla, To be mar; ſilent than the dead of Night, 
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nd to thy power to help me. Ma. Wou'd my Power 
> aſſiſt you were as ready as my Will, "= 
d for my Tongue, that Miſtris Fil condemn 
nto perpetual ſilence, e te it ſhall | 
tray the ſmalleſt Word that you commit tot 
all 
Cla. Nay do not ſwear. I will not wrong thy Veitug 
bind it with an Oath. I'll tell thee all. 
bth not my Face ſeem paler than twas wont? 
th not my Eye look as it borrow'd Flame 
om my fond Heart? cou'd not my frequent Weepings, 
more, ſudden Sighs, and abrupt Speeches tell thæc 
hat Jam grown? 
Ma. You are the ſame you were, 
elſe my Eyes are Lyars. | 
Cla. No, I'm a wretched Lover; couldſt thou not 
d that out of my Bluſhes ? fis upon thæe; 
ou art a Novice in Loves School | lee; 
uſt me, 1 enyy at thy Ignorance. 
ou canſt not find out Cupids Characters 
aloſt Maid, (ure thou didſt never know him, 
Ma. Wou'd you durſt cruſt me with his Name, 
e he had Charms about him that might tempt 
alt Votaries, or move a Scythian Rock 
en he ſhot fire into your chaſter Breaſt. 
la, Lam aſham d to tell thee ; prithee gueſs hin. 
a. Why tis 1mpoflible. | 
la. Thau ſaw'ſt the Gentlem in whom I this Morning 
dught in to be my Gueſt. | 
a, Yes, but am ignorant, who, or from whence he is. 
la. Thou ſhalt know all | - 
f e freſhneſs of the Morning did invite me 
4 Walk abroad, there | began to think 
had loſt my Brother, that one Thought 
e Circles in the water begat many, 
ole and the pleaſant Verdure of the Fields 
de me forget the way, and did entice me 
ther than either Fear or Modeſty 
he ould have lufter'd me, beneath an Oak 
8 13 Which 


ment 


o RIDDLE 


Wanicn ſpread a flouriſhing Canopy round about, 
And ͤ was it ſelf alone almoſt a Wood, 

I found a Gentlem in diſtracted ſtrangely, 

Crying aloud for either Food or Sleep, 

A knocking his white Hand againſt the Ground, 
Making that Groan like me, when I beheld it; 
Pity, and Fear, both proper to us Women, 

Drave my Feet back {ar ſwifcer than they went. 
When leme home, I took two Servants with me 
And fetch'd the Gentleman, hither I brought. him, 
And with ſuch Chear, as then the Houſe afforded, 
Repleniſh'd him, he was much mended ſuddenly, 

I; now a {le2p, and when he wakes, I hope, 
Will find his Senſes perfe&, Ma. You did ſhew 
In this, what never was a Stranger to you, 

Much Piety 3 but wander from your Subject: 
You have not vet diſcover'd, who it is | 
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Deſerves vour Dove. Cia Pie, fiz, haw dull thou art, Mr Senſe 


hau doſt not uſe in other things to be fo ; 


Dremen 


Why llove Him; his Name I cannot tell chez ; want o 
For tis my great unhappinels to bz ar allt 
Still ignorant of chat my ſelf. He comes. (cha h filenc 
Look, this is he, but do not grow my Rival, if thou eſting t. 
Ma. You need not fear't, torfooth, [ Enter Api Fih, t 
Cla.. Leave me alone with him; withdraw. 0 the me 
Ma. | do. ee [ Exit ME aguith 
Aph Where amT now ? under the Northern Pole rock d 
Where a pzrperuzl Winter binds the Ground > crooke 
An! glaz:th up the Floods? or where the Sun very R 
With N:1zhbouring Rays breaks the divided Earth, hing di- 
And drinks the Rivers up? or do I ſleep ? | er than f 
Ist not fone fooliſh Dream deludes my Fancy? at elle c 
Whoam [? I begin to queſtion that. now m 
Was not my Country Sicily? my Name us not as 
Call'd Aphron, wretched Aphron 2 Cla. Ye good me (ot 
Forbid ; 1; this that Man who was the cauſe lit I do't 
Of all the Grief for Callidora's Lols ? hediately 
Is this the Man that 1 ſo oſt have curſt ? Love, ; 
Now I could almoſt hate him, and methinks that L lei 


* 
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is not quite ſo handſom as he was; 
d yet alas he is, tho by his Means, 
Brother is gone from me, and Heav'n knows 
hall ſee him more. Fool as I am 
inot chuſe but love him. 
b Cheat me not, good Eyes, 
at Woman, or what Angel do I fee ? 
ſtay, and let me worſhip ere thou goelt ; 
E ether thou art a Goddeſs, which thy Beauty 
m, mmands me to believe, or elſe ſome Mon tal, 
ed, ch 1 the rather am indue'd to think, 
zuſe 1 know the Gods all hate me ſo, 2 
y would not look upon me. Cla. Spare tlieſe Titles, 
ew na wretched Woman who for pity | 
35 that I ſhould pity! it had been better UL Aſid.s 
t | had been rem orſleis) brought you hither, | 
ö ere with ſome Fond and Reſt, Thanks to the "Gods 
thou ar! Wir Senſes are recover'd, Abb. My good Angel 
remember I was mad | | 
want of Meat and Sleep: thrice did the Sun 
ar all the World but me, thrice did the Night 
h ſilent and bewitching Darknels give 
{ting time to every thing but Apbron. 
Fiſh, the Bzaſts, the Birds, the ſmalleſt Creatures 
the moſt deſpicable, ſnor'd ſecurely. 
 aguiſh Head of every Tree by e£0lus 
rock d aſl:ep, and ſhook as if it nodded, 
crooked Mountains ſeem'd to bow and (lumber, 
very Rivers ceas'd their daily Murmur, 
th, hing did watch, but the pale Moon and I, 
er than ſhe. Grief wedded to this Toll, 
at elſe could it beget but Frantickneſs ? 
now methinks, I am my own, mv Brain 
as not as it was wont; Oh brighteſt Virgin 
me ſome way by which | may be gratc ful, 
lit I do't not, let an eternal Phrenzy, | 
hediately ſeize on me. Cla. Alas! *twas only 
Love, and if you will reward me for't, | 
at Llent you, I'll require no Intereſt, . . 
I 4 The 


( cho 
if chou g 
ter Aph 


[ Exit M 
1 Pole 
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Pal. Belgre when youdenied your Daughter to ms, , 


Aph, You ſpeak in Miſts 


—— — 


The Principal's enough. Twa; 
Cla. You're loth perhaps to underſtand. Or ra 
Apb. If you intend that I thouid love and honour you, Kath 
Ido by all the Gods. | ſeer 
Cla. But I am covetous in my Demands, din 
Iam not ſatisfied with wind-like Promiſes Me 
Which only touch the Lips; I ask your Heart, Yes, | 
Your whole Heart for me, in exchange of mine, You h 
Which ſo l gave to you. Apb. Ha! you amaze me, Diſple 
Oh! You have ſpoken ſomething worſe than Lightning, Alu, 
That blaſts the inward Parts, leaves th outward whole, When 
My Gratitude commands me to obey you, n Ta 
But 1 am born a Man, and have thoſe Paſſions Beſide 
Fighting within me, which I muſt obey. Whom 
Whilſt Callidora lives, although ſhe be Her Sl 
As cruel, as thy Breaſt is ſoft and gentle; Her C 
'Tis Sin for me to think of any other, | Of all 
Cla. Youcannot love me then? pb. I do, I (wear, hing 
Above my ſelf I do: my ſelf! what ſaid 1? Ware by 
Alas ! that's nothing; above any thing When 
But Heaven and Callidora. Cla. Fare you well then, Wan Art 
1 would not do that wrong to one l love, Let hin 
To urge him farther than his Power and Will; Ag. 
Farewel, remember me when you are gone, Ince [ 
And happy in the love of Callidora | [ £4! you c 
Apb. When J do not, may I forget my ſelf, We will 
Would I were mad again ? then I might rave Who m 
Wyh Privilege, 1 ſhould not knowthe Gries Pal, \ 
That hurried me about, twere better far Alu. 
To loſe the Senſes, than be tortur'd by them. hy M. 
Where is ſhe gone? I did not ask her Name, But out 
Fool that I was, alas, poor Gentle woman ou'll n 
Can any one love me? ye cruel Gods Tru. 
Is not enough that 1 my ſelf am miſerable? ire you 
Muſt I make others ſo too ? I'll go in hats ch 
And comfort her? alas! how can Itho ? .. 
III grieve with her, that is in lils a comfort. [hates t 
| Enter Alupis, Mclarnus, Truga, Palæmon, Agon. hruſt a 
L will do 


— 
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Twas Fortunes Fault, not mine, but ſince good Fate 
r rather Ægon, better far than Fate, 
Hath rais'd me up to what you aim'd at, Riches. 
ſee not with what countenance you can 
din any ſecond Argument againſtme. "es 
Mel. Come, no matter for that: 
Yes, I could wiſh you were leſs eloquent, 
You have a Vice call'd Poeſie which much 
Viſpleaſes me, but no matter for that neither. 
ning, Alu. Alas! he'll leave that ftreight 
ole, When he has got but Money ; he that ſwims 
n Tagus, never will go back to Helicon. 
Befides, when he hath married Hylace, 
Whom ſhould he woo to praiſe her comely Feature, 
Her Skin like falling Snow, her Eyes like Stars, 
Her Cheeks like Roſes (which are common places 
Of all your Lovers Praiſes ) Oh thoſe Vanities, 
Things quite as light, and fooliſh as a Miſtris, 
Are by a Miſtris felt begot and leſt | 
When they leave her. Pal. Why do you think that Poeſie, 
an Art which ev'n the Gods—— Alu. Pox on your Arts 
Let him think what he will; what's that to us? 
Ag. Well, I would gladly have an anſwer of you, 
Since | have made Palezmon here my Son, 
If you conceixe your Daughter is ſo good, 
We will not preſs you, but ſeek another, 
Who may perhaps pleaſe me, and him as well. 
Pal, Which is impoſſible —= 
Alu. Rot on your Poſſibles 
hy Mouth like a crackt Fiddle never ſounds 
But out of Tune; come, Truga put in Truga, 
ou ll never ſpeak unleſs I ſhew the Ring. | 
Tru. Yes, yes, | do; do you hear Sweet heart, 
\re you mad to fling away a Fortune 
hats thruſt upon you? you know egon's rich. 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, 
hats thruſt upon me; [would ſain ſee any Min 
hruſt ought upon me 3 But no matter for that; 
L will do that which I intended to do. 


1 (wear, 


ell then, 


(6 


6 And 
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And tis no matter tor that neither, that's thruſt upon me. III 


Pal. Come, what ſay you, Melarnus? Leſt 
Mel. What ſay 1? "tis no matter what J ſay, | Befo 
Ill ſpeak to Agen, if I fpeak to any; | | Al 
And not to yon, but no matter for that ; Some 


Hark you, will you leave all the Means you have 
To this Palæmom ? | 
Tru, I, Duck, he ſays he will. 


Afel. P1ſh, tis no matter for that, Il hear him ſay ſo. | Wil 
Ag. Iwill, and here do openly proteſt, 8 Theſ: 
That {ince my Bellula, (mine that was once) | Why 
T hinks herſelf wiſer than her Father is, Requi 
And will be govern'd rather by her paſſions Frow! 
Than by the ſquare that I preſc:ibe to her, | Too ſ 
That I will never count her for my Daughter. Theſe 
Alu. Well ated by God Pan. See but what tis Shall! 
To have me for a Tutor in theſe Rogueries. Frown 
Mel. Bat tell me now as a good Neighbour, what Eſtat Again 
Do you intend to give him? | Twas. 
Ag. That eſtate durſt 
Which Fottune and my Care hath given to me, Arm'd 
The Money which | have, and that's not much, (thou 
The Sheep, and Goats | To frig 
Mel. And not the Oxen too? ep. Yes, every thing Co and 
Mel. The Horſes too? Ag. I tell you, every thing. Lo Lov 
Alu. By Pan he'Il make him promiſe him particularly ot elle 


Each thing above the value of a Bean ſtraw: 
You'll leave him the Pails too, to milk the Kine in, 
And Harneſs for the Horſes, will you not? 
Mel. I, I, what elſe? but tis no matter for that. 
Ag. Well, ſince ware both agreed, why ſtay we here! 
I know Palamon longs tembrace his Hylace. 
Mel. I, I, tis no matter for that, within this hour 
We will be ready, Ægon, pray be you lo, 
Farewel my Son in-law that ſhall be, 
But's no matter for that: Farewell all: 
Come, Truga. [Exeunt Melarnus and Tru?! 
Ag. Come on then, let's not ſtay too long in ting 
Palæmon go, and prepare your ſelf againſt the imo. 


5 els ae. add. Dd ——— 
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—— Il go acquaint my Bellula with your Plot, 
ume Leſt this unwelcome News ſhou'd too much grieve her, 
| Before ſhe know my meaning. 
Alu. Do, do; and I' go ſtudy 
Some new found way to vex the Fool Melarnas. 
| For 'tis but a folly, 
To be melancholy, &c. 
Enter Florellus. 

| Whilſt Callidorus lives, J cannot love thee. 
Theſe were her parting Words; I'll kill him then; 
Why do I doubt it, Fool? ſuch Wounds as theſe 
Require no gentler Med cine; methinks Love 
Frowns at me now, and ſays, I am too dull, 
Too {low in his command; and yet I will not, 
Theſe Hands are Virgins yet, unſtain'd with Villany, 
Shall i begin to teach them? —— methinks Piety 
Frowns at me now, and ſays, I am too weak 
it Eſta: {Againſt my Paſſions, Piery: 

'Twas Fear begot that Bugbear; for thee Bellula 

I durſt be wicked, tho' 1 ſaw Foves Hand 

Arm'd with a naked Thunderbolt: Farewel, 

(lf thou art any thing, and not a ſhadow 

To fright Boys and Old-Women ) farewel, Conſcience, 
ry ching o and be ſtrong in other petty things, 

thing. Io Lovers come, when Lovers make uſe of thee, 

alarly Not elſe: and yet, what ſhall I do or ſay ? 
I ſee the better way, and know tis better. 
Nec ſtill this devious Error draws me backward. 


— 


(0. 


ls do when contrary Winds ruſh out and meet, 
| and wreſtle on the Sea with equal Fury; 
we here he Waves (well into Mountains, and are driven 
Now back, now forward, doubtful of the two 

Gs hich Captain to obey. : 

| Enter Alupis. | 

Alu. Ha, ha, I'Il have ſuch excellent Sport, 

„is but à folly, &c. : 

nd Treue Ho. Why here's a Fellow now makes Sport of every thing, 
in tralhngee one Man's Fate how it excels another, 


by e can fit, and pals away the Day in Jollity, | * 
ji | y 


' Shall never learn it. Fo. Yours unmannerly 
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My Muſick is my Sighs, whilſt Tears keep time. 


— 


Alu, Who is here? a moſt rare poſture! A 
How the good Soul folds in his Arms! he dreams Wh 
Zure that he hugs his miſtreſs now, for that dee, 
is his diſeaſe without all doubt; fo, good! Dy 

Fich what judicious Garb he plucks his Hat 5 
Over his Eyes; ſo, ſo good! better yet; 80 
le cr1es ; by this good light, he cries, the Man Perh 
5 careful and intends to water his ſheep "ring 


Wich his own Tears; ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Ho. Doſt thou ſee any thing that deſerves thy Laughter Wy, 
Fond Swain? 
Ala. I ſee nothing in good troth, but you. 
Flo, To jeer thoſe who are Fates May- game 
Is a redoubl'd Fault; for tis both Sin, 
And Folly too; our Life is ſo uncertain 
Thou can'ſt not promiſe that thy Mirth ſhall laſt 
To morrow, and not meet with any rub, 
Then thou may'ſt act that part, to day thou laug he ſt at. 
Alu. l act a part! it muſt be in a Comedy then, 
I abhor Tragedies: beſides, I never | 
Practis d this Poſture: Hey ho! woe, alals! 
Why do | live? my Muſick is my Sighs 


Whil ſt Tears keep time. | a 
Flo. You take too great Licence to your Wit; 
Wir, did | lay? I mean, that which you think fo; 8 


And it deſerves my Pity more than Anger. 

Elſe you ſhou'd find that Blows are heavier far 

Than the moſt ſtudied Jeſts you can throw at me. 
Alu, Faith, it will be but Labour loſt to beat me, 

All will not teach me how to act this part; 

Woe's me! alaſs! l'ma dull Rogue, and ſo 


To talk thus ſaucily wich one you know not. 
Nay, hardly ever ſaw before, be gone, | 
And leave me as you found me, my worſt Thoughts 
Are better Company than thou. 

Alu. Enjoy them then, | 
Here's no body delites to rob you of them. 
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1 would have left your Company without bidding, 
{Tis not ſo pleaſant. I remember well, 
When L had ſpent all my Money, I ſtood thus, 
And therefore hate the poſture ever ſince. 
D'ye hear? I'm going to a Wedding now; ' 
If you've a mind to dance, come along with me, 
Bring your hard-hearted Miſtriſs with you too, 
Perhaps I may perſuade her, and tell her 
Your Mufick's Sighs, and that your Tears keep time. 
Will you not go? Farewell then good Tragical Actor. 
Now have at thee Melarnus; For tis but a Folly, &c. | Exit, 
Flo. Thou art a Prophet, Shepherd; She is hard 

As Rocks which ſuffer the contiaual Siege 

Of Sea and Wind againſt them; but 1 will 

Win her, or loſe (which I ſhould glady do) 

My felt : my felt ? why ſo I have already: 

Ho! who hath found Flerellus ? he is loſt, 

Loſt to himſelf, and to his Parents likewiſe, 
ſt at. Who having miſs d me, do by this time ſearch 
Each corner for to find me) Oh! Florellus, 
Thou muſt be wicked, or for ever wretched, 
Hard is the Phyſick, harder the Diſeaſe. 


ö The End of the Fourth ACT. 


.aughter 


Ac VI. Sc exsgl. 


Enter Alupis, Palemon, eAgon, 


Pal H E Gods convert theſe Omens into good, 
And mock my Fears; thrice in che very Thre- 
Without its Maſters leave my Foot has {lipt,  ( ſhold 
hrice in the way it ſtumbled. Alu. Thrice, and thrice 
Lou were a Fool then for obſerving it. 
hy theſe are Follies that the young Years of Trug 
01d hardly know; are they not baniſſid yet ? 


azhts 


Pal, 
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Pal. Blame not my Fear: that's Czpid's Uſher always; 
Tho Hylace were now in my Embraces, 
I ſhould half doubt it. Alu. If vou chanc'd to ſtumble. 
g. Let him enjoy his Madneſs, the ſame Liberty 
He'll grant to you, when you're a Lover too. 

Alu. I, when lam, he may; yet if I were one 

I ſhould not be diſmay'd becauſe the Threſhold -——— 
Pal. Alas! That was not all, as Ii came by 

The Oak to Faunus ſacred, where the Shepherds 

Exerciſe rural Sports on Feſtivals, 

On that Trees top an inauſpicious Crow 

Foretold ſome ill to happen. 

Ag. And becauſe Crows 

Foretell wet Weather, you interpret it 

The Rain of your own Eyes; but leave theſe Trick 

And let me adviſe you. 1 

Melarnus ſpeaking to Hylace within his door. 
Mel. Well come, no matter for that; 1 do believe thee, Gulf 
And would they have ſuch Sport with vexing me ! 
But's no matter for that; I'll vex them for't, 

I know your fiery Lover will be here ſtrait, 

But Iſhall cool him; but come, no matter for that: 

Go, get you in, for I do ſee them coming. 

Ag. Here comes Melarnus, = 
Pal. He looks chearfully, I hope all's well: 
Ag. Melarnus, opportunely: we are a coming. 

Juſt now to you. - „ 

Mel. Ves, very likely; would you have ſpoken with me 

Ag. Spoken with you? 
Why, are you mad? have you forgot your Promiſe? 
Mel.” My Promiſe? oh! tis true, I ſaid indeed 

I would go with you to day to fell ſome Kine; 

Stay but alittle, I'll be ready ſtraiphr. | 
Pal. lam amaz'd; good Ægon, ſpeak to him. 
Alu. By this good light, 

I ſee no likelihood of any Marriage, 3 

Except betwixt the Kine and Oxen. Hark you hither; 

A Rot upon your Beaſts ; is Hylace ready? 

Mel. It's no matter for that; who's there? Alupis? 


Giite 
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Give me thy Hand, faith thou'rt a merry Fellow, 
have not ſeen thee here theſe many Days, 
bl | But now I think on', it's no matter for that neither. 

10 250 Alu. Thy Memory's fled away ſure with thy Wit. 

V Was not J here leſs than an Hour ago 

With Agon, when you have made the Match? 

Mel. Oh! then you'll go along with us. 
Faith do: for you will make us very merry: 
Alu. I ſhall, if you thus make a Fool of me. 
Mel. Oh no! you'll make you Sport with vexing me 

But mum? no matter for that neither: there 

| I bob'd him privately, I think. [ Afide. 

Ag. Come, what's the Bulineſs ? _ 

Als. The Buſinefs? why he's mad, bayond the cure 

Of all the Herbs that grow in Anticyra, 
| eg. You ſee we have not fail'd cur Word, Malarnus, 
I and my Son are come. Mel. Your Son! good lack. 
I thought, I ſwear, you had no other Child | 
Beſides your Daughter Bellula. g. Nay then 

[ {ze you are diſpos'd to make us Foo. 

Did not I tel] you that 'twas my Intent, | 

| T adopt Palæmon for my Son and Heir? 

* Alu. Did not you examine | 

8 Whether he would leave him ail, leſt that he ſnauld 

Adopt ſome other Heir to the Cheeſe preſſes, 
The milking Pails, the Cream bowls? did you not? 
Mel. In troth *tis well? but where is Bellula? 
ich m. „Ke. Prithee leave theſe Tricks, and tell me 

19 5 What you intend. Is ylace ready? 

«> Mel. Ready? what elſe? ſhe's to be married preſently 

oa young Shepherd? but no matter for that. : 
Pal! That's I, hence Fears; 

Attend upon the Infancy of Love, 

She's now mine own. | | 
Ala. Why I; did not the Crow on the Oak foretel you this? 
Mel. Hylace, Hylace, come forth, 

Here are ſome coine to dance at your Wedding 

and they're welcome. | 
Pal, The light appears, juſt like thz riſing un, 
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When Oer yon Hill it peeps, and with a Draught 
Of Morning-Dew ſalutes the Day, how faſt 

The night of all my Sorrows flies away, 

Quite baniſh'd with her. ſight! Ml. Did you call for me? 
Mel. Is Dametas come? fie, how ſlow he is 

At ſuch a time? but it's no matter for that; 


Well, get you in, and prepare to welcome him. buſe 
Pal. Will you be gone ſo quickly? oh! bright Hylace, o abu 
That bleſſed Hour by me ſo often begg'd, fore 8 
By you fo oft deny'd, is now approaching. rid © 

Mel. What, how now ? what do you kils her? | Jaw | 
If Pamætas werethere, he would grow jealous, han an 
Bat cis a parting kiſs, and fo in manners Ss Pal. J 
She cannot deny it you? but it's no matter for that, d brig 


* Alu. How! Me, What do you wonder at? 

Why do you ttiink, as ſoon as they are married, 

Damatas ſuch a Fool, to let his Wife 

Be kiſs d by every body? Pal. How now, Damætal 

Why what hath he to do with her? Mel. Ha, ha! 

What hath the Husband then to do with's Wife? 

Good: tis no matter for that tho; he knows what. 
Ag. You mean Palæmos ſure, ha, do you not? 

Mel. Tis no matter for that, what I mean, I mean. 

Well, reſt ye merry Gentlemen, I muſt in 

And ſee my Daughters Wedding, if you pleaſe 


Jappy it 
nd that 
hen Ia 
Alu N 
da far 
Carried 
dthere 
d whet 
ay the E 
y tear þ 


To dance with us; Damætas ſure will thank ye; dd upon 
Pray bring your Son and Heir, Palæmon, with you. this ye 

Bellula's caſt away, ha, ha, ha, ha! Conſci 
And the poor Fool Melarnus muſt be cheated. h what 
But it's no matter for that; how now Alupis? oho w. 
Ithought you would have had moſt excellent Sport Faith tl 
With abuſing poor Melarnus, that ſame Coxcomb, bis the { 
For he's a Fool; but no matter for that, emen 
Agon hath cheated him, Palæmon is 8 ha 

r 


Married toHylace, and one Alupis 


Doth nothing elſe but vex him, ha, ha, ha! Os a 
But it's no matter for that; farewel Genteels, * met! 
Or, if yell come and dance, ye ſhall be welcome, dubject g 


Will you Pglamon ? tis your Miſtris Wedding, 
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am a Fool, a Coxcomb, gull'd on every ſide, 

o matter for that tho; what I have done, I have done: 

a, ha, ha ! ; Exit. 
Ag. How now what are you both dumb? both thunder- 


5 


me? his was your Plot, Alupis. Ala. Fil begin. ( ſtruck? 
ay his Sheep rot, and he for want of Food 
eforc'd to eat them then; may every Man 
buſe him, and yet he not have the Wit 

ace, o abuſe any Man, may he never ſpeak 


lore Senſe than he did now; and may he never 
e rid of his old Wife Truga; may his Son- 
law be a more famous Cuckold made 
han any one | knew when l liv d in the City. 
pal. Fool as thou art, the Sun ſhall loſe his coutſe 
nd brightneſs too, ere Hylace her Chaſtity, 
hno! ye Gods, may ſhe be happy always, | 
Jappy in the Embraces of Damætas; | ' 
nd chat ſhall be ſome comfort to my Ghoſt | 
meta ben Jam dead; and dead I ſhall be ſhortly: | 
alu May a Diſcale ſeize upon all his Cattle, 
; da far worſe on him, till he at laſt | J 
carried ro ſome Hoſpital 1th' City, | 
dcthere kilPd by a Chi:urgeon for Experience, 
nean. Id when he's gone, I'Il wiſh this good thing tor him, 
| ay the Earth lie gentle on him. that the Dogs 

tear him up che eaſter. eg. A curſe upon thee! 
ad upon me, for ruſting thy . Counſels! 
this your cunning Trick? why thou haſt wounded 


5 Conſcience, and my Reputation too: 
th what Face can | look on th? other Swains? 
who will ever truſt me, who have broke 
1 Faith thus openly? Pal. A Curſe on thee. 
F 5 1515 the ſecond time that thy Perſuaſions 
1509 


de me not only Fool, but Wicked too; 
ould have died in quiet elſe, and known 
other Wound, but that of her Denial; 
row, and brag how thou haſt us'd Palæmon; 
jet methinks you might have choſe ſome other 
dubject of your Mirth, NE me. eg. Nor me. 
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Alu. And yet if this had proſpered (as I wonder 
Who it ſhould be, betray'd us, fince we three 
nd Truga only knew 1t: whom, if ſhe 
etray'd us, I. ) if this, 1 ſay, had proſpered, 
You would have hugg'd me for inventing it, 
And him for putting it in Act; fooliſh Men 
That do not mark the Thing but the Event! 
Your Judgments hang on Fortune, not on Reaſon. 
Ag. Doſt thou upbraid us too? 
Pal. Firſt make us wretched, 
And then laugh at us? believe, Alupis, 
Thou ſhalt not long have cauſe to boaſt thy Villany. y Nat 
Alu. My Villany! do what you can: you're Fools, han he 


And there's an end; I'll talk with you no more, . \ 
I had as good ſpeak Reaſon to the Wind ou are 
As you, that can but hiſs at ir. | Flo. þ 
Ag. We will do more; Pa/zmon, come away, Cal. v 
He hath wrong d both, and both ſhall ſatisfie. Flo. 1 
Als, Which he will never do; nay, go and plod, Wil thee 
Your two wiſe Brains will invent certainly ould | 
Politick Gins to catch me in. LE fame 
And now have at thee, Truga, if L find orth ſu 
That thou art guilty; mum ] have a Ring —— . O 
Palæmon, Agon, Hylace, Mela nus, Po find k 
Are all againſt me? no great matter: hang ca re, hat Kill 
For tis but a Folly, &c. © | (Wc tl 
Enter Bellula. full of 

This way my Callidorus went, what change herefore 
Hath ſnarch'd him from my fight ? how ſhall I find hinWcauſe w 
How ſhall I find my felt, now I have loſt him? teſted 1 


With you my Feet and Eyes, I will not make 
The ſhorteſt Truce, till ye have ſought him out. 
| Enter Callidorus and Flotellus. 

Cal. Come, now your Bulineſs, Flo. * Tis a fatal 
Which will almoſt as much ſhame me to ſpeak, 
Much more to act, as 'twill fright you to hear it. 

Cal. Fright me! it muſt be then ſome Wickednels, 

Jam accuſtom'd ſo to Miſery, 
I hat cannot dot. Flo. Oh! lis a Sin, young M. 


3 


ho L be 


der 


any. 
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Sin which every one ſhall wonder at, 

one not condemn, if ever it be known: 

ſethinks my Blood ſhrinks back into my veins 

nd my affrighted Hairs are turn'd to Briſtles ; 

Jo not my Eyes creep bagk into their Cells; 

s ifthey ſeem'd to wiſh for thicker Darkneſs, 

han either Night or Death, to cover them? 

oth not my Face look black and horrid too? = 
sblack and horrid as my Thoughts? ha! tell me. 
Cal. Jam a Novice in all Villanies, | 
your Intent be ſuch, diſmiſs me, pray, 

ly Nature is more eaſie to diſcover 


Fools, ban help you; ſo farewel, 


ay, 


Fl. Yet ſtay a little longer; you muſt ſtay; | 
ou are an Actor in this Tragedy. Cal. What would you do? 
Flo. Alas! I would do nothing; but I muſt——— 


Cal, What muſt you do ? | | 
Flo. I muſt — Love, thou haſt got the Victory —— 
lod, ll thee, Cal. Who? me! you do but jeſt. 


—— 


re, 


find him 
a : 


ü I 
Ut. 


ould believe you, if I could tell how | 
o frame a Cauſe, or think on any Injury 
forth ſuch a foul Revenge, which I have done you. 
Flo. Oh no! there's all the Wickedneſs, they may feem 
o find Excuſe for their abhorred Fact; | 
hat kill when Wrongs, and Anger urgeth them; 
[Wecauſe thou art fo good, ſo affable, | 
full of Graces, both of Mind and Body, 
herefore 1 kill thee. Wile thou know it plainly ? 
cauſe whilſt thou art living, Beilula 
teſted ſhe would never be anothers, 
erefore I kill thee. Cal. Had | been your Rival 
Wu might have had ſome Cauſe; Cauſe did | ſay? 

ou might have had Pretence for ſuch a Villany : 


[ Ext 


is a faule who un juſtly kills is twice a Murtherer. 


k; Ho. He whom Love bids to kill is not a Murtherer. 
it. Cal. Call not that Love that's Ill: tis only Fury. 
ednels, Ho. Fury in Ills is half excuſable: | 

erefore prepare thy ſelt : itany Sin 
oung Ma 


ho L believe thy hot and flouriſhing Youth 
K 2 | As 
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Alu. And yet if this had proſpered ( as I wonder 
Who it ſhould be, betray'd us, ſince we three 
And Truga only knew 1t: whom, if ſhe 
Betray'd us, I.- ) if this, 1 ſay, had proſpered, 
You would have hugg'd me for inventing it, 

And him for putting it in Act; fooliſh Men 

That do not mark the Thing but the Event! 

Your Judgments hang on Fortune, not on Reaſon. 
Ag. Doſt thou upbraid us too? 

Pal. Firſt make us wretched, | 

And then laugh at us? believe, Alupis, 

Thou ſhalt not long have cauſe to boaſt thy Villany. 

Alu. My Villany! do what you can : you're Fools, 
And there's an end; Il talk with you no more, 

I had as good ſpeak Reaſon to the Wind 
As you, that can but hiſs at it. | 

Ag. We will do more; Palæmon, come away, 
He hath wrong'd both, and both ſhall ſatisfie. 

Alu. Which he will never do; nay, go and plod, 
Your two wiſe Brains will invent certainly 
Politick Gins to catch me 1n, 

And now have at thee, Truga, if I find 
That thou art guilty; mum—— I have a Ring 
Palæmon, Agon, Hylace, Melarnus, 
Are all againſt me? no great matter: hang care, 
For tis but a Folly, &c. | 
Enter Bellula. 
This way my Calidorus went, what change 
Hath ſnatch'd him from my fight ? how ſhall I find hin 
How ſhall I find my ſelf, now I have loſt him? 
With you my Feet and Eyes, I will not make 
The ſhorteſt Truce, till ye have ſought him out. 
Enter Callidorus and Flotellus. 
Cal. Come, now your Buſineſs. 
Which will almoſt as much ſhame me to ſpeak, 
Much more to act, as'twill fright you to hear it. 

Cal. Fright me! it mult be then ſome Wickednels, 
Jam accuſtom'd ſo to Miſery, 

That cannot do't, Flo. Oh! tis a Sin, young M. 


3 


[ Ex 
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0 not 
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der Sin which every one ſhall wonder at, 
one not condemn, if ever it be known: 
ethinks my Blood ſhrinks back into my veins 
d my affrighted Hairs are curn'd to Briſtles; 
onot my Eyes creep bagk into their Cells ; 
Sifthey ſeem'd to wiſh for thicker Darkneſs, 
han either Night or Death, to cover them? 
n. oth not my Face look black and horrid too? 
sblack and horrid as my Thoughts? ha! tell me. 
Cal. Tam a Novice in all Villanies, 
your Intent be ſuch, diſmiſs me, pray, 
lany. y Nature is more eaſie to diſcover 
Fools, Wan help you; fo farewel. 
Flo. Yet ſtay a little longer; you muſt ſtay; 
du are an Actor in this Tragedy. Cal. What would you do? 
Flo. Alas! I would do nothing; but I muſt 
ay, Cal. What muſt you do ? f 
. I muſt — Love, thou haſt got the Victory — 
il thee. Cal. Who ? me! you do but jeſt. 
ould believe you, if I could tell how _ 
frame a Cauſe, or think on any Injury 
oth ſuch a foul Revenge, which have done you. 
Fl. Oh no! there's all the Wickedneſs, they may ſeem 
o find Excuſe for their abhorred Fact; 
re, hat kill when Wrongs, and Anger urgeth them; 
eule thou art ſo good, ſo affable, 
full of Graces, both of Mind and Body, 
herefore I kill thee. Wilt thou know it plainly ? 
cauſe whilſt thou art living, Bellula 
oteſted ſhe would never be anothers, 
| herefore 1 kill thee. Cal. Had | been your Rival 
ut. Wu might have had ſome Cauſe; Cauſe did | ſay? 
du might have had Pretence for ſuch a Villany : 
is a fate who unjuſtly kills is twice a Murtherer. 
k, Flo. He whom Love bids to kill is not a Murtherec. 
it. Cal. Call not that Love that's Ill: tis only Fury. 
ednels, Ho. Fury in ils is half excuſable: 
erefore prepare thy ſelt: il any Sin 
Tho L believe thy hot and flouriſhing Youth 
| K 2 As 


bung Mi 
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As innocent as other Men's Nativities ) 


Atte 

Hath flung a Spot upon thy purer Conſcience, anks 
Waſh it in ſome few Tears. 2: m bo! 
Cal. Are you reſolved tobe fo cruel ? Mit? 
Flo. I muſt, or be as cruel to my ſelf. be [i 
Cal. As ſick Men do their Beds, ſo have I yet 4 1 
Enjoy d my ſelf, with little reſt, much trouble: i my | 
I have been made the Ball of Love and Fortune, 551% \ 
And am almoſt worn out with often playing; i prit 

And therefore I would entertain my Death 

As ſome good Friend whoſe coming I expected; eive r 
Were it not that my Parents N | Call ds 
Flo. Here; ſee, I do not come [ Draws two Suns . 
Like a foul Murtherer to entrap youfallly, from undo], igt! 
Take your choice, and then defend your ſelf. garment ani, P. 
Cal. Tis nobly done; and ſince it mult be fo, fers one to M ho. 
Altho my Strength and Courage call me Woman, bi W 
I will not die like Sheep without reſiſtance; el. Vc 
If Innocence be Guard ſufficient, | ke Call, 
I'm fure he cannot hurt me. ed Ti at calls 
Flo. Are you ready? the fatal Cuckow on yon ſpreadiiy Gent 
Hath ſounded out your dying K nell already. i e your 
Cal. Fam. Flo. Tis well, and [ could wiſh thy Haut but c 
Were ſtrong enough; tis thou deſerv'ſt the Victory, al. Tis 
Nay, were not th hope of Bellala engraven y do yo 
In all my Thoughts, I would my felt play Booty Ia. No 
Againſt my ſelf; but Bellula come on. LN 0 
| Enter Philiſtus. at do ye 
This is the Wood adjoining to the Farm, del. Calli 
Where I gave order unto Clariana l. And 
My Siſter, to remain till my return; kupa li 
Here tis in vain to ſeek her, yet who knows ? N the cat 
Tho t be in vain Ill ſeek; to him that doth ol, Wh 
Propoſe no Journeysend, no Path's amiſs. le by thi 
Why ho now? what do you mean? for ſhame part Shephiſ lets be | 
I thought you honeſt Shepherds, had not had | See: ne, Be 
So much of Court and City Follies in you. fg embrac 


I dic 
er to ret 


Flo, Tis Philiſtus; L hope he will aot know me. 
Now | begin to ſee how black and horrid 
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Attempt was; how much unlike Florellus; 
anks to the juſter Deities for declining 
m both the Danger, and from me the Sin. 
phil. Twould be a wrong to Charity to diſmils ye 
ore | ſee you Friends, give me your Weapons. 
a. *Tis he: why do l doubt? moit willingly 
| my ſelt too, beſt Man; now kill me, Shepherd. [Swoers; 
phil. What do you mean? | 
, prithee riſe ; ſure you have wounded him. 
Enter Bellula. 
ive me not, good Eyes; what do I ſee? 
$ Callidorus dead? Tis impoſſible! 
o is it that lies {Jain there? are you dumb? 
2 ist I pray? Flo Fair Miſtriſs —— 
gel. Pilh, Fair Miſtriſs, 
K who ' tis; ik it be Callidorus —= 
i. Was tis Name Callidorus ? it is ſtrange. 
2. You are a Villain, and you too a Villain, 
ke Callidorus, wake, it is thy Bellula, 
at calls thee, wake, it is thy Bellala; 
Gentlemen! why Shepherd! fie for ſhame, 
eyou no Charity? Oh my Callidorus ; 
ak buc one Word 
al. Tis not well done to trouble me, 
y do you envy me this litele Reſt? { 
l. No; I will follow thee, [ * Swoons, 
þ, O help, help quickly. | 
at do you mean? your Callidorus lives. 
dell. Callidorus 
b. And will be well immediately, take courage, 
k up a little: wretched as I am, 
the cauſe of all this Ill. 
vil, What ſhall we do? I have a Siſter dwells 
le by this place, let's haſte to bring them thither. 
let be ſudden. Flo. As wing'd Lightning is. 
e, Bellula, in ſpight of Fortune now 
embrace thee. | 
GW, did proteſt without my Callidora 
er to return, but pity hatho ercome. Bell? Where am I? 
K 3 Flo. 
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Flo. Where I could always wiſh thee : in thoſe Arms nter! 
Which would infold thee with more ſubtle Knots, 
Than am'rous Ivy, whilſt it hugs the Oak. | 

Cal. Where do ye bear me? is Philiſtus well? 

Phil. How ſhould he know my Name? tis to me a Ridd 
Nay Shepherd, find another time to court in, 
Make haſte now with your Burthen. D Exe 
Flo. With what eaſe ſhould I go always, were 1 burthen 

Enter Apbron. tba 


Fhe told me ſhe was Siſter to Pbiliſtus, 


Dem. | 
ha! f 
Daug 
us v 
grieve 
„ whe 


bnd t. 
po, Lt 


Who having miſs'd the Beauteous Callidora, Callia 
Hath undertook a long and hopeleſs Journey e Story 
Io find her out; then Callidora's fied, | . De 
Without her Parents Knowledge, and who knows fore p 
When ſhe'll return, or if ſhe do, what then? | Ir preſe 
Lambs will make Peace, and join themſelves with WHZ Ot 
E're ſhe with me, worſe than a Wolf to her: him, t 
Beſides, how durſt I undertake to court her? | v guar 
How dare | look upon her after this? d ſom: 
Fool as 1 am, I will forget her quite, th Reſo 
And Clariana {hall henceforth but yet his wil. 
How fair the was! what then! ſo's Clariana; 50. I, 
What Graces did ſhe dart on all Bzholders ! . O. 
She did; but ſo do's Clariana too, | e Crim; 
She was as pure and white as Parian Marble; ar both 
What then? ſhe was as hard too; Clariuna | Dem C 
Is pure and white as Erycina's Doves, | at ſhot 
And is as ſoft, as gall-leſs too as they. d moſt 


n the ſu 


Her pity fav'd my Life, and did reſtore | 
d hid n 


My wandring Senſes, if i ſhould not love her, 


JT were far madder now, than when ſhe found me. utted th 
Iwill go in and render up my ſelf, | tempe t! 
For her moſt faithful Servant, | E 
Wonder ful! Euter A in a8 
She has lockt me in, and keeps me here her Priſoner; Igus'd 1 
In theſe cwo Chambers, What can ſhe intend ? ere me. 
No matter, ſhe intends no hurt, Fm ſure, t bis hel 
I! patiendly expect her coming to me. | E . Nay 

| | 64 C418 1 ES fitty M 


Ent 
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nter Demopbil, Spodaia, . Clariens, Florellus, Callidora, 


\rms 


5, Bellula, Philif us. | 

| Dm. My Daughter found again, and Son return'd ! 

ha! methinks it makes me young again. | 
e a Riddi Daughter and my Son met here together! 
| eus with them too! that we ſhould come 

[ ExmuWerieve with Clariana, and find her here, 

burthen , when we thought w' had loft Florellus too, 
(that bnd them both! Methinks it makes me young again. 


1, I thought I never ſhould have ſeen thee more 
Callidora; come Wench ; now let's hear 
e Story of your Flight, and Life in th' Woods. 
. Do, happy Miſtris, for the due Rem mbranc: 
; fore paſt Ills, makes us the ſweetlier reliſh 
| Ir preſent Good, 
1th Wong Of Apbron's Love to me, and my Antipathy 
him, there's none here ignorant; you know too 
y guarded with his Love, or rather Fury, 
d ſom? few Men, he broke into our Houſe 
th Reſolution to make me the Prey 
his wild Luſt. 
Sp. J, there's a Villain now; oh! that I had him here. 
a, O! ſay not ſo; | FA | 
e Crimes which Lovers for their Miſtris act, 
r both the Weight and Stamp of Piery. 
Dm Come Girl; go on, go on. Cal. His wild; Luſt 
at ſhould I do? you both were out of Town, 
d molt of th Servants at that time gone with you. 
n the ludden found a Corner out 1 1 0 vx 
d hid my ſelf, all they, wearied with ſearching, 
ted the Houſe, but feat ing leſt they ſhould 


e. 
tempt the ſame again ere your retunn, 
[Ho with me Money and other Neceſſaries; 
Enter A in a Sute my Brother left behind 95 
er; dais d my ſelf: thus to the Woods I went, 


lere meeting with a honeſt merry Swain, 

bis help was furnith'd, and made Shepherd. 

. Nay, I mult needs ſay for her, ſhe was always 

tity Wench. Dem. Piſh, piſh: and made a Shepherd-- 
235 K 4 Cal 
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"hab It hapned that this gentle Shepherdeſs 
I can attribute it to nought in me | 
Deſerv'd ſo much) began to love me. 


andr 
ou g. 


All out 

Phi. Why ſo did all beſides, I'll warrant yon, 52 
Nor can 1 blame them, tho they were my Rivals. Dem 
Cal. Another Shepherd with as much deſire ou ſh 
Wood her in vain, as She in vain wood me, pleaſe 

Who ſeeing that no hope was left for him, Flo. 
Whilſt 1 enjoy*d this Life, t' enjoy his Bellula, Thom 
(For by that Name ſhe's known) ſought to take me Lo hug 
Out of the way as a Partition | et the 
Betwixt his love and him, whilſt in the Fields ek to 
We two were ſtrugling, (him his ſtrength defending e B. 
And me my Innocence. ) - er ſel: 

Flo. | am aſham'd to look upon their Faces. 

What ſhall | ſay 2 my Guilt's above Excuſe. by your 
Cal. Philiſtus, as if the Gods had all agreed Dh! ar 
To make him mine, juſt at the nick came in docon 
And parted us; with ſudden Joy I {woon'd, Vhich | 
Which Bellula perceiving (for even then he M 
She came to ſeek me.) ſudden Grief did force end fo 


The ſame Effect from her, which Joy from me. 
- Hither they brought us both, in this Amazement, 


Where being ſtrait recovered to our ſelves, Spo. 
I found you here, and you your dutiſul Daughter. ome, 
Spo. The Gods be thank d. 15 or him 
Dem. Go on. 5 e not: 
Cal. Nay, you have all, Sir. [tho n 
Dem. Where's that Shepherd? fp, 
Flo. Here. Dem. Here, where? | your 
Flo. Here, your unhappy Son's the Man; for her ardon r 
I put on Sylvan Weeds, For her ſake | at, ar 
would have ſtain'd my innocent Hands in Blood, 0 Na 
Forgive me all, twas not a- Sin of Malice, bat I 


»Twas not begot by Luſt, but ſacred Love; 
The Cauſe muſt be th Excuſe for the Eftect. 


Dem. You ſhould have uſed fome other mean, Fl 
Ca! Alas! twas the Gods Will, Sir, without that 
1had been undiſcovered yet; Pbiliſus 


bon Yo 
} Grie 
Wardt 
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andred too far, my Brother yet a Shepherd, 

ou growning for our Loſs upon this Wheel 
all our Felicity is turn d. 5 
Spo Alas you have forgot the power of Love, Sweet - heart. 
Dem. Be patient Son, and temper your delire, 
ou ſhall not want a Wife that will perhaps 
Peaſe you as well, I'm {ure befit you better. 
Flo. They marry not, but ſell themſelves t' a Wife, 
Thom the large Dowty tempts, and take more pleaſure 
ne To hug the wealthy Bags than her that brought them. 

et them whom Nature beſtows nothing on, 

ek to patch up their Wants by Parents plenty; 
ding he Beautiful, the Chaſt, the Virtuous, 

er ſelf alone is portion to her ſelf. 

| Enter gon. 

y your leave; I come to ſeek a Daughter, Ws 

Dh! are you there? tis well. Flo. This is her Father, 

doconjure you, Father, by the Love 
Which Parents bear their Children, to make up 
he Match betwixt us now, or if you will not, 
end for your Friends, prepare a Coffin for me, 
Ind let a Grave be digged, I will be happy, 
r elſe not know my miſery to morrow. 
Spo, You do not think what ill may happen, Husband, 
ome, let him have her, you have means enough 
or him, the Wench is fair, and if her Face 
e not a Flatterer, of a noble Mind, 
tho not Stock. 
Ag. I do not like this ſtragling, come along, 
your leave Gentlemen, I kope you will 
ardon my bold Intruſion. Cal. Youre very welcome. 
hat, are you going Bellula? pray ſtay, | 
ho Nature contradicts our Love, I hope 
nat I may have your Friendſhip. Flo. Bellula! | 
be, My Father calls; farewel; your Name, and Memory 
Ipite of Fate, I'll love, farewel. 
Flo, Would you be gone, and not beſtow one word 
pon your faithful Servant? do not all 
} Griefs and Troubles for your ſake ſuſtain'd, 


r her 


50d 


ean, Flo 
ut that 
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Deſerve, farewel Florelus? Bell. Fare you well then. Mer! 

Flo. Alas! how can I, Sweet, unleſs you ſtay, And, 
Or I go with you? you were pleas'd ere while Of w 
To ſay you honourd me with the next place aske 
To Callidorus in your Heart, then now | i She a 
I ſhould be firſt : do you repent your Sentence? Deſire 
Or can that Tongue ſound leſs than Oracle? Por ti 

Bell. Perhaps I am of that Opinion (till, is N 


But muſt obey my Father. | - 
Ag. Why Bellula? would you have ought with her, Sir? Mund tl 


Flo. Ves, I would have herſelt ; if Conftancy Where 
And Love be meritorious, I deſerve her. Recauſ 
Why Father, Mother, Siſter, Gentlemen, To noi 
Will you plead for me? hom 

Dem. Since it muſt be ſo, Ul bear it patiently. Spo. 
Shepherd, you ſee how much our Son is taken Ag. 
With your fair Daughter; therefore if you think Ind fc 
Him fitting for a Husband, ſpeak, and let it have 
Be made a Match immediately, we ſhall ind the 
Expect no other Dowry than her Vertue. Yhich 

Ag. Which only I can promiſe; tor her Fortune hereb? 

Is beneath you to far, that I could almoſt Dem 
Suſpect your words, but that vou {ſeem more noble. bout t! 
How now, what ſay you, Girl? | he Go 

Bel. I only do depend upon your Will. old me 

Ag. And “ll not be an Enemy to thy good Fortune, {Wd bro 
Take her Sir, and the Gads bleſs you. 5 ith oth 

Flo, With greater Joy than I would take a Crown. ho bei: 

All. The Gods bleſs you. Flo. They have done't al:eaMheir la. 

Ag. Leſt you ſhould think when Time, and oft enj"yiWoundec 
Hath dulFd che point, and Edge of your Affection, hilt th 
That you have wrong'd your ſelf and Family, hom fi; 
By marrying one whoſe very Name, a Shepherdels, Cla. T 
Might fling ſome ſpot upon your Birth, Ill cell you, heraſh 


She is not mine, nor born in theſe rude Woods. 
Flo. How! you ſpeak myſtick Wonders. 
Ag. 1 ſpeak Truths, Sir, = 

Same fifteen Years ago, as I was walking, 

| {ou 1d a Nurſe woanded, and groaning out 
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l then ler lateſt Spirit, and by her a fair Child, 
And, which her very dreſſing might declare, 
Of wealthy Parents; as ſoon as I came to them, 
asked her who had uſed her ſo inhumanely : 
She anſwered, Twrkiſh Pyrates, and withal 
Deſired me to look unto the Child, 
or "tis, ſaid ſhe, a Nobleman's of Sicily, 
is Name ſhe would have ſpoke, but Death permitted not, 


* 


| eras I could, I did cauſe to be buried. 
er, Sir? {Wind then brought home the little Girl wich me. 
Where by my Wives Per ſuaſions we agreed, 
cauſe the Gods had ble(s'd us with no Iſſue, 
Lo nouriſh as our own, and call it Bellala, 
hom now you {ee, your Wife, your Daughter. 
Spo. Is't poſſible! Flo. Her Manners thew'd her noble. 
Ag. I call the Gods to witneſs, this is true. 
ind for the farther Teſtimony of it, 
have yet kept at home the Furniture, 
und the rich Mantle, which ſhe then was wrapt in, 
Vhich now perhaps may ſerve for ſome good uſe 
10 [hereby to know her Parents. 
| Dem. Sure this is Aphron's Sifter then, for juſt 
bout the time he mentions, I remember, 
he Governour of Pachynus, then his Father, 
old me that certain Pyrates of Argier 
*ortune, lad broke into his Houſe, and ſtoln from thence 
| Vith other things his Daughter, and her Nur ſe, 
ho being after taken, and executed, 
heir laſt Confeſſion was, that they indeed 


d 6n. 
e't altead 


fr enoyug Founded the Nurſe, but ſhe fled with the Child, 
In, hilſt they were buſie ſearching for more Prey, 
hom ſince, her Father never {aw nor heard of. 
els, | Cla. Then now I'm ſure, Sir, you would gladly pardon 
ou, heraſh Attempt of Apbron, tor your Daughter; 
Þ nce Fortune hath join d both of you by Kindced. 
Dem. Moſt willingly. Spo. I, I, alas *twas Love. 
Flo, Where ſhould we find him out? 
Cla. I'll ſave that Labour. L Exit Clariana. 


f Cal. Where's Hylace, play Shepherd? and there! . 
x Ot 
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Of my good Sylvan Friends? methinks I would 
Fain take my leave of them. 
Eg Il fetch them hither, 

They're not far off, and ifyou pleaſe to help 
The Match betwixt Hylace and Palæmon, 


*T would be a good Deed, Tl go fetch them. [ Ex, (gre, 
Enter Apbron, Clariana. Why h 

Apb. Ha! whither have you led me, Clariana, eans 
Some ſteepy Mountain bury me alive, ow © 
Or Rock intomb me in its ſtony Entrails! Apb, 
Whom do I ſee? Cla. Why do youſtare, my Apbron? IM 47%. 
They have forgiven all. | eſides 
Dem Come, Aphron, welcome, | Dem. 
We have forgot the Wrong you did my Daughter, nce th 
The Name of Love hath cover'd all; this is f Turk 
A joyful Day, and ſacred to great Hymen. Dem. 
Twere Sin not to be Friends with all Men now. oy to 


Spo. Methinks, I h' much ado to forgive the Raſcal A forme 
Apb. I know not what to ſay; do ye all pardon me? 
I have done Wrong to you all, yea to all thoſe 
That have a ſhare in Virtue. Can ye pardon me? 
All. Moſt willingly. 


ly Siſte, 
ome no 


Aph, Do you ſay fo, fair Virgin? Enter 
You l have injur'd moſt: with Love, Cal. S} 
With ſaucy Love, which I henceforth recall, dur g00 
And will look on you now with Adoration, dur Frie 
Not with Deſire hereafter. Tell me, pray, an, , 

DW a F 


Doth any Man yet call you his ? 


Cal. Yes; Pbiliſfun. Apb. I congratulate it, Sir. lla not 


The Gods make ye both happy: Fool as I am,  yonde; 

You are at the height already of Felicity, do in e 

To which there's nothing can be added now, ove 
me, it“ 


But Perpetuity ; you ſhall not find 

Your Rival any more, though i confe(s 

1 honour her, and will for ever do ſo. 

Clariana, I am ſo much unworthy 

Of chyLove. That— 
Cla. Go no farther, tis I ſhould ſay ſo 

Ot my own ſelf. | 


cheat 
D matter 
she; 
g. N 
et with 
V. He 
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| Phil. Bow, Siſter! are you two ſo near upon a Match? 
Apb. In our Hearts, Sir, 
e are already join d; it may be tho 
ou will be loth to have unhappy Apbron, 
le you his Brother? Phil. No Sir, if you both 
gree, to me it ſhall not be unwelcome. 
hy here's a Day indeed; ſure Hymen now 
eans to ſpend all his Torches. Dem. Tis my Son, Sir, 
ow come from Travel, and your Brother now. 
Apb. | underſtand not. Dem. Had you not a Siſter 2? 
Apb. T had Sir; but where now the is, none knows, 
eſides the Gods. 
Dem. Is t not about ſome fifteen Years ago | 
nce that the Nurſe ſcap'd with her from the Hands 
f Turkiſh Pyrates that beſet the Houſe ? Apb. It is, Sir. 
Dem. Your Siſter lives then, and is married 
low to Plorellus; this is ſhe. You ſhall be 
formed of all che Circumſtances anon. 
Ab. Tis impoſſible. 
ſhall be made too happy on the ſudden, 
ly Siſter found, and Clariana mine! 
ome not too thick, good Joys, you will oppreſs me. 
Enter Melarnus, Truga, AÆAgon, Hylace, Palæ mon. 
Cal. Shepherds, you're welcome all; tho 1 have loſt 
dur good Society, I hope I ſhall not 
dur Friendſhip and beſt Wilkes, 
fg. Nay, here's Wonders; 
o Callidorus is found out, a Woman, 
luls not my Daughter, and is married 
d yonder Gentleman, for which I intend 
do in earneſt what before I jeſted, | 
d adopt Palzmon for my Heir. Mel. Ha, ha, ha, 
dme, its no matter for that; do you think | 
dcheat me once again with your fine Tricks? 
Þ matter for that neicher. Ha, ha, ha! 
She is married to Dametgs. 
Eg. Nay, that was your Plot, Melarnas, | 
et with him, and he denies it to me. [ to Callidora. 
. Henceforth I muſt not love, but honour you 


cal [ 4 fl 


me ? 


Sir. 


I Ag. 
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. By all the Gods I will. T7. He will, he will; Du 7 
Mal. Of every thing? Ag. Of every thing; I d * | 


Theſe Gentlemen to wit neſs here that ſince 
I've no Child to take care for; I will make Pa 
Palæmon Heir to thoſe (mall Means the Gods Tam 
Have bleſs'd me with, if he do marry Hylace. Hylac 
Mel. Come, it's no matter for that, I ſcarce believe you Thou 
Dem. We ll be his Suteties. Mel. Hylace, Al. 
What think you of Palemon? can you love him? . 
H'has our Conſents, but it's no matter for that, Giver 
If he do pleaſe you, ſpeak, or now, ornever. Ala 
Hl. Why do doubt, fond Girl? Im now a Woman. Im g 
Mel. No matter for that, what you do, do quickly. Cal, 
Hyl. My Duty binds me not to be averſe ] 9 
To what likes you. | on 


Mel. Why take her then, Palæmon, ſhe's yours for ever 
Pal. With far more Joy | 
Than I would do the Wealth of both the Indies: 
Thou art above a Father to me, Agon, 
Were freed from Miſery wich Senſe of Joy, 
We are not born ſo; oh! my Hylace, 
It is my comfort now that thou wert hard 
And cruel till this day. Delights are ſweeteſt 
When poiſoned with the trouble to attain them. 
Enter Alwpis, | 


For tis but a Folly, 8c. S ag n 
By your leave, I come to ſeek a Woman, en as 
That hath out-livd the Memory of her Youth, ORG 


With Skin as black as her Teeth, if ſhe have any, = C 
With a Face would fright the Conſtable and his Watch at Se 
Out of their Wits (and that's eaſily done you'll ſay ) it the 
Meet her at Midnight. (hot 
Oh! are you there? | thought I (melt you ſomewhere; 
Come hither, my ſhe- Neſtor, pretty Truga, 
Come hither, my ſweet Duck. | 

Tru. Why? are you not alham'd t abuſe me thus, 
Before this Company ? Alu. Thave ſomething mo 
I come to ſhewthe Ring before them all; 
How durſt you thus betray us to Melarnys? 
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Du Tru. Tis falſe, iwas Hylace that over · heard you; 

s WW She told me fo ; but they are married now. | 
Alu. What do you think to flam me? why ho! here's News. 
Pal. Alupis, art thou there? forgive my Anger, | 

I am the happieſt Man alive, Alupis, | 

Hylace is mine, here are more Wonders too. 

Thou ſhalt know all anon. Tra. Alupis, give me | 
Alu. Well, rather than be troubled —— | 
Ag. Alupis welcome, now ware Friends I hope; | 

Give me your Hand. Mel. And me. 
Ala, With all my Heart, 

Im glad to ſee y*have learn d more Wit at laſt. 
Cal. This is the Shepherd, Father, to whoſe care 

| owe for many Favours in the Woods. 

You're welcome hearaly ; here's every Body 

Pair'd of a ſudden; when ſhall's ſee you married ? | 

Alu. Me? when there are no Ropes to hang my ſelf, j 

o Rocks to break my Neck down; I abhor | | 
To live in a perpetual Belfery ; 
I never could abide to have a Maſter 
Much leſs a Miſtreſs, and I will not marry, 
Becauſe, 1% ng away the day, 
For tis but a folly, To be melancholy 
Ti be merry whilſt I may. 
Phi. You're welcome all, and I deſite you all 
o be my Gueſts to Day; a Wedding Dinner, 
duch as the ſudden can aflord, we'll have. 
ome, will ye walk in, Gentlemen? Dem Yes, ys. 
Yhat Croſſes have ye born before ye jo1in's ! 
hat Seas paſs'4 through before ye touch'd the Port! 
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for ever. 
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here; 


Thus Lovers do, ere they are Crown d by Fates 
Mb Palm, the Tree their Patience imitates. 


hus, | | 5 I N 7 5. 
thing me 5 


| 144 


EPILOGU!: 
Spoken by ALVUPIS. 
HE Author bid me tell you-- Faith, 1 


Forgot what twas; and Im a very Sl) 
if 1 know what to ay; but only this, 
Be merry; That my Counſel always is. 

Let no grave Man kit ap his Brow, and 155 
"Tis fooliſh: why ? "twas a Boy made the Play; 
Nor any yet of thoſe that ſit behind, 
Becauſe he goes in Pluſh, be of his Mind. 

Let none his Time, or his ſpent Money grieve, 
Be merry; give me your Hands, and Tl believe. 
Or if you will not, III go in, gi ſee, 

I can turn the Author's Mind with me, 


oll 


To ſing away the Day, 
For it is but a Folly 
To be Melancholy, 


Since that can t mend the Play. 
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Feſtinat, Lector, qui placuiſſe tibi. 
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Do ctiſſimo, Graviſſimoque Viro 
Domino D. CO MB ER, 


Decano Carleolenſi colendiſſimo, & Collegii SS. 
& In dividuæ Trinitatis Magiſtro Vigilantiſiimo. 


Iſte gradum: guënam temeraria pagina tendis, 
Auratà nimiùm facta ſupetba troga? 
ubdita Virgifero te volvat turba Tyranno; 
Et tamen, ah, nucibus ludere pluris erit. 
pete, ſollicitos quos tædia docta Scholarum, 
Et Logicæ pugno carmina ſcripta tenen. 
ot Ca, vel Hip. Qualis ? ne; vel, af, un. Quanta? par. in ſins = 
Deſtruit E dictum, deſtruit Ique modum. | 
um tu grata aderis, tum blanditis ore ſonabit ; 
Setonus, dicent, quid velit iſte ſibi? 
pete Cauſidicos: poteris fic culta videri, 
t bend Romanis fundere verba modis. | 
allor : poſt Ignoramum gens cautior illa eſt; 
kt didicit Muſas, Granta, timere tuas. 
dete Lectorem nullum ; ſic ſalva latebis 
Et poteris Criticas ſpernere tuta manuns. 
mine ab hoc caveas : Procul 0, procul ito profana, 
Diſimile hic Domini nil decet eſſe ſuo. 
e ſacri calamo referat myſteria verbi, 
Non alia illius ſancta lucerna videt. 
lis in Altari trepidat Fax pœne timenda, 
Et Fla vum attollit ſic veneranda caput. 
(cio, quid dices: Noſtros Academia luſus 
pectavit; nuge tum placuere meez. | | 
gina ſtulta nimis ! Granta eſt Hic altera ſolus ; 
el Grant ipſius non Caput, at Cerebrum. 
f authore tuo, pergas, audacior, ire: 
udacem quemvis candidus ille facit) 
cedas tanquam ad numen formidine blandà 
Lriſtis, & hæc illi paucula metre refer. 


yeſtro auſpicio natum bonus accipe carmen, 
vent! auſpicium quod ſibi vellet idem. 

n peto ut iſta probes; tantùm, Puerilia, dicas, 
Punt, fateor; Puerum ſed ſatis illa decent. 

egi nam qui noftri dedit iſta Scholaris, 
Soeius tandem fir, meliora dabit- 


Veſtri Favoris Studiofigimut; 
AR. CNE ATN 


Ad Lectorem. 


O N ſum ueſcius quanto cum periculo emanare 

vulgus hanc Fabulam paſſus fim; tantum inter 
Spettator, an Lector ſis Comædiæ, quamvis amicus, ad. 
at mi ſellum hoc opus, quod ſatis ex ſe deforme eſt, pi 
chritudinem ſuam amittere neceſſe fit, quam illi Lucern 
Veſtes, Aftor, nobiliſima Frequentia addiderunt. . 
hoc cum ceteris commune, illud noſtre proprium eſt, qu 
plurimis in locis, eiſque, qui, neſcio quo fato, maxin 
placuernnt, ne intelligi quidem, niſi 4 quibuſdam po 
ut in Morionis & Gelaſimi partibus, præcipuè verò i 
aperitur Schola; ita ut huic libro accidat, quod ſolet i 
nobililus, qui, niſi in civitate ſua ubique ignorantur, i 
naſcuntur Calendarii ſimiles in uſum unius tantum rigi 
nis. Sed voluntati amicorum ſatisfaciendum eſt, non! 
mori meo; & effecit benevolentia illa, qua priores m 
nugas, & veluti vagitus Poeticos ( nam ( proh pudir 
pane ab infantia nugatus ſum) excepiſti, ut Ingrati- 
men ſubeam, fi tibi negem luſus meos; Immemoris ſi fi 
midem. Aliquis autem dicat vir graviſſimas ( & | 
taſſis etiam dixit) Eone impudentiæ ventum eſt ut hol 
adhuc Academicus, Comæ diam doceat > Quod nun 
quiſquam ea atate aggreſſus eſt, idne ſibi arrogat inſal 
puer? Egone tale quid in me admifi? Quod ſi cri 

ui dem fit, Illius invidia nunquam tanti erit, ut | 
= crimini expurgatione m aliquam parem, Nami. 
amice Lector, fi audacia neſtra placuit, ego vil iti! 
tui cansa tam inſolens ferem. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Nomicus, Tutor Gel. & Mor. 
Gelaſimus, Heres dives, amicus Morionis. 
orion, Suppoſititius Filius Polypori. 


% nbardomachides, Miles 

7 | 4 ucomilſa, Filia Bombardom. | i 
am po ole, Captiva Bombard. Xmylionis ſoror. 
vero lecas, Ancilla Eucomiſſæ. 

4 ſolet iWMnylio, Captivus Bomb. filius Polypori, 

rantur, i | 

tum reg @pliphanes, P. Senex. 

eſt, non! aliphanes, F. Ejus filius, Egles amaſius. 

riores mil | 


dlyporus, Mercator Anglus. 
cademicus 1. 

cademicus 2. 

lulier. 

jali 2. 


oh put: 
Ingrati ( 
noris ſi f 
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ſt ut horn | 
rſlonz mutæ. 


od nunquw” 
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p ROL O GUS. 


LX foras inepte; nullamne habebunt hic Comar dim ( 
Exi, inquam, inepte: aut incipiam ego cum Epil 

Tun jam Sophiſta junior, & modeſtus adhuc? 
Ego nihil poſſum, preter quod cæteri ſolent, 
Salvete cives Attici, & corona florentiſſima. 
Utinam illam videretis, plus hoc ſpectaculo 
Riſuros voſmet credo, quam tota in Comæ did. 
Jam nunc per rimam aliquam ad ves omnes adſpicit. 
Nift placide intueamini, actum eſt de Puero. 
Tragedia iſthecfiet, & Naufragium verum. 
Difurus modo Prologum, novi, inquit, peccatum mii 
Prodire, zift perſonatas, in hanc frequentiam 
Non audet, & plus ſua rubeſcit purpura. 

Illius ergo cauſa, finite exorator fem 

Ut nequis Poeta vitio vortat novitio, 

Quodque non ſolet fieri, inſolentiam putet. 

Niſi fari inceptaverit, Nemo eſt futurus eloquens. 
Qui modo pulpitum fartius, aut Scenam concutit, 
Aliquando balbutivit ac timuit loqui. | * - 
Neque annos nodem poſcite ; non eſt, Spectatores optimi, micum ; | 
Adulta res, fed Puerilis, Ludere. _ 
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Vetus Poeta Comico ceſſit in convitium. 9 0 
Auis ſuum dieculæ invidet crepuſcutum 2 3 
| | eſſi opta 


Quis violæ, quod primo oritur, extinguit purpuram? 
Favete & huic Flori, ne tanquam Solſtitialis Herbula 
Repente exortus, repentino occidat. 
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Naufragium Joculare : 


1 COMOEDIA. 


m Epil. Toy: 


ACTUS Le 
Dinon, | 3 [Celeuſma intus 
I quidem adaptantur humeris onera, huc me actutum ſequimini : 
Ego vobis proſpiciam; nimium hi nautæ attrectant picem ma- 
cit. 3 nibus: Mirum hercle eſt quin malo caveant, tam propinquz 
funibus. Qui ſuum quotidie fatum quaſi accuratè complicant. 
clamarunt modo ! Suſurrare pre his Tempeſtatem diceres. Gratias 
beo quod abs ſeſe, & his ſuis nos amiſit mare. Utrumque eſt æque 
bulentum, & ad adſpe&um utriuſque vomeres. Itaque incolumem 
te videre ſerid lætor, Dinon : -Polyporus hac me miſit Herus, cum 
io ſimul ejuſque ſodali, ut euntibus ſervirem peregre : quorum alter, 
uri bardus, nihil ulcra quæritat; alter & induſtriam addidit, uti in- 
ret ſtrenub. Hos ducit quaſi Tutor eorum Gnuomicus, ita homo, Qut 
e ſi ſaperent ſtultos cis annum redderetr, nil extra carmina, atque 
tentias loquitur carnifex: vix ſoleas, niſi ex Vrgilio, poſcet, ita poe- 
abutitur. Hem Dinon, vin' tu homini ſtulto auſcultare mihi? Suc- 
: uti Jam nunc graviter in corde Sycophantias : Nam fi bolus iſte 
15. tus eripiatur ex faucibus, nunquam iterum occaſio dabitur, fortu - 
it Ws ut ſies. [gnora regio ; heri ſtolidi, ac divites : tum ego, Dinon. 
? nus fallaciæ teryus, & pecuniz indigens. Næ Oves commiſit lupo, 
mihi qui concredidit. Atque eccos ipſos de navi; eccum autem 
T; optimi, micun , Ur magnifice infert ſeſe! gradiri Fambum crederes, conce- 

iſthuc : hem Bajuli, an dotmitis ſuper ſarcinas? 


am me 


SCENA II. Guomicus, Morion, Gelaſimus, Dinon. 

. Quod felix fauſtumq; ſit ( qua formula delectabantur Veteres } 

ſi optata Troes potiuntur arena. Ne à Virgilio noſtro, poetarum 
#1119: im facile principe, quem ego honoris cauſa nomino, tranſverſum 
Forbula tum, aut unguem latum excedamus, ut pulchrè in proverbio. 
br. Tutor gratulor tibi huc ad ventum meum. 
3 Dixifſes potius tuum, nam hoc eſſet more Aulico. 
Mir, Imd utrumque, mi Tutor, Gnomice. [ [ Dinen, Bajuli] 
gem ego honoris causà nomino ; ſed quænam eſt hec Regio? Nam 

non magis nota eſt de facie, quam ſi eſſet Terra incognita. 

Na Dis, Adſunt Bajuli cum ſarcinulis. 


4s Py 2 


152 NA uPRACGIUM JocULARE. 


Baj. Quo portamus Domine? 
Din. Ad tabernam proximam diyerſoriam, ego oſtendam locum. 
Go. Quin Bajuli edico vobis, quod Simo ſenex in Comeœdia, vos i 
hc intro auferte; abite 3 Dinon, ſequere, Nam paucis te volo. 
Mor, Dinon, ſt! ego paucis te volo. Memento de vino bono. 
Din, Hete factum puta, nam nihil mihi potius eſt, quam in hac re 
nimo tuq obſequi. 
r. St! Bajuli! quin dico, ſiſtite vos mihi Bajuli. 
Baj. Quid eſt quod nos velis? 


_— 
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Mor. Cavete de ſarcinulis, ne quaſſæ ſint vehementer aut jad i Moy. 
terram fortiter. | Baj. Numnam inſunt vitra ? I natu 
Mor. Non, non, non, ſed nolo aurum nimis premi. Ne forte Inn eſt. 


regia aliquid detrimenti capiat, & leſe Majeſtatis reus fiam; ſat ſap 
mihi, diis gratias, [ Exeunt Dinon, Bai 
* Gno. Piſh, verbum ſapienti fat eſt: norunt quid velis, abite. Aud 
lætitiam nautarum ! ferit aurea ſyderaclamor.  ' [Celeuſmaint 

Mor. O muſicos homines ! utinam ego eſſem navita: Vix me ab 


umque 
Mor, ( 
pppidd 1 
Gno, 

$denu 


neo quin clamem. [Clamat] Gelaſime, quid tu triſtis es? Mor. | 
Gno. Quid frontem, ut dicam metaphorice, caperas Gelaſime ? noleſta 1 
Gel. Egon triſtis? non; Meditabar tantum de natura maris. (Wl Gel, v 
ii Deæque malefaciant omnes, nunquam navigabo poſtea. Nam eum ir 
il navigatione magis incommodum eſt ingenio bono. Adeo non of dvr. P 
tui modo unum jocum exprimere, quem dicerem Bajulzs, At antequiWiderur, 
conſcendi navim ſolebant vel invito mihi effluere, donicum om Ge! I 
dicerent, ſatis, ſatis, ſatis eſt. nium 2 | 
Guo. Gelaſime, ut arridet tibi Navigatio tua? quid jam de mari? ¶ Mor, I 
Gel. Amara res eſt ; oh! bene eſt quod meipſum colligo : Hic prinim cart 
jocus eſt quem dixi in his regionibus ; & eſt tantum parvus jocus, "MM Gro. F, 
liores certè ſoleo. Adeſte æquo animo, & meliores audietis poſtes. Miquam ff 
Mor. Hei ho! ohi me Ono. Quid eſt Morios ? cur i Gel, H. 
gemitum de pectore ducis? Secundum Poetam. i eripy 
Mor. Totus contremiſco cum de rebellante meo ſtomacho cogitfocus eſt: 
DO jentaculum illud quod ego de tabulatis rotum evomui ! O ova ! 0 W—— 
num! 0 ſumen ! hæc omnia infelix perdidi. Obſonavi piſcibus lag Hor, N 
Gno. Quis talia fando Myrmidonum Dolopumve, aut duri are potui 
Ulyſſi (euphoniæ gratia) temperet à lachrymis? video certè rede Gm, Ea 
& veteribus. IIe, vdve, win, Tee xgxg. Sive ut ego juven Bitter nunc 


it primus 
jon fecere 
Gel. Pu] 
Mor, Sj 
tam! val 


8 Latinum tranſtuli. Sunt tria mala viris? Ignis, At 
ulier. | 

r. Prætereà, Tutor, aliquid aliud certè me nimis male habt 
nam, cum ex alto terram procul proſpeximus : Continud ut nos? 
pits acceſſimus, illa aufugit longule Idque ita ego obſervavi ipſe 


Guo. Vides ergo, quod poſt nubem Phoebus, Dulcia non meru't Wil Gro, By 
non guſtavit amara : Multa diùque tuli : Difficilia quæ pulchra ue wtar 
varios caſus, per tot diſcrimina rerum tendimus in Latium. Plug hulas, pe 
gue alia commodè a veteribus difta ſunt in hanc ſententiam. es morta 


Neling h. 
Haar, 


Sel Omittis, Morion, tempeſtatem reminiſci. 
Nor. Rectè mones: nunquam tam malè metui ne ad ceœlum Aem 
TTW 


J*< 
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Gno. Jam-jam tacturos ſidera ſumma putes, ſed cho tu, adeon' vero 
locum. Mnctuis & Stony ? Mor. Quidni metuam ? Nolo tam durum 


me dici quicquam vocabulum : amI+o1y ? 


201A, vos il 
Cel. Ego meherculè tunc temporis guttam non habui ſanguinis, pre 


olo. 


ono. imore, ne ſub Ponti marmore ſepultura nobis fieret. Intelligis Tutor? 
1 in hac E abiguum id verbum eſt : ludo in 77 Marmore. Numnam auditis 
oc ? ſtabo promiſſis meis ſi attenditis. | 
: Mer. Dii te perdant adeò in omni ſermone facetus es. 
Gel. Ain' verd? tune maledicis ingenio meo ? 
aut jad i Mor. Quidni ? quæſo annon ad hæreditatem nati ſumus? Tun' Fili- 
zitra ? 5natu maximus dodtis dictis animum applicas ? Vitium Gelaſime, viti- 


m eſt. Guo. Quid eſt, adoleſcentes ? revocate animos, mœ- 
umque timorem mittite, nam jam in vado ſumus, cum Proverbio. 
Mir. Obſecro te atque etiam oro uti ne revortamur domum. Nam 
pppidd mihi arridet hujus loci facies. 

Guo. Potin' igirur, ut ſuſtineas animum, fi nunquam patrem ſis viſu- 


denuo? | 
Mir. Hercle vero ſatin' mihi exciderat Pater de memoria? Perquam 


> forte Imi 
1m ; far (aq 
Dinon, Bal 
bite. Audi 
Celeuſma in 
Vix me ablt 


ſime? noleſta res eſt Pater, ſed ni fallor non ſemper vivunt ſenes. 

ra maris. (Wl Gel. Video me fruſtra eſſe, neceſſe eſt ut revocem ad me fugitivum 

ei, Nam nWheum ingenium. 

Adeo non vil Mor. Nimis diu hercle eſt, ex quo ego ebrius fui, atque adeo annus 

At antequiMWidecur, donicum in hac regione probe madeam. : 

nicum o Gel. Tutor, cedo, quid faciendum eſt jam nunc: petimuſne diver- 
dium? Ibique omnem hanc ex animo eximimus laſſitudinem? 

e mati? WF Mor, Imo illic bibamus ſtrenue. Gel. Rectè, & poſt illa fa- 

) : Hic prin gm carmina. Mor. Atque ego dormiam. 

us jocus, M Gr. Facieſne adoleſcens carmina; at non conſtabunt tibi pedes poſt- 

tis poſter. Niquam ſtrenus biberis, inrellextin' Gelaſime, quod velim per pedes annon? 

brion? cut el. Ha, ha, he, Eugepz ! ob iſtuc te dictum amo plurimum. At 

| uſt eripuiſſes ex ore mihi æquidem prævortiſſem te, Er certè magnus 

acho cogitocus eſt : donabo hunc pugillaribus, Carmina tibi pedes—— bibe- 


O ova e, ha, ha, he. [ſcribir] 
ſcibus lag Hor, Næ iſtos omnes jocos Dit perdant : nam ante hoc temporis ma- 
ut duri "ire potuiſſem, niſi quod diem male amiſimus. | 
ertè red | Gno, Eamus igitur ; nam ſeriptum in Poetà invenimus, Ennius ipſe 
50 juven! iter nunquam niſi potus ad arma profiluit dicenda ? ubi Pater quia e- 
Ignis, AM primus; Arma, metaphoricè & alio loco, Eacundi calices, quem 
on fecere Poetam ? : | | 

Gel. Pulcherrime ! Quem non fecere Poetam ! 

Mor. Si me certe facere poſſent, nunquam vel pitiſſarem poſtea. Po- 
am! vah! ſumne ego Filius Pohpori natu maximus ? 


; male habl 
18 ut nos} 
vavi ipſe. 


non mervit Ul ©. Bene habet: jam vos inſtituam optimis ſecundum hunc locum 
e pulchra aue ztatem moribus. Docebo peregrinandi artem, atque edicam For- 
um. Ploruls, Perſuadendi, deridendi, atq; adoriendi homines : Donec om- 
am. ( mortales vos admirentur æquè ac me. Sed prius introeamus, nam 

| Mellus hanc rem præſtabimus impleti veteris Bacchi, pinguiſa; ferine. 
lum ien . Longe bercle melius. LExeunt.] 
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$C#S NA: ME. - Eimplio. 5 Din, 
Em. Enimvero ego jam nunc incedo vir ornatiſſimus, meque ip n. 
dum contemplor magis, continud in mentem venit, Hominum cateny. MW n. 
lis ſuſpenſorum jamdiu in vii regia : Ne illi veſtitu ſolent eſſe ac iſtanlum, o 
plant faciem. Neutiquam hot placet omen: quanquam fi evenia Ml Din. 
oc volupe eſt mihi quod hiſce ego veſtibus commodare non poſſin urares 1 
carnifici. Nolo ille homo per me diteſcat: ſed intereà temporis DiMirris es 
voſtram fidem ! quid mihi faciendum eſt miſero? Num fiam (qui he E. 
rara avis eſt) Philoſophus denuo? Qui poſſim, niti forte Cynicus, ade Din. 
oblatrat ſtomachus ? Num impendam operam foro, ac contorquendiz nemini 
Legibus : At malum herclè omen eſt auſpicari id ſtudium, in Fm Eu. 
Pauperis. Dicer aliquis, bono ingenio es: ad junge animum Poetic Din. 
Quamobrem vero ? adeone parum inops ſum ut fiam magis? Nan ter Bia 
hæc reQa via'ſt ad egeſtatem : preterea fruſtra hoc ſperat animus. Nun ideo, q 
quam ego evadam Literatus homo, fat ſcio, unam de me ipſo nili ih Din. ! 
Literam longam faciam. Quid igitur agere inſtituam ? nam agenda ZN. 
eſſe aliquid 1d venter adm onet: Et plurimum præſtat manu mea, quin eas vel 


Jaborare in hune modum fame: Quanquam cum magis cogito, quid refe 
eft, opera quod conficiat mea? Niſi ſi ad abigendos Corvos meme Din. F 
Hortulano collocem, Quod præſtare optimè poteram cum ornatu hee, ac 
formidoloſiſſimo. At non eſt, uti nimium properem properare ad il id hab 
muneris, nam velim nolim, fat city ad Corvos eundum eſt mihi. Lu 1ndua 
bet mehercule ſuſcipete meam veterem denuo provinciam. Aliqui in diſting 
tendenda eſt in aliquem fallacia : hoc fixum maneat. | Din, Co 
SOCENA IV. /Emylio, Dinon. kbit 

Am. Sed quis hic homo eſt qui ſermonem noſtrum zuſcultatur er ary 2 
adver$ platea? Quantum ex vultu colligo eodem laborat morbo, quo ps lir 
ego & multi magni viri laborarunt. | | KN 
Bin. Herus meus Morion cum Tutore Cnomico, ejuſdem farine home 
ne & Gelaſi mo quali ſuo benò intus potat, ibi illi xres conveniunt opti 1 t 
me, hos ego niſi enungam aliqui pecunia, ſumne iple ſtultus iſtorungg, in, It 
multd maximus? Nam heri Polyporus pater adprime dives eſt, neſci DN. 


quid faciat auro; at eg) quid faciam ſcio. Em. N 
Am, /Edepol ſetvum graphicum ! ad amuſſim ſententiam meam Io 
cutus eſt adeò: hunc mihi notum eſſe oportuit, nam idem fentimus 
ambo, quod eſt in propinqua parte amicitiæ. Din. Age Dinm. 
Em. Oh, idne tibi nomen eſt? Din. Nunc ſpecimen ſpecitut 
Dinon ingenii tui, niſi aliquam fabricam facias, non cauſam dico, quit 
omnes te uno ore prædicent ſervum minimi pretii. 
An. A me ron impetro herclè, ut abſtineam diutivs, ita hominen 
amo perditè. Dino, ſalve, gaudeo ſanè quandoquidem huc falyu 
veneris, Valuiſtin' uſque ? 
Dia. Quænam hc larva eſt ? Quantum de veſte conjecto hic ſtipen 
petit; Oh! ſcio quid difturus : Miles ſum, potitus hoſtium, occiſus 


m revoc 
um amic 

Am, Da 
brare, ve 
um trag 

nc ſi de 

m conſut 

nc dom 


eas bis in bello, confoſſus millies, &g. Parcas labori tuo: nihil do: mach; 

ene vale. | : l mear 

Em. Quaſi non norimus nos inter nos, mitte hag nugas, Dino. U quemg 
7 Dit 


bi eſt Herus tuus? pulchre os ſublinemus homini. 
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Pin, Quid (malum) vis tibi? tun' herum noſti meum? 

Em. Tanquam te. : Din. Ita ſentio. 

Em. Non novi fungum illum? Bardum, Baronem, ſtipitem, aſi- 
um, ovem ? Quem tondebimus auro hod ie uſque ad vivam cutem. 
Din. Hic pol herum meum (quicquid id eſt) ſuo appellat nomine. 
urares noviſſe hominem, ita depinxit probe. Quoniam vero tam fami- 
aris es; facito ut ſciam, quod nomen tibi fir amico atq; neceſſario meo. 
Em. Quaſi verd obliviſci potis ſis, facetus es, Dinon ( amplectitur. 
Din. Non, non, quæſo move te abs me longius, nam licet te amem, 
nemini me ſemper odiſſe ſervulos tuos, nihili beſtias. 
Eu. Quos ſetvulos memoras ? Ego meos reliqui domi. 
Din. Nempe à tergo ſunt, funguntur officio ſuo; nam tu, tanquam 


meque ipſe 
um catenu- 
le ac iſtam 
ſi evenia, 
non poſlin 
mporis Di 
am (qui hi 
nicus, ade 
torquendiz 
„ In Formi 


n Poetica : G 

gis? Nan ter Bias, omnes tuas tecum ports. m. Ah nequam ! idem es, 
ius. Nun deo, qui fuiſti prius. A puero te novi, ſemper mordebas aliquem. 

e ipſo nil i Din. Egon' verò mordebam ? id ſervuli faciunt tui. 


£m. Non eſt ut ab illis timeas, Dinon, licet confitear, Me feſtas 
eas veſtes non induiſſe hodie. Cogitabam domi me manſurum, ſed 
wid refert? Omnes me norunt, non eſt uti laborem de veſtitu. 

Din. Falſum: ego te non novi, Diis gratias, ſed rectè, mi verns a- 
hice, adeò ornatum negligis, nam virtute forme evenit, te ut quic- 
ud habeas deceat. Sed fi tenebris forte ſurgeres, diligentià opus eſt, 
tinduas ſubligacula in diploidis loco, adeò difficile eſt utrumque in 
e diſtigguere. £m. Æſtivè tectus ſum de induſtria : ſudor me enecat. 
Din. Conſilium dabo, amice, fi me audias, perbonum, in rem tuam 
ſe arbitror, ut moriaris quam primum poteris; Nam tunc te /Ediles 
otſitan ad ſepulturam duint, Et, quod anno non feciſti, obvolutus 
ſcultatur ecebis liateo. m. Nolo obſonare vermes. 
morbo, qu o., Quam pediculos ſatius eſt, Obſecro amice, quo avolavit colla- 
& ſubucula? Ne tantillum quidem uſquequaque gerit lintei quod 


m agendun 
mea, quam 
ogito, quid 
vos memet 
ornatu hoc 
erare ad i 
t mihi. Lu- 

Aliquiin 


i wi : : 
3 baum tegat, ſi eum caſu vulneret. Am. Latrix habet, quid tua? 
coor 99 Din. Iſte galerus jam cribrum eſt. Revereri me neceſſe eſt; operire 
tus ie Won potes caput- Am. Admitti ſolem volo; quzlo an id invides ? 


| eſt, nel on. Nunquam antei oculis vidi meis ambulare ſterquilinium, 
1% ©” Nunquid dignum habes familiarem Judo ludere? Si ſeriò face- 
| mea e Din. Quid tum ? Am. Acciperem joco. 
m fentiml Du. ÆAdepol hominem perpaucorum hominum ! ingenium perpla- 
"BE e, t Sed negotioſum me decet eſſe aliis negotiis. Vale, bone vir, 
. wor m revocarim in memoriam qui ſis, revortar tibi. Em. Odſecro, 
dico, quam zmicum deſeris? quid faciam ? Din. Teipſum penſilem- 
En. Da igitur drachmam, non placet ita prodigere de meo. Quin 
orare, verbo expediam quid eſt quod te velim. In Morionem herum 
um tragulam injicere animum induxiſti, ne nega; induxti, ſcio. 
nc ſi devolvas mihimet pro vinciam, ita argento illum circumvor- 
m conſutis dolis, ut revera me dicas poſteà neceſſarium tuum. Miles 
nc domum noſtræ commiſit fidei ſervandam in reditum ſuum Boms 
rmachides. Peropportunus iſtic locus eſt, tum autem ego (dimidi- 
mearum laudum prætereo pre modeſtia) ita retexo omnes morta- 
bquemq ; prehendero, ut oppido ſe tactos credant modo fi conſpexerim. 
TE Fa SE | | 2 2000 


-2 hominen 
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Din. Ut loquitur, ne crumena pertuſa ſit, mihi valde cautio ef 
Nimio fuir familiaris. Am. Idema te caveo,  Dinon, nam proye 
adſtitiſti: ſalva res, nihil nactus es. 

Din. Dii me amant, quandoquidem hunc hominem objecerunt mil, 
nunc aggrediar facinus auſpicio liquido. Nam cum iſtoc comite ve 
ipſi Mercurio vetba darem, ita omnes articulos callet Sycophantiz 
Quod nomen tibi dicam eſſe? 4m. Emyplioni. 

Din. Tum bene, & my:ie, da mihi manum, conditionem accipio. Dy, 

din' vero jusjurandum te fidelem fore ? 

Am, Do Deos teſtes : quæſo cui mortalium preſtanda eſt, fiden 
fi inter noſmet frangimus ? Sed moram dictis creas, dic qui ſint hom. 
nes, unde, quid veniant, nam adibo, quaſi ætatem noſſem. It die, 
& nondum pecunie injicio ungulas. f 5 

Din. In via tibi dicam omnia: ſed cum iſtaccine ornatu, mi Amy? 

Am. Piſh, potin' ut quieſcas? Annon vettitus tibi videor ſatis ba- 
kce ? Din. Ut voles eſto : ſarin' ex improviſo tandem ami 

_ Citia tanta icta eff? | Am. Meus bonus Genius! | 
Din. Meus alter idem! Am. Meus Pylades! Din. Oreſtes meu; 
Am. Meus— eds dn warns! Din. Mitte tricas, I pre, (equi, 
Em. Quaſi eſſem tam male moratus, mi Pylades? peregrino ſem 
1 
Din. Vix audeo te a tergo relinquere, tibi herclè locum cedo, u 
major nebulo es. Em. Eamus ergo ſimul, mea commoditis 
Din. Mea opportunitas, eamus. [Exeunt.) 


S C ENA V. Gnomicns, Gelaſimus, Marion, Puer, 

Gn. Uti in primo Adtu Menzchmi, Scenà ſecunda dicitur Sepul 
chrum habeamus, & hunc comburamus diem. Euge Plautus, wn 
FA@7ys dictus! tic Horatius Diem conderet, & & moinris Latii per e 
cellentiam, jamque diem clauſo vomponit veſper Olympo. | 

Gel. An dies mortua eſt ? ha, ha, ha, ha, an inquam dies mortua | 
Su? Mor. Moriatur ſane, aut ſuſpendat ſe, fi vol. 
Puer, cedo vinum. Hum nullumne magr vetus ? -" 

Puer. Illicò, Illicd. [bibit.] Nullus eſt in tori urbe qui tibi melius pres 
beat, ſi ejus frater eſſes. Mor. Frater, carnifex ? Non ſum ego 
Polypori unicus ? ſed periculum faciam. [bibit] 

Pa. Et ſcintillulat quaſi | Mor. Scintillulat ? videwt: 
Fortaſſis hoc preſtat——zerte ſcintillat probs. [5ibite] Quid (ma lum) at 
czpras pedes meos ? Pu. Egon Domane ? ; 

Air. Dimidiatum tibi cyathum nunquam Tutor, porrigam. Mon 
tus ſum melius da Turori, Puer. (646i, 

Pu. Illico, illico, inquam, non poſſum eſſe hic & illic ſimul. 

Gel. Obſtupefaciam jam ego puerum ingenio meo. Adi ſis. 

Pu. Maxime. | — 

Gel. Adeſdum verd Minime. Ut verbum retorqueo ? quid agis Mi 
nime ? | Pu. Vides. DE 

uct, Ita nimid exiguus fueras, ut vix hercle poteram. 

Pu. Ilico, illico, jam venio, jam, jam, vinum ocius in Conan 


Gel. Avolavit: unico plane dicto occidi hominem. Ita N 
| utc 
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ſcam loquor ſemper macto infortunio. Hominem tetigi jocis quar- 
> Nonas Februarii ſub ſigno Roſe. [ſeribit ] 
Guo. Ah parcas irridere illum Gelaſime. Ingenui vultus puer eſt, in- 
enuique pudoris. Adi ſis propiùs: quid oculos defigis adeo ? attollas 
put. Neſeis derivari 4 garroy am m dv dyeay; Pronaque cum 
ectent animalia cætera terram, Os homini ſublime dedit, cœlumque 
eri juſſit, & erectos ad ſidera tollere vultus. 

Gel. Non quit reſpondere ; ita joco interfeci modo. Euge Gelsfime, 
unquam commuratus clues, | ; | 
et, ſiden . r. Puer pete ocyus vinum : quid horas bonas perdimus? 
Gar hom Gro. Audin'? fit Coum, Maſſicum, vel Leucadium, Falernum, Leſ- 


— 
caut io eſt. 
nam prope 


unt mil, 
:omMite vel 
cophantia 


eipio. D. 


„ 


1. It dis jum, Cæcub um, atque audin'? ne fit Aut Vaticanum, aut Vejenta- 

m, aut Laletanum cave; Namque hœc in aliam partem accepta apud 
ni ml othores legimus. Pu, Factum puta : Vinum ocius in Roſam. 
c ſatis ba . Puer revertere ſis: Fac poculum teipſo majus uti ſimul afferas, 


dem ami lam pro vitello ovi ebibere te ex cyatho poteram. 


eſtes meu! SCEN 4 VI. ZEmylio iiſdem. 2 
r#, ſequn i F. Quo pergis bone vir? nolunt hi fidicinem ; Abi eum cantiun- 
-grino fem: lis novis. Am. Ain Nanule, Ramentum! Triental homi- 


is! Naturæ avaritia ! Non licet amicos alloqui ? _ te 
Py, Amicos tuos ? In popina cæcà quærites: vinum non bibunt, 


N cedo, (1 o oy * - . o * 
li fortè in Principis natali cum ex canalibus funditur. 


y mmoditis 


Exe. Quin abi in malam tem furciferule. 
pu. Illico; illico. [Ex 
er. Em. Salvere vos plurimùm jubet amicus voſter vetus: Et vivos 
itur Sepulenteſque huc adveniſſe id volupe eſt mihi. Facit hoc fortaſſe veftis 
utus, n olentia Ut fugiat vos memoria qui ſim. 


Cel. Non multum falle ris. | 

6. Rem acu tetigiſti, nam fic melius dictum reor. 

; mortui "i En, Ar veſtrum ego & memini & ſemper faciam ut meminero. 
: ſe, ſi voin Morionis patri Polyporo jam olim ſummus fui, Poſtquam peregre 
wenientem hoſpitio me exceperat. 


atii pet el 


melius ptæ f Gr. Nez bona memoria es: didiciſſe artem, arbitror, Quam ( refe- 
on ſum eg0 ate Cicerone ) inveniſſe dicitur Simonides. 

(6169 En, Gelaſime falve (Dii faciant ne falſus lim ) ſalve Merion. 
at ? vide Nor. Ego non magis te novi quam hominem in Lung. Sed fi vis, 


(malum) Ale. Gel. Huncetiam hominem ludos faciam. Nunquid ve- 


& etiam tuz(ha, ha, ha, ) abierunt peregre ? 


tigam. ng Em. Modd admodum ex bello redii, commutare non licuit, Ita 
Cb Wc ur audivi adveniſſe properavi viſere. 

nul. Gel. Ædepol veſtes malas! an ex bello aufugerunt? An oſtenderunt 

ſis. 182 ? tua terga hic intelligo. 

1 En. Oh; benè herclè gaudeo quod ſignificaras mihi, Nam illic 

1d agis MW eſt. Gelaſime, antiquum obtines. | 


Gl, Novit me iſte proculdubiò, non urgebo amplins, Ha, ha, ha! 
LMſtenderunt terga ? Nolo jam coram peregrino, poſt ſcribam tamen. 
n. Hanc mihi quam videtis, ſtragem effegerunt gladii, Tum ga- 
lerum 


in C190 


ta Ones ol 
bulch 
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o indu 
biberun 
m Sum 
Em. | 


lerum cernite, eccam tormentorum operam, Annon odos Pyrii pul 
tis objectu' eſt naribus? | | 
Gel. O bellum quaſi minime bonum! Ibj ego iterum ; nunqu 
ceſſabo hodie. 5 | 
Gno. Bella per Zmarhios pluſquam civilia campos. Satin“ hie {M!0p*122 
mo excidit mihi memoria ? Puder obliviſci familiares tam mal, Wl b 
ſuperbum dicat, aſſimulabo quaſi ſciam. Incettus ſum quis liet, f Mo. N. 


hoc nil refert; Amicus certus in re incerta cernitur, Gol. B 
Am. Ut valet uxor Polypori ? ut ſenefturem fert? £ Mo. Er 
Gel. Quaſi injuriam Male ? Si centum peregrini adſint Nunquamt Gel. At 

men omittam iſtoc ſcribere. oY . Ty 


. Gno, Ohe! jam ſatis eſt, nunc ſal ve, amice optime, Diflimulayi Mo. Be 
jocum (ut aiunt) quaſi non poſſem prius. Cel. Vi 


Gel. Noſtin' vero, Tutor ferio ?. dic nomen obſecro. No, O 
| Gno. Nomen? quaſi——vorſatur mihi in labris primoribus. Guo, M 
Am. Perii : nomen amili : oh! Peripolemarchus eſt. - 
Gno. Dii boni! ita eſt profectò: ſæpè obliviſcimur Que callemu;, ud ſtas 
proverbium facetiſſimè, tanquam digitos. Mo. Dit 
| Gel. Certè quoque cum animo Cogitem, quaſi per nebulam meni Gl. Te 
Me vidiſſe illam factem. rconqu: 
Mor. Tum ego memini quoque. Itaque propinabo tibi. Hem | “ Ec: 
Fiplom——P:riplome-—— Non multum refert, noſti quid velim, tibiq: a way 
bibo. | | | 
| Gno. Sedeamus omnes, in re omni ſervanda eſt Methodus. Sic u Din, Pol 
Hus carpemus munera Bacchi. Clama puerum Gelaſime. ret quiſc 
Gel. Non parebit mihi Tutor, ita deriſi modd. bo, 
Eno. Heus puer, aſcende ad culmina tedti. Am, Dit 
Puer, {Subt.] Statim venio, IIlico. Gu, Apt 
no. At citius quam coquuntur aſparagi, En, age, fegnes Run. 1 
moras. ä : | if #4» 
Em. Prædam habeo: Salvus ſum: tres hoſce Aſinos Duz res ſtut " Vi 
peſſundabunt, Ebrietas & Ego. Eho tu ! dum nos hic largiter ſiccim 6 Het 
cyathos, Jube cythariſtria intus nos oblectet cantiuncula, Circumfer 3 


merum; da bibere plenis cantharis. A ſummo incipe. 
Gno. Peripolemarche, pulcltè admones, Juvat inſanire. 
Mor. Nimio nimis ſum ſanus diu. St! Pax! oh harmoniam ! Hut! 
briſſat! | Cantio Gno, Hem, Mrion, clauduntur lumina ſornd 
Mor. Non, non, non, Sine me eſſe nihili. Gel. Madet pol ri 


cimum? 


Mor. Madeon' Gelaſime ? An ego madeo, Tutor? cedo gladium pe n hoc IÞ 
pomarchides. Gel. Videon' ego circumfuſam illic turbam hon 0 Non 
num? Plane ebrius es, Gelaſime, per Deos immortales ebrius es. ae [ 

Gno. Arma virumque cano Trojæ qui primus ab oris Italiam fatop Tr [5 
fugus—— hic illius arma Hic currus fuit----circumfer merum, carnuf abi ſis 


Multum ille & terris jactatus & alto Vi ſuperum, ſeve memorem 
porrige mihi poculum. Amice, benè me, benè te, bend noſter Virgil 
Arma virnmque cano e V 
Mor. Benè habet: ego iterum potabo ne me credant ebrium 
Din. Horunce hic ego facta & ſermones legam. Quam ſtrenuè 6 

| 


ah 


NAaurRAGI UM Jocurar 5 159 


1 | 

"I o indulgent ! faxo, fi vivus vivam, Plus uti cras lacryment, quam 
Vrin pu iderunt hodièe. Tum nos, fi Baccho placet, in hunc modum: hila- 

| m Sumemus diem, atque amzenum : Ebrietatem ſitio. 

nunqu n. Niſi diiſimulem quaſi biberem, hercle me evertent cyathis, Ita 


roperant interire: Dit me beatum volunt. 

Mir, Ego non ſum ebrius Gelaſime. Gel. Neque ego. 

M. Neque ego. | 

Col. Bene igitur ; ſalutem tibi. 

0. Enimverò ego ſum ingenioſiſſimus. 

Cel. At ego multò magis. 

M. Tun' magis? Gel. Inquam, Magis. 

Mo. Bene, ſum tamen ingeniofiſiimus. hem! propino tibi. 

Gil. Vix lacrymis abſtineo equide m, ita te amo Merion, 

No, O Gelaſime. Gel. O Morion |! | ft 
Guo, Move manus ocyus ; [ Puer Exit, 


tin hie 
n male, 
113 ſiet, | 


ow 


Junquamt 
[ Seriti 
ſimulavi] 


* [ Dinon intus ſonitum facit & celeuſina.] 
den nid ſtas? colaphum impingam tibi grandem cum Comico. 
callemu Wi, Dii voſtram fidem ! tempeſtatem magnam ! eamns oratum Tutor; 
| WG. Tempeſtatem vero! certo certius turbo exertus eſt, Iti vehemen- 
lam mem rconquaſſat navim, ut vix queam ſtare. | 
- Hem e Ecce autem, clamorque virum, ſtridorque rudentum ! Satin* in 


yi nos eſſe oblitus fui ? hem, curate navitæ, Ne navis confringatur, 
re impingat forlitan in Scopulum, Tempeſtas increbreſcit. s 
Din, Pol mortales graphicos, Periimus, navis periit, ad extrema ſe 
a quiſque. Neſciunt jam vocem meam ; ego, pulchrè deluſos 
0, 

En. Dinonis illa vox eſt ; Eugepe ! factum eſt optimè. 

Gw, Apparent adhuc ſidera: hic Pollux, illic Caſtor [ad lucernai] 


lim, tibipr 


dus. Sic n 


— um p ; 7120 93 9 
egnes R En. Hem I nauclere, nauclere, inquam ! quamdiu vivimus ? 


Din, Vix hore dimidium ? periimus ! ; 
tr, Heu quid faciam miſer ? Pre timore iterum vomam; ſi jam 
dig.obruar. Nunquam navigabo poſtei. | 

En. Adeſdum, adeſdum inquam, Gnomice, Viden' fluctum illum 
cimum ? | : 
ov, Decime venit impetus unde z Poſterior nono eſt, unde cimoque 


uz res ſat 
giter ſiccam 
Citcumfer 


* — 2 8 
— 


5niam | ut! 
mina ſorond 


7 , 
et pol Meri u Oſi quis bibere jam queat Salutem mihi! Non poſſum non 


um pelle hoc ipſo in articulo. Expirabo animam joco. | 
| 2 . Non poſſum pati me moti. Ilse felt} 
33 ies peccavi ego ! [bibir] Madui quoties ! [bibit] Quoties ſcorta- 
nal nd [5:bir] Nunguam videbo patrem, Nunquam poſt hæc bibam, 
rele, carr abi ſis uter miſer. 42 | : [frangie. } 
erer be n Tutor, ad preces illicò. 
MW vi "que quaterque beat 3 
8 %ante ora Patrum, Trojæ ſub mœnibus altig' 


m ſtrenue! gt oppeters, 
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Pu. Ecquid nos vocaſtis ? | | Din. | 
Am. Dii te perdant, ita inopportune hue te conjicis. Abi (6; f En. 
cifer. f | [extrydj edas 6 
Gno. Quod fit? | | rus, 1 
Em. Rogas? Vidiſtin' ut ad proram mods Deus aliquis mami lies,“ 
adſtitit? 9 8 Din, (C 
Gel. Non, erat piſcis magnus. 12 
En. Piſcis? | | Dm, E 
Gel. Piſcis meherculè: Mehercule, inquam, piſcis; ex voce id _ J 
colligo. 8 | Din. L 
Din. Funes rupti ſunt, disjecta vela, navis lacera eſt. ARun 
nobis, Socii. | 

Mor. O mortem quid faciam ? Obſecro atque oro vos pil 
mihi parcite. Ego filius ſum Po/ypori natu maximus. 

Din. Exonerabo hunc ego congium in eorum capita, Periimus, þ 
ſocii, periimus, abſorber nos mare, Ila 
Jam, jam abſorbet, periimus. - | 

Gno. O nos miſeros! viden* ut aquas puppis combibit ? Sen 
hanc familiam ipſa non poterit Salus, Ut peſſime Comicus, O Þ 
polemarche, quzio duc me in inferiora navis. 

Gel. Et me, me, me, etiam obſecro. 


| : Detrudit in cellam Boni 
Mor. Valete; ego jam moriar. _ | [4 
Din. ha, ha, ha! Dii voſtram . fidem, rem venuſtam & lepidu 
Non potuit evenire melius, quam evenit iſthzc fabrica. 
Em. St! Dinon, {t! deſcende, altum dormiunt ; - [Dinon deſen 
Nz ego multum fallor, niſi hi homines naufragium verum fecerin 
Puer ingreditur. | 
Pa. Non; non, non; reprzſentatam prius Pecuniam oportet elle 
pro his quos fecerunt ſumptibus, antequam hunc etiam auferas. 
| [ Morionis loculos ſpoliat, & dat Puero pecuu 
Em. Pecuniam ? lubentiſſimè, lubentiſſimè accipe ſis. | 
Pu. Jam habe tibi hunc aſinum; illicò, illicd. 6 * 9 
Am. O Jovem, cæteroſque cælites ! &Tollunt Mori bins 10 de 
Neceſſe eſt riſu ſpectatores emorier, Si rem trans ferret iſtam in Cor ede 


- 2 Pur meu 
diam quiſpiam. 122 


n | Gr. Una 
| Gel, Quid i 
4CTUSIN. SCENAI 22 
| . = n. Stren 
3 Dinon, Emylio habitu Morionis. | C — 

Din. Mylio, ecquid ſtas animo ? quin iterum | Inquam Am "Mr 
F Heredis illz veſtes ſunt ; vereor ne cerebro incommodgic. Mas 
n. Para tibi ornatum novum, & tum mecum fabulator pol * "= 
vamquam inſolens fecero, ſi ſermonem feram cum ſervulo, Fort N an 
haſce meas ſublatus inimus decet, Siquidemi fidelem te prrfif , , 
em manum ad oſcula. N 


nc jam? 
Em. Eg 
atque of 
m 1ſtuc 
0, narra 


eram ege 
le metuo 


r 


1 


FR 


A 394 4 460% 


—— 


R E. 
Din, Faxo pol ofculicis meam, ſi iquidem i in os pugnos ingeram. 
Abi ss u. Siquidem herclè ingeras, ko mihi os eſſe ſenſeris. Sed ne 
[extruli edas adeo; odt ſemper ſervulos tuos, nihili beſtias. Scio quid di- 
rus, miles ſum, potitus hoſtium, Occifus bis in bello, confoſſus 
ie .-, Miſllies, &c. Parcas labori tuo: nihil do: bent vale. | 
re oY Din. Quaſi non norimus nos inter nos, mitte nugas, Amylio. 
fm. Ego comes Emylio vocor, ne nomen neſcias. 
Din. Ergo comes & amice mi Amyliu, reſpondeas velim. 
ce 11” Rogandi copiam tibi facio, àudactet loquere. | 
voce ag Dii te perdant nugivendule, hoc 1 Deos Rogo: Nunc 
AQ cripliſtin” literas ad Polyporum ? 
: ung,, Hum! quid ais? nos magni viri negotiis majoribus impediti 
pc 000 advertimus que dicta ſunt. 
ro vos fp, Exemplar litterarum ad Polyporum videre velim. Jamne audis ? 


Em. Hum! Licterarum ? poteſt fieri ut oſtendam tibi. 

bin. Poteſt fieri ut diminuam tibi caput, niſi mittas has tricas. 

n. Obloqueris mihi ſic ornato? lege has inquam, ocyus. 

Dis. Diis gratias cunctis, Marti & ſeorſim, meo Domino atque 
nico bono, quem colo lubens. Fera inter pelagi monſtra, Nexret 
es, Solitk virtute filium cepi tuum, Duoſque amicos ; ſervonunc 
tos domi, V iCtore me ſuperbientes plurimum. Huc properes, re- 
fi cupis, tantum eſt, Vale. Dux Bombardomachides. 


ertimus, þ 
[ej 


bit? Ser 
us, O ke 


ellam Bon | ecro an in hunc modum ſeribit Bomb ardomachides F 
4 1 Em. Sic loquirur quotidie : linguam cothurnatam gerit. 
& lepidupn, Avi ſiniſtrà hæc res nn atque ex ſententia. quid agimus 


Nc jam? | 

Em. Ego agam Bonbardomachidem.. Tu cuſtodem; barbam indu- 
que ornamenta ctera. ] Hdait. 
m iſtuc ocyus : jam Cuſtos purus putus es. Abi atque educ cap- 


Dinon deſen 
im fecerunt, 


© a elle 3 narra rem ordine, Ut capti lint vi & armis: hic 15 operibor, 
Ne Exit Dinon. 
Puero peuuiſſſtenm ego munc univerſos Moutiier le ee Equidem meipſum 
{f ie metuo: ne perſonatus Bombardomachides ornat ſe. 

„um Eunylionem fallat. Adeon' pervorſa es, Chlamis? Efficiam ut 

ollunt Mudus ſedeas; Heic iſthæc tiara'lt, Fyramis. Exædiſicabo cum hac 

tam in Cat meum tanquam Elechantus, Turrim geſto, Hem. Ego ſum 

Lu, A machidi ſimus. 
G. Una ſalus victis nullam Heiden: Glattm,  [mtus. 


ons, cum tenelli abripiuntus _— 

Din. Strenuiſſimè omnium. 

6, Certd: niſi multum me fallit memoria. 
Mer. Ego etiam aliquid fec. 


quam . dl. Vincuntur ſæpe fortiſſimi; Tutor, bono animo es. 

incommod Maximè nam dictum eft veriflimd, In re mall anino ff 
banc nd utare, juvat. ' | A en 

yulo, olt Din. Sequimini. 5 E. ' [ Exif. 


3G Adſunt; ego nondum ps 


Sega 
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G!. Quid ego tunc egi? nonmne pugnabam quemadmodum Hyrcana | 
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ScENA Il. 


: at, 
Dino, Gnomicus, Gelaſimus, Morion ( habits Emylionit.) no. N 
Mor, Hei! Tutor! Tutor; ego non ſum Morion. meun 


0. Quid ais? | ie 

5 —— immortales non ſum, ego novi Aorimmem ſat bend. 

ne. De cœlo deſcendit * ovevny, Noſcis teipſum ? 

Mor. Non, non, non novi meherculè. | 

Gno. Quis igitur es? 
| Mor. Quomodo ego ſcire poſſim? 

Gel. Phy, phy, 1dem es. | 
| Mor. Sumne ? bend habet: ſed unde he veſtes, Gelaſime * br, Fa 
| Gel. Sane neſcio. 3 ; 

| Mor. Neſcis Gelaſime? an hoc ſufficit ! quid ego reſpondeam pn 
Quid faciam? Tutor viden' ? 
Gn. Non equidem invideo, miror magis 

Mor, Hei! Galerum! video vos omnes per iſthec foramina. 

Gel. Quaſi feneſtras habet. 

Moy. Feneftras ! imò fores: habet fores Gelaſime, hei mihi 

Gel. Omnes ingenioſi ſunt infelices propemodum. Urtinam cavil 

iſthoc crimine: parentes prædixerunt mihi. f 

| Mor. Et mihi, ſed ego morem geſſi, & tamen veſtes perdidi. 

Gno. Ego idem te admonui, ſeu potius, admonitum habui, Odi y 
rum præcocis ingenii, inquit Vir admitabilis. Sed quid ego 
comptè loquor in miſeriis? Jam licet vere dicere Gelaſime. ln 
nio perii, Naſo Poeta meo. 

Niſi aliter vobis viſum eſt, accerſam herum, Nam vos conv 
velit. 

Gno Imò pro libitu tuo: Siquid me velit, Poeta reſpondere dot 
Coram, quem, quæritis, adſum, Troius Eneas. 

Mor. Mene ut videat cum his veſtimentis? dic, qui ſim, Tutu 

Din. Ex pectant te; cave ſis titubes; atque audin* etiam? Fac il 
teneas, nam periculum id eſt. 


m Fac, 
. Certo 


— — — — ———ů——— — — 


Em. Piſh: vultum in manu habeo, Eunylio. In ce 
* Gel. Baſilicè ſe infert, tanquam lapis ille Indicus, Qui ſpectatuſ Prei jan 
omnium oculos fertur perſtringere. Scilic 


Gno, Ora humeroſque Deo fimilis ! ; 

Mor. Tutor, horreo tremoque; ego ſtatim vomam. 

En. Tonitru cum hoſtes vicimus feros bellico, Vincere & nol 
quimus, ac vitam dare, Mens noſtra frangi neſcit, at fle&i poteſt. 

Gno. O quem te memorem, Miles, namque haud tibi vultus Mc 
lis, nec vox hominem ſonat, O Dea certe ! 

Em. Eripere poſſumus lucem & lucem dare. Sic fulminantis fe 
| poreſtas Jovis, Medio ſic bello valet Gradivus meus, Quid armis 
| ſim, eſtis vos experti ſatis, Da bimus alterna, lic viſum eſt Fato & n 
| Mor. Quid faciam? timor in poſteriora decidit, Anima exire 10 
per poſticum cupit. | | 


i ah. — thats „ 
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1. Ur bellicè loquitur ! non audeo hunc hominem jocis ludere. 


at 


nis. *} Mecænas Atavis edite Regibus, O & præſidium, & dulce de- 


meum ! ; 
r. Ego irerum reviviſcam, nam aquam vitæ Joquirur. 
t bend. Ut jam miteſcit ferox ! haud multùm aliter Hyzna ( micum ) ex 
E ein feminam migrat. Boni ingenii eſt ſimilitudines rerum fingere, 
concinnam ego comparationem aliquando jocis præfero. | 
£m, Quis tu? vel fare nomen, vel longum ſile. 
ur. Ego ? ſervus tuus 
Em, Quid aures tundis meas ? ha! 


me? ur. Favoris tui ſtudioſiſſimu. 

En. Ambages mittito. 
ndeam puff Filius natu maximus patris mei Ego. 

Nomen rogo. 

. Utinam eſſet dignum quod exaudias. 
ins. n. Fruſtra ſum : tuum ? ; | 

|, Quemadmodum (cum bona tua venia) tu vocatis Bombardoma- 
mihi! Eodem planè modo de lector ego nomine Gelaſimi. Facetè me- 


navi me callidè ad Bomb ardomashidem quarto nonas Feb, 


perdidi m. Tuum. 
zbui, Odi Sed ſi tantus amor nomen cognoſcere noſtrum, Quanquam ani- 
quid ego meminiſſe horret, luctuque refugit Incipiam — Gnomicus ( ſi tibi 


fuerit ) ſeu Guomico nomen eſt mihi. 

n Fac, ſerve, officium: rurſum revortar intrd. [Exit] 
Certo certius abiens mihi toto annuebat capite, Admitatur inge- 
meum: medius fidius captu'ſt. ; 

Noa reſpondebam illi tuſticè Gelaſme. Euge Morion; nolo m: 
tum prædicent, Liceat indigeam veſtium. 

. Placetne hinc vos? 

Quo? 

1. Unde eduQ. 

In cellam illam anguſtam ac tenebricoſam obſecro? Quam 
rei januam per jocum nominavi modo. 

Scilicet; donec vos Polyporus. | 

7. Exmus igitur: placent tenebre, Nam ſi diutius hos pannos 
iciam, lacrymabo largiter. 

Plautus Comer Jiam ſcripſit, Cui Captivus titulus, Vates & 
e. fueras, nam vates nomen ambiguum ſt. Nos jam Captivi. 
N' renee Bran. | 

Tutor, Tutor, revortete ſis ocyus, Tutor. 

Quid eſt ? | 

Nihi jam; fed aliquis momordit me de tergo : eamus ſades. 
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En. Ob hoc Polyporo celerem miſi Nuncium, Hinc uti vos ſalvos 


amen cum illius confero, quo illi aſſentarĩ poſſum magis. ¶ ſcribit] 
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S ENA Ui 


* Amylio, Dinon. | 
Am. Abſumtus ſum planiſſimè: Gnomici me expetant pedicæ. 


uam ex illius ſententiis habeo; qui me conſoler miſerit 
Nenpt hoe in more poſitum eſt. Generoſus factus continuo ut yapy} 


Incertum eſt quid agam, ita res iſthec ſubitaria ſt. 
Heus Dinon, huc te ocyùs; inquam, Dinon. 


Intrat Dino u. 

Din. Satin es apud te? quid vis? a 

Em. Qui poſſim? modo in via 

Din. Bomb ardomachidem? 

Am, Dixti. Nullus ſum. 

Din. Quam mox aderit obſecro? ; Sh 

Em. Quin adeſt : vix punctum temporis ad conſilium datur. 
Jacebit in fermento totus, tum ſoquetur meros lapides. 

Din. Imò piſtrinum, fuſtes, vincula: iſthæc ne loquatur plus me 
Nullamne expurgationem habes? : ; 

m. Hum! nimium hoc callidum eſt: imò fi eri. 
Dinon, ita facito. | 

Din. Quid? 3 1 

Em. Hem, tarde, nondum intelligis? 

Din. Quid (malum) an ex vultu conjecturam capiam, quid me v: 

Am. Ad ſummam domum aſcendas ocyus, & continuo ubi ilk 
ædes ſe penetrörit, fac ſonitum horrendum facias. Quaſi / intel 
t in??) quaſi eſſes Dæmon aliquis. | 

Din, Quamobrem ? a ; 

Em. Piſn, 1* mora eſt dicere, abi. 

Din. Abeo: ſed vidiſtin' ipſe Militem ? 

Am, Duobus his inquam oculis : moleſtus es. 

Din, Abeo: verum dices Dæmonem. [Fx 

Em. Ecce autem adeſt ! morari certum eſt aliqui hominem, 


SCENA IV. 


5 2 Bomburdomac hi des, Aimylio. 
Bom. Quis his locus, que regio, quæ mundi plaga? 
Ubi ſum? ſub ortu Solis, an ſub cardine | 
Glacialis utſæ? num quid Heſperit maris 
Extrema tellus hunc dat Oceano modum ? 
O ſalve domus, voſque penates Dei. 
Videon' te patria? ludit an oculos meos 5 
Imago fallaf? non ludit: video ſatis. | t 
Em. Non opus eſt; manedum, & ego te ludam ſatis. Hum 
num id pericli eſt hanc prius inſiſtam viam. 
Boy, Fores pulſabo noſtras, puliabo pede; 
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nticipat quis me? mortem quis querit {abi ? 
erumne cerno corpus? an fallor mala 
eceptus umbrà? verum eſt? quid velit ſciam. 
En. Expergiſcere enſis: teque ad officium para: Nam fartum ex 
ilite faciam, & comedam poſtea. 
zum. O ſcelus! quis hoc Scythico natus nemore, 
tlicet Tigris mater, aut genitor Leo, 
vis unquam dixit orbis formido ultimi, 
annibal, humanos ore eructans cibos ? 
bibo, atque iſti cedam furori locum, 
i nam mortem poſſum, at exedi pudet, 
s magna fortitudinis prudentia eſt. 
Em. 1 — iſtic? hem! revorcere, fi malo caveas. : 
dym. Nihil formido, ſed tamen totus tremo, Ego miles juvenis non 
m, credo, falleris. | | 
Eu. Proh deos, deaſque omnes! men' falli dicts a 
Bm, Non dico; at magni ſepe falluntur viri. Iratus ne ſis; 11a 
m res eſt mala. 5 
En. Tun noſtivubi fit gentium Bombardomachides ? 
Bm. Non novi. | 
Em. At niſi jurato non credam tibi. EE 
um. Per cœlum, & coli faces non notum eſt mihi. Lingua juro, 
entem injuratam gero. | 
Em. Sed noſti probe hominem. 
Bum. Novi aliquo modo, 
0 fortè novi, non novi forſitan, 
derur ille fortis, necnon vit bonus. 
Em. Trane coram in os inimicum laudas meum ? 
Bm, Videtur tantum dixi ? non eſt vir bonus. 
Em. Ree animum tuum advertisad animum meum. 
bas in @des intra menſem fe conjiciat, 
a nornatum dabo ſecundum virtutes ſuas, 
[ 6 iſtum perpetuo locum pejus angue, oderit. 
ninem. 3m, Ego rus revortar : periclum ſapiens fugit, 
Em. Ha, ha, ha, ha, veſtis commutata quid facit? 
Bm, Que verba fundit? — faciem vidi prius 
un redeas, inquam, revorti aliquai.do bonum eſt. 
us eſt; dominum ſervus deludis tuum? 
vis me per auras turbo præcipitem vehet, 
r2que nube involvet, ut tantum nefas 
Iptat oculis? 9 
En Occiſa res eſt, petri. | 
dveniſſe falvum gaudeo; valuiſtin' uſque athlericd? 
tt jocum hoc fect adeò, joco veniam rogo. | 
Bom. Rogas? timendum eſt; aliquis hic erat dolus. 
£m. Nunc homini ſubpalpabor : experiri volui, Utrum iſtoc ſub 
ara ſatis deliteſcerem, Tu noſti uſque in initio quanquam d iſſimu- 
li ſeduld, Operam profe&d ludet, tibi verba qui daturus eſt, 
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Bom. Antequam vidi, novi, per magnum Jovem. Sed in jo 
turſus jocari placet. 5 | 
Am. Scio, ſed ubi eſt Eucomiſſa, & ſoror mea? 
Bom. Sequuntur ponè, men' comitari virgines? mylio, 
An. Quid hic ſermones cædimus: ibo illis obviam, Et dicam 1. Q 
te vortantur domum. | bom, Ti 
Bom. Effare quamobrem. 4H fundet - 
Am, Quia enim ubi hic habitabunt gentium ? ſeges n 
Bom. Domi. | . Tim 
Am, Quid? annon menſis eſt cum nemo homo intro peil. Cac 
retulit. 1. OV 
Bom. Deſine: jocari nolo. | f 5 & pol 
Am. Hem! nondum hoc dixi tibi? Satin' oblitus fui ; ade nm, ſurd 
nunc jam res vetus eſt? Speftrorum, Cacodemonum, malorum (WF). Non, 


niorum iſthec habitatio eſt. Quotidie colloquuntur, ejulant, gemi. Qua 
lacrymant, crepant, exclamant, mille diverſos ſonos faciunt, Dis Unus 
deficeret fi, quæ monſtra hic fiunt dicerem. dre nigr 
Bom. Loqueris rem miram: nulla quam credet dies, Sed nec tin Leo. 
bit: bonan' hæc dicis fide ? N g. O n 
Em. Quin, inquam, decem plus minus dies incolumi capite uf». Mec 
eram, . Nos < 
Tantum hæc mihi res de improviſo incuſſit metum. | Tun 
Bom Metuiſtin'? non oportuit ſervum meum Metuiſſe quicqui . Non 
Em. Redtè, ſi eſſet ſimilis tui. LE 
Here, quoniam mihi fortaſſis minus fidem adhibes, Age, ingrediand#*. O, j 
faxo uti omnia ipſus audias. | Alter 
Bom. Nihil timeo: ſed egon? ut non credam tibi? Credam t. Et 
iſthoc: & nihil timeo tamen. | u. Toty 


Am Vellem meherculè teſtem te hujus rei: ſed fac ut voles. | 
illis obviam, atque huc ducam niſi aliud imperes. 8 

Bom Tam prope monſtra ſolus hic ſtabo? bene eſt. Abeas 
A mylio redi - nil timeo tamen. | 

Am, Id (cio: obtundis. 

Bom. Timeo nil per Jovem, Tantum eſt: abi. a 

Am, Libenter. Ha, ha, ha. 4 en 

Bom. Pavet animus, horret, magna pernicies adeſt. Incendot 
rapior, ſed quo neſcio, ſed rapior: Spectra in noſtra triumphant i 
mo? Facinus hoc videt ſummi moderator poli, Et nondum toni 
convolvit mundum horrido ? Oh Phœbe patiens, fugeris retrd li 
Medioque ruptum merſeris cœlo Diem. 

Din. | Supra. ] Oh, oh, oh. In anima 

Bom. Sero occidiſti——neſcio quid faciam miſer, nam aliquid 
dio Tuque O Neptune——oh quid faciam ? montaus ſum 
deunt tempore; rerum quod primum eſt omnium. — c 
| | | WImus. 
. Nunc 
tr. Vide 
Mallen 
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ed in jo 
| SCENA V. 
a nylio, Eucomiſſa, Egle, Eſecat, Bombardomachides, Ser vus. 
Et dicm Au. Quid eſt, here, ecquid times? | 
| Im, Timeon* ego? Proh Deos Deaſque omnes! æthereas prius 
fundet ArQos Pontus, & Siculi rapax Conſiſtet æſtus unda, & lo- 
ſeges matura pelago ſurget, ac lucem dabit Nox atra terris omni- 
3 Timeon' ego? | 
intro peu. Cacodæmones? O ſuperos! audire hoc nomen mihi febris ef}. 


1. O Venus! tu & ego, mea gle, diſſentimus male, Nam mihi 
& potus eſt; ut aiunt, de his fabularier. Pſecas, quin Pſecas, in- 
m, ſurda eſt hæc ancillula ; Tu vidiſti Cacodæmones, nonne ? 

. Non, ſi placet. Sed novi aliquam, que novit aliam, quæ vidit eos, 
Eu, Qui facie erant Pſecas ? 

pf Unus erat canina facie, Ore & oculis igneis, pedibus bufonis, 
dre nigro, Caudà æquè longi ac — & clamabat Boh, Boh, tan- 
m Leo. 

&. O mirum! tota trepido. | 

1. Mecaſtor, color vertitur, Clamabat tanquam Leo perge Pſeca:. 
. Nos omnes illicò fugère. | 

. Tun' ergo aderas? | | 
. Non fi placet, Sed illa fuit quam novit familiaris mea Philoco- 
wm, 

u. O, jam intelligo Pſecas, perge porro. 

Alteram fuiſſe dixit Tam ſimilem viri, quam Aqua aquæ ſimi- 
ſt, Et erat nudum rotum corpus. 

u. Totum? O Venus! Mulcum, mecaſtor, cupio videre iſtos 


1; aded 1 
malorum 
lant, gem 
unt, Dies 
ed nec tx 


li capite n 


ſe quicqua 
ingrediam 


Credam | 


t voles. odzmones. 7 | | 
: N Imò ſi magis noveris, Eucomiſſa, magis cuperes, Nam habuit— 
Abeas ha, hz, nequeo cogitans quin rideam. | 


s. Quid habuit Pſecas ? 
Non intelligis? habuit 
, Quid ? Eloquere. DS” 
. Tam magnam rem Nos omnes admirari illico. 

Eg. Profectò hic ipſe'ſt Cacodæmon, Eucomiſſa, quem dixi tibi Vi- 


Incendor | 


umphant me ſecundum quietem nudius tertius in ſomnio. 
dum toni. Nulline Cacodemones nocentiores iſtis, Pſecas? = 
is retrd i]. 19d ſunt omnium generum: nam quidam latent ſub ſpecie ni- 


felis cum ſex pedibus. Quidam ſub Veſpertilionis, aliorumque 
m animalium, Imd novi qui ambulant per noctem induti ſindone. 
que inde evenire ſolet tot quod inſaniant vigiles Cum Curatoribus 
Is, Demergunt ſe aliquando in ganeum, Atque illic nocte tota 
timote combibunt. Poſt cœnam, (i placet, plura de re iſthac diſ- 
WImus. . 

. Nunc eamus viſere ſpectra. 

ts. Viden' quis adeſt Eucomiſſa? | 

Millem ſpectra: ſed fortaſſis hic eſt ex eorum monſirorum numero. 
M 4 SONG 
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R Eu. 

Calliphanes Pater, Calliphaues Filius, Emylio, Eucomiſſa, c. pſ. 
Ag. Siccine tibi pro ridiculo eſt, cui nuptura es brevi? 1 


Es. Citius mecaſtor nubam Cacodæmoni, quem dixit Pſecas tam i bomba 
ſimilem. 1 133 

Az. At ego ne Jovem præfeto in ſe ferentem precium ſine quo Ju 
cer nihili eſt. | | | 

Cal. p. Bombardomachides ſalve; huc te ſalutatum advenimus, 

Bom. Gratias : ſed multus animo occurſat dolor, en alta muri de 
ra, & congeſtas trabes, ut omnis latè ſplendet infœlix domus! Quicy 
que regao fidir, & magna potens dominatur aula, nec leves metuit l 
os me videat & te domus. 

Cal. p. (2:11 alt, Amylio? N 

Am. Nempe guia ſpectrorum plena eſt, id dolet. | 

Cal. p. Spectrorum? ubi ſunt? [ #titur ſpec.] Nulla hic video, 4 

Am. At intus potes ſine quatuor oculis. | 

Cal. f. Si ita eſt, Pater, utantur noſtra domo : ſupereſt illic locus 

Cal. p. Nunquam vidi melius conſilium dari; quid tu Bombardu 
chides? Potes ibi opportune filiam tuam huic noſtro nuptum dare, 

Bom, Conſilium bonum eſt, animoque arridet meo. 

Cal. F. Sed ubi eſt Virgo? teliquiſtin' ruri ? 

Bom. Spe reſpicias; ſæpe, quod quæras, adeſt. | 

Cal. f. Latere miror poſſe tam diu ſidera. [ Ofcuae 
Rediiſſe falvas gaudeo, & meum ſimul hunc eſſe reditum credo, n 
vobiſcum abfui: Condonate Amore cæco, vos ſi conſpexi minus. 

Eu. Si nunquam conſpicias poſtea, lubenter tamen condonab:miugeſim 
miſericordes omnes ſumus natura mulieres. | | Mir. O 

Eg. Amore-czcus es Calliphanes ? imò oculis nimium vales, quodn 
eſt, nec futurum eſt vides, cum nos appelles ſidera. | 

Cal. F. Imd Ægle verum dixi! nam fi cœli facibus formoſum nond 
nomen imponeretur ſiderum, propter ſimilitudinem quandam velit 
id jam nanciſci poterant. . 

Pſ. O Diana! toto corde amo has confabulatiunculas. 

Bom. Calliphancs, oculis nil tale objectum eſt meis, Pedibus quand! 
cundta conculcavi lnca Aſiæque, Europæ que, Americæ atque Aft 
aliaſque terre partes quas taceo ſciens, OG 

Cal. p. Memini idem acoidere olim cum eſſem puer, anno ablunc 
hum — Grammaticæ tum operam dedi. Anno — hum! quinquig 
mo ſecundo — hum ? non convenit numerus, O — quinquagetimo! 
tio — is profectò annus eſt. | 1 

Eu, Licetne, Pater, videre has umbras, & malos Genios? 

Bom. Videre ? nata, non timeo, fac ut voles. 

Eu. Aperi ſis oſtium, AÆmylio. | 
Am. Perii in petpetuum modum, nimid nimis metuo ut (int iſt] 
bi Cacod:enones. Sanuſn' es? credin' illos aſpectui tuo objici perpeſl 

Eu. Num loquuntur ? | F 


— 
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Em. Satis id quidem : ſed horrendum in modum, cave ſis ne ani- 
mam agas. — | 

Eu. Diſputabit cum illis Pſecas. | 
c. pſ. Parata ſum ſatis, Emylio, ante hoc temporis diſputavi cumDæmone. 
1? En. Sciote bona eſſe voce: proculdubio illum obrues, ſi tympana, 
ſecas tam i ¶ bombardas, tubas & tintinnabula oris tui afferas. | 

pſ. Itane me accipis indignis modis ? nunquid criftas exigis de 1llis 

ine quo Jureſtimentis ? amabo, unde habes, mi &mylio? 
Em. Piſh. dicam tibi cum fit otium. Quid ais Calliphanes ? 


169 


mus. Cal. f. Ubi clavis? cedo mihi ſis. 
-2 muri de Cal. p. Quid ſtas lapis? quin aperis? ; : 
us! Qui m. Du te ſilicernium- Unum pedem in Charontis cymbi 
es metuit abet (ſecum) Et altero tameu ambulat. | 

Eu. Oh! non audis malos Genios? 

Bom. Ha ! 

| Cal. f. Nihil eſt : crepuerunt fores. 

video, Any g. Crepuerunt? O ſordidas fores. 


Din. Oho, oho, oho, urite, fundite, tundite, vertite domum. [Suprs ] 
illic locus Bom. Oho, oh— valete : & timeatis nihil. 
1 Bombardu Eu. Quo abis Pater? | 
1m dare. Bom, Videre non ſuſtineo tot timidos ſimul. Exit Bom. ] 

Eu. O Deas! hæc illa Leonis vox eſt, Pſecas. | 

Eg. Abeamus obſecro, Calliphanes. 

| Gn). Flectere ſi nequeam ſuperos, Acheronta movebo. [Subt. 
[ Oſculauſ Cal. f. O Poeticum Dæmon! | 

n credo, nM £7. Eſt furiofiiſicius omnium porculdubio. 


ci minus. Cal. p. Mira ſunt: nunquam vidi tale quid, niſi anno ab hinc quin- 
ondonabini{ugeſimo tertio. | | 
Mir. O! profecto ſum in Barathro. L Subter.] 


Eu. O Pſecas, quid faciam ? | 

?/. Quid? faciam periculum in diſputatione. Quodnam eſt tibi 
omen Dzmon ? | ; 

Em. Itane ineptè ſtulta es? cave ne te rapiat in maximam malam 
rucem. | 

?. Mene? non audet: ego illi oculos effodiam Carnifici. 

Gm, Zaò mire, 1389 ed, wie, was . 

U %,, 3 al, Hy of le IE Nin, Tuns WgTVER £55, 
?. Immo ecu loquaris Hebraice, tgo bene intelligo. 

En. Abi ſis ſtulta: Græcum eſt hoc tibi. 

Din. Oho meretrix! 

4 O ſcelus! ego introibo : ne me detine Involabo in faciem illi: E- 
on meretrix appellabor a malo Genio? Mentiris Cacodæmon, mentiris. 
En. Medius fidius hæc mulier Cacodæmon eſt. 

Eg. O Venus! nihilne vides Eucomiſſa? 

lu. Maxime: ubi eſt? 

ut (int iſt . Ingentem, nigrum vurſum / 

„ici perperid Eu. Proh Deos immortales! cam caudi igne. 


Cal. F. Ubi eſt? ego nihil planè.“ 
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Eu. Nihil? circumſpice: ut ſcintillant oculi ! Pſecss, cave malum 
nam te devoraturus proculdubio huc venit. 

Bf. Oh! | 

Cal. p. Quid aiunt /Emylio ? 

Eu. Ingentem belluam illic—vide modo. | 

Cal. p. Ubi ſpecularia mea? Oh niſi fallor Leopardus eft. Oui 
hoe monſtri ? Gnate abeamus, precatum Deos. ; 
Din, Occidam, jugulabo, interficiam, capiam, rapiam omnes illi 

[ Sonitus ſupri 
Ex. O #2!e' cedo manum, & fugiamus. [ Exeun: 
[ Infra ſonant Catene] | 

Am. Ha, ha, hz, deſcende ut te exoſculer, bone Cacodzmon. [ E:i; 
Din. Venio : urite, fundite, tundite, cædite, vertite, &c. ( Den 


n 


W 12 


ACTUS m. SCENA I. 


/Emylio, Dinon. 


Mw, GE, incipe Dinon. 
Din. Non, non: exemplum 2 te capiam. 


I, 


Am. Purgate cerebrum, Medici O inſani, 
Nec fitis amplius Mortis Publicani, 
Ob bominum peccata Orbi 
Vos primum miſſi, poſtea morbi. 
Doctrina cæpit ægrotare, 
Et ſeſe voluit exepurgare : 
Tum veſtrùm quidam vomitu per ora 
Exif is, quidam per Poſteriora: 
Sic natos, via eff nventa, 
Ut vos nutrirent Excrementa, 
Nos melius bomines evacuamus, 
Et loculis ClyFerium damus, 
Am. O ſacram rem! ſcientia tali, 
Dicenda eff ſola Liberalis. 


e malun; 
eſt. Quit 
mnes illicꝭ 
nitus ſupra 

[ Exeun. 


mon. Enit 
; [oven 
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IL 


Din. Sartores legum, ftentorumque natio, 
Fam vobis longs facta eft Vacatio, 
Vieſtri parentes litigarunt 
Tunc cum voſimet generarunt, 
O vos miſeros, fi uxores 
Similis veſtri eſſent oris! 

At ſuos multe Clientes habuerunt 

Tunc weſtras cauſas alii egerunt. 
Recte nam null; velint babers 
Cauſidicorum filii veri, 

Jam wobis fallere Lege ne fit cure, 
Sed fallite nobiſcum Fure. 

O ſacram rem! &c. 


Am. 
III. 


Em. Friget inter iguss ars tua, Alebymiſta, 
= Argentum, niſi vivum, von habet iſt a, 
Cum qui ſunt & qui fuerunt 
Ommes Pbiloſopbi eguerunt. 
Quem fore reris divitem 
Per Philoſopbicum lapidem 
Hue ad(is, hic ex lapide lucrum caps: : 
Quid aliud ftultus, miff Philoſophi lap ? 
Hunc ſapiens coquit, deffillabit, 
Plumbeus Ticet, aurum dabit, 
Quid ex ſideribus queris curſum Fati? 
Prudentium gratia ſtulti nati, 
Am. Q ſe acram : Ce n 
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IV. 


Præteritorum, Mathematici, Vates, 

Qui præter barbam nibil jam alatis. 
Queis calum creditur mag is notum, 
Quam Deo, qui id fecit totum : 
Lui illud tam ſe putant ſcire 
Hue ut recuſant ire. 

Vos, a ſecretis ſyderuam— 


Din. 


m. Aufer te ocyns, Mathematice, nam adeſt Powbarnomachs:: 
Din. Opportunè; nam hærere cœpit carmen 
Scientia talis 


Dicenda eſt ſola liberalis, | [ Exit 


SCENA UI. 


Pombar aomachiacs, 
Bom. Amylio. | 


m. Hem! | 
Bom. Quis ſomnus aures, quis vapor claudit tuas? Ann lie, cur 
voce non Parca tono. 
Em Et ego rurſus tono. Hem tibi. 


Bom. Opaca linquens Ditis inferni loca Nigri profunde Tartar 
ſus ſpecu, Incertus uttas oderit ſedes magis. 
Am. Quam longum eſt iter ad id quod vis. 
uſus eſt. 
Bom. Quid dicis? audax Dæmon (O audax nimis) N Noſttos c rue 
occupat ſerpens Lares, hic regnat, immo hic, regnet at nolo 4. 
m. Scalicet ; 
ſum. 
Bom. Locutus? at quam parvum id? hic tonitru pares, 
Fic Fulminantes ſtringere jambos decet. 
Quis O Cothurnis mille ſat clarum boer ? 
Em. Mchercule cothurnotum mille jam inſtar habuiſti pulse! 
Bom. Eft intus (virumne dicam, an potius Deum) 
Quique evocavit nubibus ſiccis aquas, 
Egitque ad imum maria. Oceanus graves 
Interins. undas eſtibus victis dedit. 


Vatit! Fro” mundus lege confus a ctheris 
Ee 80 & Aſtta vidi 
En Oi: STLONGNL Cm. at acc , ſcio 9 11d ſe zuitur, 


Mihi hercle vidi. 


& hoc me vis ut ſciam, qui primus id locut tust 


e 
Et veti 
Nempe 
Bom. 
Em. 
Ur male 
di cum 1 
bon, 
Am. 4 
Bom. 
Parum « 
| Am, ( 
Bom. 1 
Xdefſque 
Peribls, « 
Am. ( 
tane tan 
Ten' clav 
perfunde 
Conſtet æ 
Matuta 
Dixiſti : 
Bom. C 
Em. Q 


Quam ne 


0 Dino 41 
Din. Au 
Hoc eſt 1 
Terdidiſti 
C 

[ 

Uando ad 
Tujus vox, 
Aim Me 
Din. Mo 
Em. Me 
Dm. Sed 
Am. Ma 


Pam nova 
Rol Jane ; « 


Dun. Ner 
Ain. Illic 


quid. aliq 
um & ab e 


brevi fe 
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Fr vetitum mate tetigiſtis urſæ, temporum flexz vices, &c. 


Nempe hic poſt tot ambages tandem exorciſta eſt. 


Bom. Hic monſtra tanta voce terrebit ſua. 
Em. Prohibeſſint ſuperi, cave ne committas tandem, 
Ut male dictitetur tibi ſermone publico, 


6 cum iſtarum operarum homine negotium contrahas. 


Bonn. Mutire de me Fama non audet ; race. 

im. At metuo fame tuz, uti me par eſt facere? Ubi eft? 
Bom. Mox moxque nobis aderit; hoc lentum eſt; Adeſt. 
parum eſt & hoc, quin adfuit Claves mihi. 

Em. Quamobrem ? 

Bom, Illis ictu noſter hic cardo ſtrepet; 


| Edeſque viſet —— Verba compeſcat miſer, 


Peribis, at quid dixerim? infœlix Peris. 
am. O quantum eſt deorum, quid me jam fiet denique ? 
Tang tantum facinus tam inſigniter te admittere ? 


Ten' claves ferre? AÆEtherias prius 


perfundet Arctos Pontus, & Sicult rapax 
(onſtet æſtus unda, & lonio ſeges 
Matuta pelago ſurget, uti modo pulcherrimè 
Dxiſti: I pre, ſequor, ſubſequor te. 
Bom. Cum recta dicis, laudo, conſilium placet. 
£m. Quoties hæc res in nervum penè erupit! bona machina 
Quam nequiter expetivit! 


SCENA III. 


| Dinon. 

0 Dinon audiſtin' nos nullos eſſe? 

Din. Auſcultavi ab oſtio omnia; Dit te infelicitent cum cantionibus. 
Hoc eſt ſcilicet ante Victoriam Encomium canere. 
Ferdidiſti nos planiſſimè. 

O ſacram rem! Scientia talis 
Dicenda eſt ſola liberalis, 

Juando aderit ille 
Lujus vox, tanquam Galli multo mane, perterret adeò Cacodæmones? 
Em Modo 

Din. Modo? 

Em. Modo: jam, & veniet hercle non ingratiis meis. 

Dm. Sed enim de captivis? 
Am. Mane modo : iſtuc ibam. | 
Pam nova atque elegans fallacia numero mihi in mentem fair. 
Abl fane; educ legiones tuas, traduce propere ad proximum. 

Din, Nempe in quem finem ? 

Em. Illic (noſtin*! ) ſcholam aliquam aperiant. 
nigurd aliquos doceant; ejus rei fructus longè uberrimu'ſt 
Nm & ab eorum oculis concedent, & queſtum tam ingenten facient, 

 brev1 fe captos redimant ptæſenti pecunia. | 


Modo 


id 
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Modo aliquid mirum profiteantur, & uſitatum minus. 
Din, Quid ſi litreras ? 
Em. Pol iſtud nunc dierum inuſitatum ſatis. 

Sed quis eas gratis diſcet, tantum, ut det mercedem, abeſt? 


Din. Chiromantiam. Phyſiognomoniam aut aliquid ejuſmod1? | Cal. p. 
Am. Omnes jam illas technas deſpicatas habent ac nihili go iſtuc 
Niſi forte puer, vapulabit necne, exquiſitum eat, In mare 
Aut ancilla, quot maritis ac quibus nupta fit futur. Ten viry 
Din, Quid randem ? Cui tant! 
En. Dicam. Omnes nunc homines videri volunt Cal. f. 
Faceti atque elegantuli ; ad eam rem quovis pacto affectant viam ; Cal. p. 
Novi qui amicos, qui vitam amittere, quam jocum malunt, Cal. f. 
Ita tiſum captant, & habent quod volunt, nam mehercule ſunt ridiculi Cal. p. 
Eàdem hac ſcabie laborat Gela/imus, ur qui maxime. animus 
Din. Vis itaqae illos proficeri Jocandi Artem? Cal. f. 
Em. Tenes. g . Cal, p. 
Din. At enim commovere riſum nequeunt, niſi deridendos fe pro- — ] 
nent. | h : 
f Em. Rectè: hoc eſt jocari nunc dierum, preterea quis eſt qui nequit (Cat, p. ! 
In cognatione verborum, & Sympathià quàdam ludere? *ry tan! 
Quot vocabula ad ſutorem pertinent, quali deſtinata hujuſmodi ſalibus? id ſibi 
Ea habeat in mundo omnia. Quot autem ad Philoſophum? ſe cubitur 
Ars prædicabile, Arbor Porphyriana, prædicamentalis ſcala, loin tu & 
Converſio, Fallacia, Major, Miuor, Barbara, Czfare, 5 5 


Celarent, Ferio, Feſtino, Sic tollo, Dictum ſimpliciter, 


Secundum quid, Diſputo ad Hominem, Reduplicate, &c. al p. A 
Nam ad concluſionem venio, Terminorum hic uſus optimus. eſt : oy TJ. 
Nam cum offendas eos in Authoribus, jurabis non eſſe ſcriptos ſeriv. % e. N 
Commoda ſunt & Authorum quorundam nomina Ramus, Schotus, Faber - cg el 

me 


Toſtatus, Suarefius, Naſo, Tranquillus Suetonius, Tacitus, &c. 
Bom. /Emylio. ( tu 10 1 
Am. Me vocat, Illicd. Quid dixi? oh! eſt aliud genus ſalis. don, qt 

Deridere omnes mortales: patata ſint (nam vacua pudet eſſe pugillari) 

Scommata in omne genus hominum ; ſed hi joci cenſiſtunt plurimum 

In ridendo clare, in comtrahendum naſum & induendo jocularem faciem 

Barba quoque mirum in modum utilis eſt, fi atttectant bent, 


Aliquando etiam jurent ornamenti gratia, ſed Dii boni . Quid a 
(Penè excidit mihi) mercede conducant aliquos nova ſche 
Qui domi faQtitenr, aliquos qui eant petitum foras, nementer 
Ex conviviis, Diſputationibus, Comœdiis, Concionibus. id in joci. 
Aliquos etiam qui excribant, nam venales habere debent u metuo ya 
Seniles, juveniles, viriles, muliebres, Genetoſos jocos. aſtin* quai 
Hzc & ſimilia doce illos, abi ſis; fac officium; ſed audin' 2? erbum qu 
Adeſto illis ſemper, ne liberati in pedes fe conjiciant. Quod ego ji m. Plus v 
raciam. Concionat 
Din. Effectum dabo; Jocandi artem ? ha, ha. ba quam tua 

O miram rem! Scientia tals | det ſuam e 
Dicenaa eft ſela Liberalis TExennt} Ln loqus 
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SCENA IV. 


Calliphanes Pater, Calliphanes Filius. 
Cal. p. Trane obſtinatè operam das facere me adverſum omnia? 
Igo iſtuc ætatis obſequens obedienſque imperio Patris, 

In mare ibam, rem familiarem augebam lucro. 
Ten' virginem liberali facie nolle in uxorem ducere, 
(vi tantum dotis dictum eſt? | 

Cal. F. Ar hodie, Pater? _ 

Cal. p. Eja! quam elegans! cras etiam dices, At hodie Pater? 


bh Cal. F. At vetant Mathematici infauſtà hac luce adornati nuptias. 
oak Cal. p. Imò non ægrotus jam, fed male habes Calliphanes. 
'W' 2nimus ibi eſſet & quidni lit? 
Cal. f. Præterea 
Cal, p. Age, quid præterea? 
ſe pro Cal, Nihil eſt parati; ſolitudo in ædibus; hæccine conveniunt 
nptiis ? | 
u en Cal. p. Nempe 1d de induſtria : volumus iſthoc fine tumultu peragi. 
8 t ne tanti fiant ſumptus, tamque in nullam rem utibiles. 
Calibus? uid fibi volunt Hymenæum & cantiunculz? quaſi tu nequeas 
je cubitum, & dare operam liberis fine auxilio fidicinis. 
din tu & illa hanc rem quaſi injuſſu noſtro, tacitè agite, 
Will forte /Emnlione, & Angle arbitris. 
Cal. F. Afgle? maxime. 5 
Cal. p. Abi modò, atque morem mihi gere. 
. Cal, f. Quid fi nonvult pater? 
4 10 Cal. p. Nequicquam nonvult ; ita intus admonuit pater, 
. * be. Neeredere illam amatorio more; Ah ! Ego iſthuc ætatis 
©. *"Wquere me ſis intro ; Audin'? niſi quod imperavi facias 
(tu rem me eſſe ſonties, atque iratum ex leni; dixi Caliphanes. 
lis. boni, quanta eſt prudentia, moderari poſſe filio in hunc modum !. 
vgillaria) | = (Exeunt] 
utimum S 'A Z V 4 V 0 
m facie 
E, AEmylio, Pſecas. 


. Quid ais Emilio? amabò audiftin adhuc 
nova ſcholà? Dit veſtram fidem! rem lepidam : 
nementer cupio videre, & periclum facere 
d in jocis poſſint, ſentient que muliet ſiem 
ametuo ſanè, ut poſteriores feram. 
Juſtin” quam fortiter difputabam cum Dæmons 
'erbum quidem habuit, quo reſponderet mihi. 
d ego in 3 Plus vocem credo tuam, quam Templi Camfaue odit, 
oncionatoris ruſtici, Qui illum Leonem vocat., 
quam tuam audebit auferre ſecum animam 
tt ſuam eſſe noverit) quia potentia 
vum loquendi illic manere dicitus. 


— . 
«a + — 4 


— 


Jen 5, Meri- 


— 


176 NaveRaciuM JocuLARE. 


* 


. 
— . 4 
- TOE TU 5 ˙ OO CLI „„ — 
„% “ß 


pſ. Meritiſſimo tuo te eximium habeo, ita lepide loqueris. 


Deridere me facile patiar, fi iſthoc hat modo 
Donabo te ob hos lepores, ut mihi oſculum feras. 


£m. Si me neceſſe eſt hercle hoc pacto remunerarier, 


Abhorrentem feceris brevi & facetiis omnibus; . 
Sed auferamus ridicularia. Vin' tu fortunata fier1 *? 
P/. Equidem cupio; etſi 


Et filiam te eſſe ſimules Boubardomachidis. : 
pſ. Cupio id mecaſtor ; ſed exro quam inſiſtas viam. 
Am. Gelafmus hic in proximo vendit jocos 
Heres ditiſſimus, atque uti eſſe tales ſolent, i 
Merus ſtipes, huncce hominem admutilari pervelim. 
Itaque hodie inter te atque illum nuptias cupio facere. 
Pſ. Nuprias ? ha, ha, ha ! mecaſtor facinus lepidum ! 


Am. Sic tu tibi divitias facies atque illum pro arbitrio reges, 


Multoque tum liberius amare licet quempiam 
Quam nunc licet : ut voles eris: Ille, Vir bonus, 
Aut ignorabit prorſus, aut ad calcem dormiet vigilans. 
P.. Scio; nam cum falta era Heroina nobilis, 
Equum eſt obleQare memet illo more Aulico. 
Emzlio, Tum me viſes aliquando, tui immemor 
Non committam ego ut ſiem. 
Am. Sed properato opu' eſt. 
Para te ocyũs; ego te producam illuc. 
Pſccat, inliſte hoc negotium ſapienter & caute. 
Nam niſi ſedulò fingas, quaſi animum illi adjeceris, 
Nihil agis. 
P{. Piſh! potin' ut moleſtus ne ſies? 
An docenda ſum hoc ætatis ineſcare homines? 
Ego vel te, Emylio, captare poteram : abi. 
Ne ſis in expectatione mihi, cum parata ſim, 
Quieſcas cætera. 5 
Em. Imò non metno, ut ſis ſatis mala, 
Te magiſtram quæram mihi, unquam ſi defecero. 
Pſ. Docebo equidem libenter; quod poſſum modo 
Nubam fanc non gravare, fed nunquam filio 
Me gravidam faciet ; ad hanc rem alius 
Illius fungetur vice; ne natus ex me flier, 
Mihi qui fit dedecori, atque ingenio meo. 


SCENAVL 


Gnmicus, Gela ſimus, Morion. 
Gno, M. T. Cicero, Oratorum omnium 


Cory phæus (quo verbo ipſe uſus't) De Orat. ſecundo libro, 


Quem oculis met plus amo, Artem negavit eſſe Salis. 
Erravit; Ciceronem ſemper ego exiſtimavi hominem. 


infœlix non ſum, Diis gratias. 
Aim. Fac induas regillam induculam, fac gemmis ſplendeas, 


(Schola aperitur) 
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5, Piſh! Cicero ſalem non habuit; quiſquamne de tot vocabulis- 
urarum & Troporum nullum unquam faceret jocum? 

ceram herelè ego ab Aurora ad hoc quod eſt diei 

; Mzraphora, bonum es verbum: & lepores hercle hujuſmodi 
Academici le&oris oratione colle&os habemus plurimos. 

Di boni! jocum pulcherrimum excripſimus in Tullium 

i nudius quartus in Scholis publicis dictus eſt proximæ Academiæ. 

gm vobis | | [ aſcendit in cathed. | 

ww, Sed ferox nimium ne ſis in Ciceronem noſtrum, 

merar Eloquentie Pater. : | | 

cl. Quid hoc? oh Jocus magnus in prætoria oppidani cornua | 
novi | { querit paginam. 

us in militem male veſtitum --- An oſtenderunt terga ?: h | 

cexempru'ſt ex meis pugillarĩibus & certe magnus eſt — hum! | 

ud hoc? Ex declamationibus publicis nono die Novembris unus 

16, 5 

demi. joci & tres egregię ſententiæ. 

memini Joci ſacri | 

n Hilaria — nanquam hac vendemus. 

— jam inveni locus magnus in Ciceronem. 

6&1. Lege, artrectiſque auribus aſto. 

. (Jegit.) Ciceronis nomen vanum, 

eat nunc in Tullianum, & poteſt convert: 

audem Ciceronis in hunc modum 

20 Oratorum Coryphæus eſt. 

r. Tutor, hoc tuum eſt verbum. g 

J Cæteri abeant in Tullianum. | | 

4 Optime! Nam locus eſt in carcere, quod Tullianum appellatur, 

br, He, ha, he! 

l Quid rides? | | 

vr, Ha, ha, he: Abeant in Tullianum ? ha, ha. 

Hoc dictum in utramque partem accipi poteſt, eſt jocus ambidex- 
Ibi obiter facetus ſum; audin' Tutor? Morion, ſcribe iſthoc. b 

by Maxime. 

Hem! ſuntne in mundo omnia? - 

{ Sunt in orbe terrarum: Ibi iterum : Ludo Tutor in dictum 


— nc 


— 4 
27 


i: 4". 
Joe: jo—jocus—EFſtne Gelaſime cum, g, o, vel cum i, o,? 
cum 7, o: Scripliſtin'? | 
br, Ita credo. | 
, Repete: Mar. Dexter eſt | 
X=— joci. Gel. O ſcelus! eſt jocus ambidexter, cedo calamum. 
„ Maxime : in idem redit. Scripſi valdè bene, Tutor. 
„ Immò: inſanum bene, ut Comicd loquar: Ibi ego Glam 
„At mals vereor ne hoc non de gravitate mea detrahar. 
non, ipſi DoQores jocantur in His regionibus. 
s Mdemnartos fal ſunt ipſi Judices, ; 
unt, capite annuunt, & ille Jalicialis jocus eſt, 
pF  Generch 


1 Ev; 


— 
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42. es) 


79 
25 


Generoſi jocis ſolvunt Creditoribus. ; Mor. Te 
Hic homines omnia joco. Promittunt joco. Guo. Ju 


Joco jurant, joco fallunt, rem agunt divinam joco uus E 


Gro. Atque ego ita faciam: fi canimus ſylvas, ſylve fint conſu 4; mw 


digne. „„ 5 4 Mu 
Gel. Morion, vide ecqui licitatores prope ſint: an proſpedus ¶ c O 
flerilis? ; 55 | 4c, Fac 
Mer, Joci, novi joci, optimi novi joci, quis emit novos jocos? lceden 
Guo. Nullos ne nundinatus es modo ? hie dies ſceleſtus eſt Res 


(Ur utar Comici phraſe ) divendendis jocis. 
Gel. Mox dabit nobis grandes bolos: ita ſupercilium ſalit. 
Non ſum ob nihilum tam ingenioſus hodie, 
Nunquid ceſſa vi hoc mane lucri facere ? 
Vendidi modd mulieri, neſcio cui, duos jocos 
In Papam Jobannem, quos miſſuram aiebat ſeſe 
Ad electum fratrem ſuum fidelem paſtorem in Anglia 
Unum etiam aut alterum de Clavibus & Corona triplici. 
Gno. Quanti emit? | 
Gel. Unis drachmis in jocos ſingulos. 
Sed corrollarii loco voluit fibi unum dart. 
Demi jocum in Bellarminum: itaque dedi, Mentiris, Bellarmin: 
Gno, Benè habet: Capram cœleſtem orientem con ſpeximus 
1 1 Beati ſumus. Teſte Eraſmo Roterodamo in Adagiis. Ecy 
aliud ? | 
Gel. Præſtinavit etiam Juſticiarius quidam quatuor jocos, 

In honorem Legis ; & ſex ingenioſas ſententias. 1% 
Quas in cœnã dicturu'ſt, cum vicinos quotannis accipit . 5 5 
Clientum alitibus. Venit poſt illa Je ſuita aliquis, . 2 
(Quantum conjecturam capio, nam ornatus erat baſilicum in modun Bo. 
Et pecuniam in anteceſſum dedit, ut ſibi facerem * : 2 
Salſum & ingenioſum Dialogum inter Lutherum & Diabolum. ae 


audin' qu 
Mor, Di 
edo te jc 
que ita! 
Cl. Me: 
Neenioſus 
ulumne 
Ac. Nul 
tor. A 
Ae. An 
6d, Vid 
km! leg. 


Omitto reliquos perito m 
Mor. Pax ? ſt! adeſt emptor: quid vis tibi, Domine, Aa 
| Novos jocos, optimos novos jocos! | * Nor 
SCENA VII. atone 
| Fruvenis Academicus, Guo. Mull: 
Arad, Vellem mii dati Archididaſcalum hujus Scholz. 1 
Mor. Dari? non, non; habebis, fi vis emere tibi. mM. 
Ac. Quis eſt Archididaſcalus ? hoc 5 
Mor. Ego ſum Morion. en. Cuju 
Ac. Sed illum conventum cupio. L Om; 
or. Non me cupis? Gn. Morz0 
Ego poſſum jocari aliquando. lll. Non 
Gel. Aſerion, exſctibe lis | Gro, Nor 
Hanc paginam. u etiam! 


% Quo! 


r — A » 
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— 


—— 3 5 1 
ur. Totam? vis, credo, vitam meam intetimere. 


jus Kneas. ; 
#. Si Aneas tibi nomen ſir, alium volo. 


at conf! | G1. Non: ſed loquor cum Poeti: is ſum, quid veniſti loquere. 


ſpedus 


ge, Facetus videre velim; tantau; ibenter dabo 

lercedem quantam alii ſolent, eodem qui officio functi ſunt, 

cl. Rectè: nam fi argumenta non pores, ſolvenda eſt pecunia- 
udin' quæ dixi ? Morion, ſcribe hoc ſis ocyus, 

Mr. Dit te perdant, | 

edo te jocari ſolitum fuiſſe in utero Matris, 

que ita ſemper facis, mihi ut faceſſas in ſcribendo negotium. 
Cl. Memento tamen, Juvenis, in quo tis loco. 

Neenioſus eſſe non des nimis. 

llümne adhuc habes in parato joculum ? 

4:. Nullum equidem præter, ſatis feciſti officio tuo. 

. rourrra gui O jam habeo 
4. An bonam habetis copiam Philoſophicorum ſalium? 

6:1, Videbis: Morion, cedo libellum de jocis philoſophicis. 

bm! le gam tibi aliquos. | | 


SOCENA VIII. 


Milier. 


ocos * 
a 


Jellar mis: 
US 


is. Eco 


Hal. Quis 1ntus eſt ? 
ivr, Quæ hec mulier eſt ? quid vis? 


Ms, Tune es Magiſtzt Scholz ? 
n modun 


m. tperico morum, & impuri oris viro, 
ui me meretricem vocat; Mentiris dicit, & Canis es 


que ego emere illi facetias volo. 


ute meretricen vocat; hxc in aurem dicis mihi? 
n, non: quid fi dolus hic later ? . 
Gu. Mulier, adi ſis propiũs. 


iſthoe credo dictum me ſuſtollent humeris. 
on. Cujus generis facetias vis ? 
Hal. Omnium, ſi placer, generum. 


% 


Gn. Morton, cedo Pia hilaria, nunquam hæc ve idemus aliter 
Hal. Non multa, fi placet, Pia 
Gro, Non, non, pauca pro Die Deminico. 
0 etiam jocos generoſos ? 
lr, Quetcungque tibi _— 
2 


G10. Juvenis, eccum me preſto tibi. Coram, quem quæritis adſum 


4. Muneris noſtri eſt moderari iter diſputantes in ſcholis publicis. 
Gn. O! Agonotheta es, Sm Tx x 2wy & n, nam fic doQi vocant. 


tbr, Ego ſum: Ego: quid tua? Magiſter? maxims. ( placet 
Mu. Recede quzlo ; eſt tibi quod in aurem dicam, Nupta ſum, ſi 


kr. Nupta es imperito morum & impuri oris Viro, { clara voce] 


4:. Ha; ha, he! non abſtineo quin plaudam ——accipe ſis pecunt- 
Mm [ plaudit Maxib. J 


_ 
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— 
ur. C 


ed vide 


Guo. At aliqui laſcivi ſunt. : 
Mul. Non refert, fi ſint tantum aliqui. 
Indica, fac pretium : 


nd. Non cari ſunt ſex minis, Tu vero quoniam pulchra es. Cel. Qu 
Pulchrior eſt vittus veniens è corpore pulchro, ur. M 
Sex ſolidis feres. 6. Piſ 
„Mu. Accipe; Dii vos ſoſpitent. tor, V 
Mor. Nunquam fic auferes, aliquid mihi dabis. [ ofculatar ] aple ſur 
Ac. Profectò, fi unquam te in Academia uſpiam viderim, Ae. Les 
Accipiam te opipare coctis prunis, & cerviſia primaria. Cel. No 
Sed neceſſe eſt, ut confutationem Orationis componas mihi. . Ne 
Gel. Effectum tibi dabo nunc jam; mihi facile effluit. Viden” has 
Morion, adeſdum, ſcribe, quæ loquor; paratus es? 4c. Her 


4c. Sed iti componas oro, ut eadem confuratione hac, Reſponde e; © 


aliis Orationibus. 
Gel. Omnibus ſi vis. 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deveniamus, ad aliqua tibi reſpond 
dum eſt, habuiſti itaque in veſtibulo Orationis tuæ ; 
Mor. Quid? veſt veſtibulum delectaris credo vocabulisl . Ad 
Quæ ſunt ſcriptu difficilia. uz regio 
Gel. Aliquid de meis laudibus, fed profecto ingenuè fateor me Lem. te 
Non meruiſſe tantum de meis laudibus Dixiſti porto ire &e i 
Dixiſti porro, aliquid de Mari Philoſophico Co. Pic 
Ac. Quid ſi non dicit? tOvidiu 
Gel. Piſh, ne time: nunquam quiſquam omittet Mare Philoſog 992m 1 


cum ; ine m 
* * * A N 5 * » - 22 18 
Sed video nullas hinc natas Veneres— ha ! Quid ais Juvenis ? 31m, Me 
UN rerra 


4c. Hum! hum! hum! medius fidius pulchrè. n re 
Gel. Dixiſti etiam quod - & tum interponas illius verba. duſque 
Ac. Quzſo tu id facias; non poſſum quicquam interponere. mcruſqu 
Gel. Bend habet: non eſt opus; perge ad hunc modum. Cz" thc 
ex memoriĩã dilapfa ſunt, itzque ſi & tum Accingas te ad dif” ende. 


tandum, fcripfiſtin' Morzon ? trera dur 
Mor. Fere ; Dilapſa ſunt, itaque fic=—& tum te accingas ad die trabunt, 
tandum. | 7 hon 
G-. Piſh ; non oportuit ſcriptum & tum fe accingas. Moy, Vix 
Myr. Non? fignificatum hoc oportuit mihi ſed delebo tamen. Jocos 
Ac. Nihil ſuprà: O fi repetere poſſim cum ingenioſo tono. hide Ain 
Cel. Id facillimum eſt; audies Morionem, Morion, procede in F_ © Nth! 
dium, ; um ipſe 
Fr lege Confutationem, uti ego te docui. mm, In p 


Mor, Tun” me docuiſti? non; ego natura fic loquor. entum be 


Autequam ad Diſputationem deveniamus ad aliqua tibi 


3 „ A e 1 I. 
R-{pondendum eſt, habuiſti iraque in veſt—-veſtibulo, Orationis “ IIa! 


Tux aliquid de meis laudibus, fed profectò ego ingenuè fateor, Banc mo 
Ne ron meruiſſe tantum de meis laudibus, dixiſti porcò aliquid 0 huden 
Den ati Philofophico. piſh ne time, nunquam quiſquam. beͤtis ir 

6 Qud? ſcripſiſtiu' id? dele, inquam ocyùs. + Ecqui, 
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br. Quid ? non eſt jocus? delebon' ego jocum optimum? bene? 
vis [Exit] 
& video nullas hinc natas Venen 

Cel. Quid ? venena? 

Mor. Maxime ; annon rectè id quidem? 
G:1, Piſh ! Veneres. 

Mr, Veneres? bene in idem redit ? 
toſs ſunt, itaque fico— 


chra es, 


Cxtera ex memorii 


| | 
5 at 4c. Legit pol facetiſſimè: qui datur, tanti indica. 
; Cel. Non cara'ſt auro contra; ſed ſolido t ibi deſtino. 
1 bur. Non, non: ponam precium illi, quia repetebam bene 
f iden” has veſtes, joculares nimiò nimis? Dabis mihi ſubligscula. 
Ac. Hem tibi folidum adeſt peregrinus —— 
eſponde alete ; confutabo nunc omnes homines, quibuſcum loquor. [Ext. 
SC EN 
1 11 Bom bar domachides 
ocabulis I 7. Adeſt alius: ; 
luz regio in terris noſtri non plena laboris? 
or me %. Eleus! ecquid iſtà venditis jocos ſchola? 
re & iſtud pande, quodcunque eſt mihi. 
64. Dicit vera quidem, vert ſed graviora fide, 
|: Ovidius in Triſtibus, quem librum compoſuit 
Philoſonetquam in exilium miſſus eſt ab Auguſto. 
ine me dicere tibi cum Poeta; Dic nomen. 
PET 3», Meumne neicis nomen? O ingens ſcelus! 
im terra cœlum media libratum feret, 
aduſque certas mundus evolvet vices, 
. mcruſque arenis deerit, haud nomen meum latebit ullos. 
„ Ces“ Hic homo (quantum video) nondum Virgilium legit, 
ad din eanqem rem cum poeta quanto dixiſſet melius. 
7 era dum fluvii current, dum montibus umbræ 
SS itrabunt, convexa polus dum ſydera paſcer, 
* *.* honos, nomenque ruum, laudeſque manebunt. 
. . Vix audio herclè; Hem ! fortem me præſtabo. : 
tamen. os jocos, optimos novos jocos, emiſne novos Jocos * 
ede in I Nihil, profectd nihil. : 
eum 1pſe loqui ſoleo; hic homo non jocatur. 
dan. In prolligatas hoſtium rurmas jocos empturus argentum fero, 
entum bonum; Minaſque quiſquis numerat, inveniet duas. : 
5 [ oſtendit pecuni am. 
3 %r, Ha! ha! ha! habeo! hem tibi jocum pulcherrimum. 
e Nie modum hoſtibus reſgonde: Abite in Tullianum, 
quid id laudem eorum convert: poteſt, ha, ha, he! 


zbzatis in Tullianum, ha, ha, he! = : . 
Ecquid peſtis te tenet? in Ciceronem id oportet diltums 
N 3 Mar. 
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Mor. Scio hoc, fed aliis applicari facile poteſt : annon 
Locus eſt in carcere quod Tullianum appellatur * 
Poſſum ego jocari faris in loco, diis gratias. 
Gel. Hem tibi ſales militates! 

Gno. Alexander, ſeu Pellæus juvenis : 
Nunquain eſt Jocutus meliores, exempli gratia 
Rex, inquis, Macedonicus mihi ipſe dedit, 
Tum dicet aliquis, Quid dedit? pecunian: ? 


Reſpondes facetiſſimè, Tergum vel Pœnas dedit. 


Bomm. Sed fac Iambi cunQa ut incedant pede, 


Efficias jam nunc, nam mox huc referam gradus. : [ Exit | 
Gel. Ædipol nz commodòè proceſſimus, lepidè hoc offieium fungimu 


Mor. Pulchrè nos inter nos congtuimus, ingenioſi omnes ſumus. 


Guo. Sevis inter ſe convenit urſis, ut Vir omni litterarum gener 


cultiſſimus. 


Gel. Hei! obruimur multitudine. Abite, bellua eſt is mult o ru 


capitum, 8 = : 
Ha, ha, ha! multorum capitum ! ha ! ha! redite poſt prandinm, 


Vos qui eſtis bellua multorum capitum. Tutor, eamus 'quzſo a4 


prandium. | 
Sn. Rectè, nam, ut inquit Poeta, 
Ludit permiſtis ſobria Muſa jocis. 


0 — 


3 * 
5 FF Ts ers-1 . 


ACTUSV. SCENA I. 


Calliphanes Filius, Eucomi ſſa. 
Cs]. 5 by hominem invenuſtum! 
x Eu O infortunstam me puellulam | 
Cal. f. Amare res liberrima eſt. Amare tamen cogor. 
Eu. Odifle res eſt libetrima, Odiſſe ramen vetor. 


Cs! Cur Sureri, quam amemus eligunt, quacum vivamus Patres 


Eu. Cur Patres in corpora poteſtatem habent, in animos Super; ? 
Cal. Adeſt Eucomiſſa, aliquid ei dicerem ſed quid dicam neſcio. 
Ei com ia 5 8 N . e 33 ; 
ky, Quid ? 
Cal, Ne valeam, ſi verbum de nuptiis 
O Eucom a ß 
Eu Quid? fac me ut ſciam, ſiquid vis. 
Cal. Egon“? nihil. . 
Eu. Cur vocaſti autem? 
Cal. Immo tantum eſt, Salva ſis! 
Er - aliud certè volo fi ad audiendum adeſt benignitas. 
Eu. Gdeſt, ſed in pauca conferas. e 
Cal. Siquid unquam ego— 
Ex, Exordia, Codiphanet;? quaſi docilis reddenda ſim & benevols? 


[ Exeust, 


0 


e 
cal. V 
Eu. En 

Ne ego 1 

ntemper 

(ui huic 

Tecum v 

Te Pater 
Cal. Eu 

txanzmat 
Zu. Sat 
Cal. Pi 

Ne deos 

Eu At 

Cal. Q 

Lu. Jul 

Cal. Si 

Iu. Fa 

Cal, Ex 

Eu. Ge 

Cal. O 

Nunc illu 

Duam vo 

/UZ tum 

Eu. M. 

"Ix jam: 

um te a1 

Cal. O 

Eu. Q 

Cal. Sic 

t murmi 

ed queſt 
Eu. Sic 

x bellic 

oncorda 

Cal, Pe 

xorem à 

\t cetera 
Eu. Ge 
Cal. N. 

um lubs 

ncinni 
lodeſtus 

\ Verecul 

beamus, 

enero, V 

Uzoren 

Abio, pe 

ed ne cc 
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cal. Verbo expediam, Vale, FS [ Bxi?, 
n. Enimverd ad hoc audiendum adeſt benignitas. Vale. 

e ego infelix puella, tam ſuavem quæ amaſium naQa_ſum! 

temperiz hominem tenent, at patrem multo magis, | | 

(ui huic me hodiè nuptum territo daret. O Mnylis, [Caliph. reds. 


T*cum vivendum eſt ſolo, ſi vivendum eſt mihi. 
Te Pater, tu me cepiſti, injuriam fortune ultus es. 8 
Cal. Eucomiſſa, ſalve, aliquid te rogatum oportuit qua me propter huc 


nuanimatum reduxi tibi. 
xu. Satin moleſtus tandem? quæſo te ut ſanus ſies. 


[ Exit Cal. Prater jus æquumque oras, nam amare, & ſimul ſapete, 
fungimuſſſye deos quidem penes eſt, ſed Eucomiſs; hodiè? 
ſumus ts. Aiunt. 
im gener /. Quid pater? 


lu. Jubet, inſtat, urget. 
Cal. Si hodiè nuptura es mihi, cras me efferes. 


mult o rug 
| fs, Falſus es, nam fi nubam hodiè, hodie moriar. 


Ri Cal, Epitaphium mihi fier in Epithalamii loco. 
quæſo 2M E.. Genialis mihi lectus ſepulchri fungetur vice. 5 
cal. Ob lepidum iſthoc diftum nunc demum places mihi. 
Nunc illud eſt, cum te libenter penè in uxorem acciperem. 
{ Exeur!, Puam vox ſonabit blandum cum promittat tua, | 


ur tum, cum negat, ſuavis eſt ! 

Eu, Mecaſtos ego 

ix jam 2 memet impetro, ut ne te amem, 

um te amari nolis ita amanter facis. 

Cz, O amore omni dulcior contentio! 

bu. O omni pace jurgium optabilius! 

Cal. Sic ſui Turtures molliores Venere, : 

t murmurant, & gemunt, & queruntur invicem. 

ed queſtus inter, gemitum, & murmur, amant. 

Ez. Sic gratum noſtris furtum cum fiat auribus, 

5s Patres u bellica inter chordas pugnantes agitur, 

oncordant ſimul, ſimul & litigant ſoni. 


eri? . 
0 Cal, Per Venerem, Eucomiſſa, liberalis es; fi daretyr optio, 
xorem a Diis ipſis non peterem aliam. 
t cetera, ſponte facimps, amamus fato. 
Za, Gerundus igitur Fata, non Patri mos eſt. 
Cal. Ne valeam, cum contemplar faciem, {i quicquam ſupra eſt, 
im lubrica frons eſt, oculorum ut effundat aciem 
ncinni vinciendis anunis nati tibi. | 
ledeſtus genarum color, & qualem aliæ 
\ verecundia mutuantur, genaſque zmulantur labia, 
beamus, nam fi te conſpexeto diutius, | PRE 
feriero, Venena mellea in medullas ſerpunt, Vin' te Eucomiſa miki ĩa 
Uzorem dari? | 
vola) M49 per Deos cupio, Hucomiſſa, loquere. 


v3 


ne concedes, cupio, ne concedas tamen, : 
| N 4 N 


I 
f 
i 
[ 
; 
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Niſi dura, & difficilis ma maneas, me interficis. 
Nam conceptis ego verbis jusjurandum dedi, 
Uxorem, niſi Æglen 
Eu. Aglen; Calliphancs ? 
Cal. Non, non, non, ah quid fect! aliam volui dicere. 


Eu. Afficiam te hodic Calliphanes, nuntio lætabili, Si Æglen depg 


mutuum tecum facir. 


25 Quid ais? ah noli in ſpem fluxam me conjicere. Men' A 


Oculis plus, inquam, ſuis. 

5 Deus ſum, {i iſthoc verum eſt, O Eucomiſſa, 
Cedo ſis manum mihi, ut ſupplex eam exoſcular, 
Ne vivam, niſi ſemper te fect meritd maximam. 

Et. accerſas Eglen. rem tibi Authorem dabo. 
Conſilium uni capiemus; interea temporis, Vale. 

Cal. Nunc illud eſt cum me 

Eu. Piih, ſuperſed: iſtis verbis, abi. 

Cal. Abeo ſed Eucomiſſa . benè: abeo. 


S CENA IL 


LEmylio, Eucomiſſa. 

An, Mdipol næ hæc machina ſucceſſit lepidè ſub manus; 
Ita parata fecerunt omnia ad jocandi artem utilia. 
Accommodavir illis Dinon aliquid pecuniæ pre manu 
Unde utantur, & nunc, credo aperuerunt Scholam. 

Fu. Hai adeſt, amorem meum non eſt uti celem amplius. 
adeſdum, paucis te volo. 

_ Eucomiſſa, ſalve. 

4. Hunplio, hodiè nuptura ſum. 

. Dii vortant bene. 


Ex. Neque a Patte impetro, aliquot uti nuptiis prodat dies, 


Eſtue hoc miſerum ? 
Am Enimverò nihil prolixius. 
* eO citius vitginem exues. 
. Sed fac Emylio, 
Tit ms nupturam, rem tantam negligenter aded faceres ? 
De imnrovito duceres? | 8 
Eu. Utinam faceres periculum. 
Enmden nulits rebus prævorterem. 
Er. Mceecaſtor, pone ita effe. | 
Ego amo te, fed adverſum nos affirmat Pater, 
(11d enim ageres? 
Eu. Quid? ſi eſſet centies pater, 
Hlaucomam ob oculos objicerem, uti ne quod videt, Videat. 
Krogh primum rogo te, vin' hodie mihi nubere? 
. Volo. 
Em. Lepide partes tuas agis: 924 di mihi ſirmam fi lem. 
4 Do teſtem Venerem. | 


Em. 
Me hod 
0 feſtiv 
Da ſuav 

Eu, | 

Em. 
ded aliq 

Eu. C 
Ten' ali; 
Mecaſto 
Unde iſ 
dervitut 

Em. 

Eu. L 
aut dic: 
Em. 


C 
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Em Em. | 


Eu. O 
Em. ( 
Eu. Ad 
Quin vu 
Hunc ipſ 
Am. I 
(uid ef 
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Eu. In 
ud dix 
Am, | 
Incinng 
Experiar 
| E101, 
Eu. Ha 
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Em. Et Martem ego tibi 5 : 
le hodiè te ducturum, difta confirmemus ſuavio, | 
0 feſtivum facinus! herclè verd jam nunc mihi ſeriò uxor es. 
Da ſuavium alterum. 
Eu. Proh deorum fidem! os hominis! 
Em. Oſculandi pauſam faciam, ſi os non placet, 
ed aliquid noctu fiet, qua me propter ames merit d. 
Eu. Quin aufer te, inquam, ocyùs, nempe quod dixi joco 
Ten' aliam in partem accipere debet, impudens? 
Mecaſtor faxo ur ne impunè in me inluſeris. g 
Unde iſthæc confidentia'ſt ? que opes tibi? que facio? 
dervitutem ſervite te memineris caprum manu. 
£m. At enim liber natus ſum, ac forti familia, 
Eu. Linguam comprime, | 
Aur dicam patri ut me in tricas conjicis. 
Em. Iſte hercl> exitus rem lepidam pervortit male, 
Vale igitur, fi vis, ad novam ſcholam me conferam, 
atque aliquos emam jocas in iracundam virginem. - 
ku. Quam inept? ſtulta ſum! timeo, ut ſevera fuerim. 
Quid fi revocem? Amylip redi, quid præter morem ità 
Prererque ingenium tuum ea mali conſults : 
Que jucunde dicta ſunt? credin' me locutam ſeriò? 
Em. Non, non, ſerid? neque poſſe fœminam arbitror. 
Eu. Cape ſis hunc annulum tibi, indignum quo doneris dono. 
di memoria nos excidimus hic facito ut ſubveniat tibi. 
£m. Annulum ? maxime, ſed jamne locuta es ſeriò? 
Eu. O Amylio, ſi noſceres & quidni noſcas tamen? ; 
Em. Quidni? quià non ſum Oedipus : præter annulum nil intellige. 
Eu. Adedne tardus es? facis haud conſuetudine. 
Quin vultum legas, legas & ſuſpiria, 
Hunc ipſum legas annulum ; fat loquor tacita. 
Am. Legam herclè lubentiſſimus——oh 


cum annulo 


IJCuid eſt? Eucomiſſa, vexbum non vult legi. 


O efficiam ut velit Cum annulo animus. 
Eu. Ineptus es; res alias fi fic agis, Vale. 
id dixi? Immo Vale, ſed ne abeas. 
Em. Hum! fic profeQo : nam ſi memini benè 
oncinnà facie ſum; ſtaturà commoda, & ætate integr. 
Experiar quid fit: Eucomiſſa, ad vorte animum. 5 
) Ex:omiſſa, diu te amavi perdite. 
Eu. Hla! 
Em. Uſque adhuc auſus nihil, niſi oculos paſcere. 
moris tædio enecor, nunc Itaque tuum 
cripicere animum, ut ſeſe habeat velim, | 
übe atque in timore attentus ſum. Eucomiſſa, loquere. 
Z Puder-confiteri; c, quid faciam miſera,? 
lens? ſimultatem non revereris Patt is? 
4 mitto Patrem 
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Fs 


We queer! 
= 4a. P 


| Am. Miſſam hanc facito modeſtiam. 
| Vin' me Maritum tibi? verbo expedias. 


; Eu. Maritum? ha ? quid fi id cupiam maxime ? a | 78 

a Cupiam ? non nolo, Emplis: habes breviſſimè. | o” = 
N Quid reſpondes? 1 0 f 
0 Em. Me eſſe infelicem. Vale. 1 Pec 
Eu. Non, non, manta ſis modo ? Volo, inquary, Volo. * 
6 O #mylio, tua ſum, tuæ me commendo fidei. 5 5 Guo. Q 
f Mm. Er ego Eucomiſſa runs 5 Pre leritiag ita me Din ament, N een 
| Apud me non ſum ; ſed mittamus iſthæc, adſunt arbitri. Ang art 
ö | nen ad h 
0 | S CEN I. ſemus; a 
| | x Cel. Pr 
Calllphanes F. Ægle, Eucomiſſa, Amylis, ed ecqu: 
F Cal. Beaſti me; hoc dicto reddidiſti animum. A. C 
Nec hominum, nec deorum iram teruncii æſtimo. ed fecit 
| Fuce mia wylic, ———Divorum vitam adepti ſumus. forte an 
Em. Quid ſoror, tunc Calliphanem amas ? Gel. Mo 
| | Az. Meipſam minus. : am mil 
b Eu. Fruſtrà adhuc ſumus; quid Patri reſpondebimus? ſocorum 
| 3 Cal. Ha! Patti? quanti de lætitià quam ſubitò decidi ? Nullam K. A 
. face re poſſumus in nupriis fallaciam, Emylio? | Gel. ZX£ 
N Em. Non minus mea hic res agitur, quam tua, Itaque ad monei oc habe 
; deſine. | equatur | 
; | Eu. At ſiquid potes, Emylio. | que ſi r 
[ Am. An hodiè te uxorem commiſſurus es Calliphani ? ti non 1 
; Eu. Ita. | | udirorur 
| Am, Dic te velle. | ledicinæ 
| Eu. Ah Emylio, tam ſubito animum bſque hi 
A nobis fegregas ? | | bd (per 
ö Am Dii avortant omen. gitur cir 
| Nemo te unquam niſi mors eripiet mihi. Aca. In 
| Nunc quam rem agam accipe: hic nuptusdiQus eſt dies. Cel. II. 
Veras eſſe credat Pater, at ne ſint tamen. am qui: 
f Nam ele tuam vicem, cum Calliphane noftu cubet. ccipe ſis 
r Zuni ejus uxor (is ipſa in aliquod tempus. uod ſuff 
f Nam fortè in diebus paucis aliud fe nobis offeret. Aca. IL 
$ Amolimini hine vos propere, ft conſilium placer. Gel. St 
| Lu. Nullum vidi melius. ſtibus ve 

Cal. Abeamus, Aigle, Trau bulx (i. 
| S E IV. 
| f Gnomi cus, Gelamus, Marion, Academicus ſetun us. 
| Eno. Ad Cathedram, ad Cathedram ocyus, nam adeſt peregruws 

Titubatque pede pes, denſuſque Viro Vir. | 
; Aca. Tune es Magiſter Schole ? 


Mar. Hei! Magiſter! nemo homo 
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u auærit uſpiam ; his veſtibus nimium lateo. . | 
| mY Profeſſor jocorum Academicus proxima Hebdomade jocaturu'ſ 
publics. _ 3 
unque huc me miſit ſalutem ut vobis dicerem, A 
ohemque in hic re expetiſſit, & conſilium veſtrum. 

lesque hoc munus #qui bonique ut conſulatis obſecrat. 

oil Pecuniam ab illo ? Dii melius : meus frater eſt. 

4:a. Fo accipias magis, nam fratres metuit ſuos, : 
. Quanquam te, Jocator Frater, annum jam ſales in hoe tempus 
Jolligentem, idque Academia, abundare oportet præceptis inſtitutiſque 
lujus artis propter ſummum & Doctorĩis tui ingenium & Collegii, ta- 
gen ad hanc rem, nos (ut videmut) magnum tibi emolumentum affe · 
mus; atque hoc velim in tranſitu; ſæpiuſculè excurro Oratoriè. 

Gel, Præ re iſthàc rem prevortam nullam, 
&:d ecquos 1pſe fecit ſales? 
4:a. Collegit aliquos : Z 
ed fecit ipſe adhuc, quod ſciam ego, pauciſſimos. 
Forte an duos treſve demi-Jocos. 
Gel. Morion, porrige ſchedulam e 
um mihi jocorum Tripodaliym ; nam in Anglia patria noſtrà, 7 
corum Profeſſori Tripodis nomen ponimus. Hem tibi! 
dea. An iſti concinnè, in queſtionem ejus cadent ? 
Gl. Æquè hercle concinnè, in queſtionem ejus, atq; in ullam aliam. 
oc habeat probe in exordii loco, dein Quæſtio autem 
equatur & longinquo, evocabit ſuos ipſe Terminos, 
que ſi recuſent ingredi, invitos trahat ſecum arque ingratus, 
i non rarò factum vidimus. Hzc itaque eſt ſalutatio 

uditorum omnium, ubi obiter deridendos præbet 

ledicinæ, Legiſque Profeſſores & Doctores omnes præcipuè, 

bſque hoc nunquam quiſquam plauſum ſibi tepetit. 

ed (pæne oblitus fui dicere) nullane hic Comœdia 

gitur circiter hoc remporis ? 3 

Aca. Immò vero hodie. 

Cel. Ha, ha, he ! vah Poetam infortunatum nimis, 

im quiſquis is eſt, facetiis meis proxima Hebdomade jugulabitur. 

ccipe ſis hanc ſchedulam ; ſcriptum hic inveniet, p- 
uod ſufficiet largiter ad deridendum omnes poſthac Comadias. 

dea. Dii tibi dent quæ velis, bene valeas, | 

Gel, St! audin' etiam? | 
bus verbis te volo ; iſtam fabulam Ludos faciet. | 
vulz (intellextin'?) Ludus dicitur, jam te dimitto, Vale. [ Exit. Ac, 


SCENA V. 


A mylio (alis ornatu) Pſecas, Gnomi cus, Gelaſimus, Morion, 
Cel. Satin' ego oculis utilitatem obtineo, annon ? 
lepol virgo fortis eſt, efficiam ut me depereat de ingenio. 
az, Principio atque , oediv 2927] manere non poſſum diutius, 
b % 75 es G, Its 
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Lauta eſt ; nimid nim? modeſtus ſum his veſtibus. : 
Em. Jam para te, Pſecas ; fi pectus ſapit, duras illis dabis. 
2 Piſh, aliud cura, magnifice tractabo iſthunc Aſinum; 

O Venus ! heccine eſt illa ſchola? Jepidus mecaſtor Locus efl. 

Semper ego facetias amavi multum, & nutrix mihi 

Vicere ſolita eſt ? Abi, abi, ut vitalis ſis metuo, 

Ita preter ætatem tuam ingenioſa es nimium. 

Et ego pol ridebam : rides? inquit illa, Du boni? 

Ut: hujus nunquam non memineto! | . 

Au. Pilh, perge ad rem. . L 
P/. Quam ſepe res nihili otiose hæteat in memorià? 

O Diana ! quam mihi tunc dierum pro cibo fuit jocarier? 

Se pe ad focum domi obſedimus: ego narrare Fabulas, 

Feſtivè multa dicere, omnes in cachinnos ſolvere. 

Nulla (licet ipſe dicam) primarum artium mägi' princeps extitit. 

Sed ubi eſt Magiſter? videre vellem nimiò, 

Nam communicabimus inter noſmet facetias invicem, 

Opem meam (ſatis ſcio) non habebit deſpicatui. 

Ubi eſt © 5 
Gn, Coram, quem quzritis, adſum 

Trojus /£neas, neceſſe habeo novam de hic re ſententiam quætæe. 
PI. O Muſas ! ſtuduiſti arti Muſicæ: illud ex Virgtlio 8 

Accepiſti mutuum, immò ego poetas legit. 

Sic ſum, non tantum verbis dici poteſt 

Quantum re ipſa verſus amo, & feci ſane 

Mediocres. | 
Gn. Mediocribus eſſe poetis. 

Non homines, non Dii, non conceſſere Columnæ. 

Gcl. Oh! ho! ho! incantavit me aliquis: quod ego 


Nunquam futurum credidi, nequeo unum concinnare adeo joculum. 


Hum! ſiccin'? Oh! tandem ad meipſum redeo. 
O cujus genis roſæ invident, & pudore rubeſcuat ſolo, 
It tum 


3 
(eſſon 
brion, 
Em. 
Negare! 
Gn, I 
Nam O1 
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Mor. 
Gel. | 
Mor. 
dalve t 
Gel. 
Ut perd 
Gno. ] 
Mor. 
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præcord 
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Feſtivur 
Nam m 
Gel. & 
ha 
Quam o 
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Quod fi, 
Obſecro 
Ein. 
Bunbar de 
Gel. P 
(Hic illu 
AM, 
Quid ſi 


Quonian 


ahn. Haz, ha, ha! pulcherrimè ! fi ornatus eſſem ex meis victutibus Vabo eq: 


Sic adirem Virginem ; nam deperiret aſtam faciem. 
An. Tun' ſolus kic regnum poſiides ? ubi, ſi placet, czteri ? 
Gn. St! Gelaſize, . SS | | 
Gel. Maxime Pallet Luna, & ſe victum confitetyr 
Statim vobis adero nec ſidera - hum ! iſthoc non placet. 
C:ciderunt plane ſidera, Ceciderunt ; ha, ha, ut neſcienti mihi 
Eiuxit iſtic jocus? | | 
. Dem Ayrton, ubi es? 
lar. St! ego non adſum. 
mn Ila, ba, hi, an ſe præſens preſenter negat ? 
Nit jorsto tibi, Aron, non credemus. 
% Per Deos non adſum, 
Ut ste deluſi homines! Illi hic me eſſe neſciunt, ha, ha, ha! 
In. An Mer ion atrà bill percitu'ſt? id eſt, an delicat * 
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Ceflon' illum educere ex inſidiis, ut lepidè loquar? 
rion, adeſto. 
Em. Ha, ha! ut ſtat ? reclamante Philoſophia 
Negarem hunc eſſe rationalem; niſi quia riſibilem video. 
Gn. Humanum eff errare : erras profectò hoſpes, 
Nam omnis homo eſt rationalis, ut acutiſſime obſervat Simplicius. 
Pſ. Nolite, obſecro, deridere, per pol quam modeſtus eſt 
Mor. Me laudat. | ; 
Gel. Euge! jam habeo. 


Mor. Herclè audacter alloquar. 
Salve tu, O cujus genis roſæ invident, & pudore rubeſcunt ſolo. 


Gel, O maſtigiam ! quæ mea eſt Oratio, occupat preloqui, 
Ur perdidit mihi ſex jocos, & tres amatorias ſententias 
Gno. Perge Morton. 
Mor. Perge tu, ſi vis, ego dixi ſatis. 
Guo, Adeſdum, Gelaſime. Hic eſt jocator ille, Cui meliori luto finxit 
præcordia Titan. | | 
Pſ. Mecaſtor liberalis eſt : ſalve mulcum, te unum ex omnibus 
feſtiyum Fama magnificavit, itaque ad te huc venimus viſere. 
Nam me etiam lepidam vocant, etſi hanc mihi laudem non arrogem. 
Gel. Syd eri equidem cujus ſub auſpicio natu' ſum, minorem gratiam 
habeo, | | 
uam oculorum tuorum ſyderibus, que me perſpexerunt modò 
lla, ha ! optime loquor ſemper de improvilo, | 
Quod fignum eſt boni ingenii, proculdubiò hac mea'ſt, 
Obſecro, quenam eſt hæc virgo? 
Ein. Factione ſumma, & divitns pollens. 
lunbardomachidis filia ſt ſttenuiſſimi ducis. 
Gel, Nimiò nimi' novi ego iſtum Bambardomachidem. 
Hic illum derideo) ſed tamen tantò meliu'ſt. 
Em. Fcquis homo tantum ſtultitiæ in' ſe poſſedit uſpiam ? 
Quid fi oblectem me cum iſtis? placet, heus! audiftin' * 
Quoniam voſmet magnificatis ita de iſtis artibus, 
Vabo equidem ſponſionem, me vos unum ſingulos 
Redafturum modd jocis meis ad ſilentium. 
Agite ſultis, experiamur in hanc partem quis plus noſſier, 
Pſ. Vide quid agas priùs. Ego ab hujus parte ſtabo. 
Gel. A mei ? neſcio unde hec fit. multò ſum beatior 
Quam vulgus hominum, quecunque vecem audiunt, 
(ontinuò me amant perditè. O ſuperi! gratias ago. 
Multum de me metuiſtis; Ilæus audacule, 
Quoniam ita vis vitä interfici, aſcende hanc ſellulam. 
Opponam ego primus; ſed miſerer me tui. 
Hor. Benè hercie facis; ego oblecundabe tibi in loco. 
Abi audacule, abi in Tullianum. 
Em. Eſto tu moderator. 
no. Agonotheta ero, am Ts «39; & mm nm fie doſti vocant. 
u OPpones orion, 
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Secundo in loco. | 
Mor. Rectè, recedam paululum 
Et confutationem Orationis ejus meditabor mecum. 
Gn. Antequam illam noſt; ? | 
Mor. Noſti? nemo non poteſt 
Confurare tum cum noverit, ero ſingularis ego. 
Pſ. Diſcructor animi, quod mos non patitur, 
Diſputare fœminas publicè: vellem hos Opponentes milii. 
Gn. Aſcendat Jocator. ; 
Proditum eſt memoriz antiquos Philoſophos poſt multos labor 
ſeſe recreare ſolitos fuiſſe, Agite 1gitur, hilarem hanc ſumamus diem 


nam arcus nimium intentus citò frangitur ; habent ſua Ludicra Muſæ Eft 
& Apollo Muſarum Parens, aliquando latet, aliquando patet. I Em. 6 
vero Spartam quam nactus es, hanc orna, ut non minus, aut etian Jimidiur 
lus modeſtia tua, quam ingenium appareat. Cave 3 Majoribus, nay Gel. D 
ingenium non ferent, & obſerva ſemper cum Poeti, Parcere perſonis Relics £ 
dicere de vitiis. . Numera 
Em. Orationem tuam | I #». | 
Gn. Nolo pati iſtam impudentiam, conferas te ad provinciam tuam furaris 
Em. Sapienter quidem facis, quod orationem tuam non vis repet . Sur 
Gn. Autotitate mihi ab Apolline commiſsà, jubeo te acquieſcere | aceres 
P/. Ha, ha, ha! utinam iſta mihi authoritas committeretur ab Apol bi ego et 
line. | iter tot 
Em. Non datur ars jocandi=— Incipiam à poſtremo Cel. Se 
Termino jocandi, qui eſt Terminus Hilarii. Artem omitto, qui et 
mos eſt ita facere. An. C 
Datur eſt verbum; nam nunc dierum Res talis non eſt, quædam di, Qt 
cuntut dari propriè & ſimpliciter, ſed hic ſenſus verbi jam antiquiMNid ded 
tus eſt : alii verd Improprie & fecundum quid, ut Gradus in Acade Em. 
m13, & in Collegiis un' me c 
Gn. Omitte illud verbum; ſcimus quid velis. el Ne 
Em. Sed, ne erretis in hic re, dicam vobis, quid Jandum ſit, qui ©”: B. 
non; primum omnium dabitis mihi fi placeo—— Manus veſtu ennie 
fin minus — Veniam. Dabitis Aulico nova juramenta, nai | Gel, Et 
fregit omnia vetera Ad Cœlum enim ire ne cogitat quidem, quam, 
audit paucos illic eſſe tonſores & ſutores veſtiarios, itaque nunquin duo jo 
oravit in tota vita, tantum aliquando dixit Deo, ſe ejus ſervum eli niſti Art 
ter humillimum. Et tamen odir Diabolum, quia Cornutus eft, equi.” ent 
{imilior illius Credicorum Civium. Secundd, dabitis Puritanis verbs ede mil 
jam enim illis ſilentium indicitur, ſiquando autem privatim predicen! . C. 
dabytis aures veſtras ; nam ſuas amiſerunt. Dabitis Arade mii Hueonate 
Gn. Nolo iſtud dici: ne quos ridere hic oportuit. vt ſzps fi 
Frubeſcanr aliqui: ſatisfeciſti officio tuo. alli in hi 
Reſpondere tibi vellem, ſed neminem in loco meo 0 . 5 
ede mihi 


Extra unum novi, qui reſpondit nugis kujuſcemodi. | 
Aſcendat Opponens primus; Diſputationem in alium vel. One 
Differamus diem, nunc jam reſpondeas tantum breyiter. TUM G79 
Age; Spartam, quam nactus es, hanc 01113, & elega 


_ 1 „„ * * 
1 — — ä 


NavureRAGIUM JocULARE. 


* — 


| * 


bel. Faciam, ſed numera jocos meos, dum reſpondeam. 
Jon. Pauperis eſt numerare pecus. Numera hos, Gelaſime, 
W(bſecro, auditores ut in advorſam partem ne rapiatis. 
(od in hoc dignitatis gradu preter morem aliquando jocor. f 
En. Si in eam partem peccas, facile te profectò condonabimns. 
Jed mihi crede, Doctiſſime Moderator, adhuc ab hac culpa liber es, 
o. Doctiiimum me vocat; non interficiam illum hodie. 
Cel. Quoniam dandi regulas nobis dediſti. Ibi unus Gromire, 
ini magnus jocus. | 
Em. Tam magnus herclè ut videri nequear. 
Cel. Piſh ! annon ludo in reduplicatione os Dare? 
Gn. Eſt certè dimidia pars joci . 
Em. Oh! ille fortaſsè credidit, 
bimidium plus toto eſſe. 
Gel. Dii, Deæque, Superi, Inferi, 
ſeſimis me exemplis perduint, niſi dicturus id eram. 
Numera Gnomice pro meo. Eripuit eum ex animo meo 
Em. ReQam herclè inſtas viam, ingenioſus ut fias, 
(i furarts, ego quæ dico. 
5%. Summi eſt ingenl, 
li faceres, nam tuo jam te jugulat gladio. 
bi ego etiam: pudet ſane me mutam ſtare 
Inter tot jocantes. | 
Cel. Sed repetamur à diverticulo : | 
Dicam ergo tibi, quid dedit mihi rex Macedonicu nn— 
Am, Quin pergis? 
Cel. Quia jam te oportet dicere, 
uid dedit tibi? pecuniam ? 
fm. Quid fi nolim dicere ? 
un' me coges ? | 
Gel. Non, ſed niſi detur Anſa, quis poteſt jocarier ? 
Em. Bene, fi me oras, dicam, ne omnino coram hac formini nobils 
MOMLNIOSE taceas. | 
Gel. Er ego lic reſpondeo : 3 
ecuniam, non, non, non. Tergum vel pœnas dedit: 
i duo joci, Gnomice. Sed obiter hoc 
Mxſti Artem jocandi non dari. Falſum ! nam ars jocandi eſt 
es ingenioſa, ſed res ingenioſa datur ; nam 
ede mihi res eſt ingenioſa Dare. DEL 
Em. Caru'ſt hic jocus, nam tribus abhinc petitur milliacibus. 
onclonatorem nunquam audivi, textum cum perdiderit, 
Ut {zps fit) per tot circulos illum querere. 
illi in hunc planè modum ad ſuam ſcandunt originem. 
b Ars jocandi, Ap datur; Ap Res, Ap ingenium, Ap 
ede mihi res eſt ingenioſa Dare. | 
64. Onerabas deinde malediQtis Aulicos; ſed nimium ruſiic2, 
"rum Gnomice; ob ruſticitatem illum derideo, 
i & elegans quzdam antitheſis inter Aulicos & Ruſtice, 
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Que addidiſti de Puritanis, intacta prætereo, 
Quoniam imitatus es illa quæ hodiè mane dixerim, 
Cum illos in Novam Angliam ire juſſi, cetera 
Ex memoria aufugerunt. : 
Pſ. Nequeo quin plaudam manibus. 125 
Atque ita omnes vellem, cum audiant quod placet, faceres 
Gn, Satisfeciſti officio tuo: aſcendat Morion. 5 
Mor. Ità facio; quæſo ut jocos meos numeres Gnomice, 
Am, Hei ! cum iſtis veſtibus diſputaturus venis? 
Carent Modo, & Figura. Nulla eſt Conſequentia 
Inter earum partes. 
Mor. An veſtes mez tibi nocent? 
Am, Ità ſane me terrebant medd, cum hic aſcenderas. 
Mor. Ha, ha, ha! ut me vidir, hominem terrui; novit qui fin 
Qui cum me audierit? Attendite, nunc incipio. 
In principio orationis tuæ lhabuiſti aliquid de meis laudibus. 
Ego ingenuè fateor, me non meruiſſe tantum de meis laudibus. 
Em. Egon' de tuis laudbus? 
Merito po! me confutare poflis, fi habuiſſem tale quid. 


Mor. Piſh! ego hoc ſuppono — itaque nunc pergo, numera, 


Gnomice. 5 
Dixiſti porrd aliquid de mari Philoſophico. 
Am. Quid ? de mari Philoſophico? 
At aliud ego adhuc ne primoribus quidem labiis attigi. 


Sed ſi animum induxiſti deridere Mare Philoſophicum ? 


Indulgebo tibi hanc veniam. 
Mor, Non? tum hæc tua culpa'ſt Gelaſime. ; 
Annon dicebas,quod nunquam quiſquam omittet Mare Philoſophicum ? 
Em Ha, ha, he! 
Mor. Erquid me rident ? 
Gno. Perge, Morion. 
Mor. Pergat qui vult, fi ridetis: ego ſatisfeci officio meo. 
Cetera ex memoria dilapſa funt : Et fic deſino. 
Gno. Vos itaque cum meritis omnes dimitto laudibus, 
Et Vitulaà tu dignus & hic. Arcades ambo 
Et cantare pares, & reſpondere parati. 
Pſ. Deus bone ! quam pulchrs vos omnes proceſſiſtis hodie, 
Ego vobiſcum ipſa diſputabo vice proxima. 
Dectiſſime Moderator, vale. Dii tibi dent quæ expetis. 
Gne. Et longum formoſa, vale, vale, inquit Iola. 4 
Þf. Tu Gelaſime, ſequere me ſis domum, nam de arte iſthac eſt cibk 
quod ſola ſoli dicam. 
Gel, Beatus ſum ! hbenter ſequor. 
Quantum Diis magis debeo, quod me tam lepidum fecerint ! 
Pſ. /mylio, i pre, piſh, omitte iſtas ceremonias. 
Mor. Ego illos comitabor, fatis ſum jocatus hodie. 


Gro. At ego intus me recipiam, bene hodie fecimus. Excus. 
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ACTUSI. SCENA I. 


R O certon' habes adveniſſe Polyparum ? 

Din. Siqu idem quod vidi certum'ſt. 
i fallant oculi. F re On 
En. Mirum eſt ni fallant aliquando, ſi ſint tui, 
am tu totus, quantus quantus, nihil niſi aſtutia ez. 

d ut placet, ubi vidiſti? ecquid idoneus viſus ct. 
quo argentum cudimus? ha! numquid eſt ttaabilisꝰ 

nam accepiſſet literas. | 

Din. Accepit jam in portu. 
thrgus lacry marum huc properat. 
Em. Qui iftud noſti? _ | : 225 
bin. Ut vidi, ſuſpenſo gradu ibam, adſtabam, compumebam ani- 

mam, | 
que ubi cepi animum attendere, ſermonem hoc captavi modo. 
din tu Bombardomachidem induas, ut accipiamus hominem, 
ceſto; cum rogitabir, ubi habet Bombardomachides? 
uc per poſticum introducam illum tibi. 

Em. At militi claves reddidi. 5 
Din, Piſh! ſexcentæ ſunt cauſe quamobrem illas poſſis repetere. 
i modo: fed enim captivis quid faciemus ? abſunt perincommodè. 
n Oh! dicam Polyporo tempus nunc non eſſe ut illos videat, 

ubebo cras redeat : Satin' polita (unt hæc conſilia? 
bs fortuna quam ſecundis rebus hanc mihi oneraſti diem 
hicum' Npemus, mi chariſſime Dizon. | 

In. O, mi ſuaviſſime Emplio, abeamus. Exeunt. 


S I 


Gelaſimus, Pſecas, Morion. 
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Am. 


ſim 


numers, 


. Viden' ergo quam poſthabui omnes res ingenio tuo? 
n me in uxorem multi expetiverunt Principes, 

os demiſt, quia indocti erant, doloris compotes. 

cel. Dii me faciant quod volunt, niſi minu' gaudeam 
pollentia tua (nam & ipſe in mea patria | 

lives & factioſus ſum ) quam quod hæ nuptiæ 

no future ſint totius orbis commodo. 

mque ex te noſtro quiſquis ſuſcipitur ſemine 

Sſe dictis immortali afficiet gloria, 

que Imperator jocorum optimus maximus. 

|. Cupio equidem Poetam parere. 

4 Mea fide paries. 


C eſt ide 


f 7 * n vagiebam ego metrice, & in lactis loco 
1 Nr) Korys aquam ſuxi, tum autem in Parnaſſo bicipiti 


Rowe ſomniavi, fed, ut verum fatear, 
| | Ne 
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Nulla mihi carmins tam facili Minerva fluunt, 


Quam Epigtammata aut Saryri, nam feſtiviſſinmnmm 

(Vt noſti) deridere homines ſoleo. 5 5 
Pſ. O Muſas omnes! "FS 5 3 Gel 

Quam undiquaque ſententiis tuis intermiſces facetias? If. 
Gel, Ha, ha, hz, animadvertiftin'? at peperci ego dicere, Gel 


De illis, ut experirer, utrum tute per te eos intelligeres. 
Eſ. Ah! nunquam Patris in me inimicitias caperem 
Toi caus3, niſi intelligerem probe ingenium tuum. 

Mor. Colloquuntur familiariter, metuo ne præripiat mihi 
Ilius animum, namque amo illam plus vino & ſaccharo. 
Et niſi me amet mutud, abeat ſane in locum 
In carcere quod Tullianum appellatur. 

Gel. Abeamus, mea Sappho, ne on 
Ut à facerdote aliquo celebretur nobis mattimonĩum. 
Mori un, abi tu domum. N 

Mor Ne me contemptim conteras  _ 
Tam ego diſputabam hodie, quam tu, publicitus. 
Et confutavi hominem. 5 

Pf. Exemplis peſſimis 3 | 
Ludiſicabor iſtum fruticem niſi hinc properè avolet. | 
Oh ſuperos ! occidi, mortua ſum ! Pater huc venit, nos queritans, 
Er ſtricto gladio necem, hic minatur omnibus. 5 

Mor. Oh, oh, non poſſum aſpicere Bombardomachidem. 
Ni miò nimis ferox eſt, jocari mecum noluit modd, © 

Gel, Tam mortui herclè ſumus, quam mare eſt mortuum, 
Thi iterum, velim, nolim, non reprimo me, quin jocer. 
Nullumne hic latibulum eſt? 6 Ho 

Nor. Oh! quæſo oftendas aliquod, 


14 ; 


diſimula; 
nnon d1 
on veni 
p. Ne 
e tanden 
Gel. Ve 
t te amo, 


In ipſo foramine acus nunc jam jacere poteram,. - Em, Int 
Ecquem hic habes caſeum ? nam muris inſtar optimè ol. Tun 
In illo deliteſcerem. | Em, Per 
Gel. Non, non, falſus es, Morion, | 55 Pol. Si is 
Nam tunc exedere latebras tuas. Ut illum deridea : x my Si fi 
Hoc tanto in periculo! _ ; ol Huc 
Pf. Hei mihi! eſt intus dolium em uti 
Ut contollit gradum + ut oculi virent iragundia! ——— n 
lic ſi vis temet occultare. | 5 A wore in 
Up10 videre 


Mor. Dolium ? cedò (is, bona fœmina: 
Nunquam me pudebit 2 Diogene exemplum ſumere. 
Utinam eſſet plenum, evacuarem mihi quam citiſſims. _ 
P/. Yequere me, tibi mox proſpiciam, Gelaſime. Ex. Pſ. & 
Mor. Ita, cum ego in tuto ſim; dolium? magnifica pol dom 
Gel. Oh! oh! audire viſu' ſum ſtrepitum militis, 
Tergum vel pœnas illi dabo; ut mihi Rex Macedonicus. 
Oh! jam venir ſcio; jacebo hie, quaſi eſſem mortuus; 
Nolo ſaltem cernere fatum meum. s - 


*mora Exc 
m. Edico 
ſhæc ut j 

En. Occi! 
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Pſeca. intrat. 


. Pſ. Ha, ha, he 

Gel. Oh! adeſt ! | - 

pf. Gelaſime, iurge, ne metuas maſum. * 5 

Gel. Profectò, Bombardomachides, non duxi tuam filiam, 

eque unquam volui. 

B. Quid ? 

Gel. Non: quæſo, ne me jugules, 

emineris obſecro, jocorum militarium, quos feci tibi, 

Duin effect inſupe r, Iambi ut incedant pede. f 
pf. O Venus! ludos lepidos, Adſpice ad me Gela/ime, Pater non 

deſt. | | 

Gel. O mea Sappho! ubi eſt pater tuus? obſecro an venit ? 

pſ. Neque venturus eſt, ex compolito hoc fect adeo, 

t nobis fine Morione arbitro fierent nuptiæ. 


ſed numnam in vado ſumu:—— 


\ſimulavi.quaſi efſem rimidus 1 
certè aliquid audio 


mon diſſimulabam lepide ? 
on venit ſpero. 

p.. Ne time; ſed feſtinaro opu'ſt, 

le tandem fortaſſe ſeriò nos pater opprimat. 

Gel. Vera dicis; properemus, mea Muſa, mea Utania . 
t te amo, mea Polybymnie, mea Melpomene ! Exeunt 


„„ 


Amylio ( ornatu militis) Dinon, Pohporus. 

Em. Intromittatur ſino; fac pateat janua. 
pi. Tun' ille es miles, arte tam inſignis duellicà? 
Em. Periphraſim veram nominis dicis mei. 
Pol. Si is es, filium cepiſti meum. 
Em Si filium cepi tuum, eaptivo Pater es meo. 
pol. Huc itaque ea gratia veni tibi, | 
brum uti pro capitibus pecuniam duim. 
o igirur me abſolvas quam primum poteris, 
ec mora in te ſit ſita, quin pretium aufetas. 
upio videre ipfos ; & compledti miſeros. 
un pater capto ſum, quanidudum fui libero. 
Em. Nunc aliqui me expeCtant reges: cras redeas licet. 
Pol. Cras illud, Patri filium quætenti annus eſt. 
Bm. Oculiſne elaves obviam fiunt tuis ? [Latus. 
Cal p. Niſi jam reperiant, effringantur feribus cardines, ( Jari; 
emora Exorciſtæ objecta ſit, cum huc advenetit. f 
bm. Edico jam nunc foribus bellum meis. 
thec ut iſtum timeant, efficiam, pedem. Bombard. frangit forgs. 
En. Occittilimi ſumus Don; lens ! quis eſt ad fore: 3 1 
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Cel. Ha! ſcio hoc equidem, & etiam per induſtriam ſargit. 
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Pombardemachides, Calliphanes P. /Emylio, Dinon, Polyperus, Bersbardomi. F 
chidis Servi. | | 85 

Bom. Oh ! ſpectra cerno ? ludit an oculos meos | _ 11 


Ardeo f 
Hos ver 
Imago c 
Din. ( 
Em. 
Video n 
Pol, E. 
Heus; e 
Bom. 
quenti.) 
Pol. Pi 
Bom. ( 
Pol. Q 
Quas in | 
Bom. | 
Enylio ſe 
Incertus, 
Partes in 


Imago fallax ? non poſſum pergere Iambicè, 
Ita validè timeo. 
Cal. p. Ha! quid eft ? quid tremis adeo? _ 
Bom. Me frigus, haud formido, ut tremam facit. | 
Am. Dinon, in te ſpes omnis vertitur, ſis Dæmon iterum, 


Din. Ne deſponde animum, pulchre homines vorſabimus. 
Cal. p. Nihil adhuc video hum Leopardus, rediit, i 
ſus eft Leopardus quem conſpexi prits. _ . ; 
Din, Oh ho, 6 ho, urite, fundite, tundite, cædite, vertite domun 
to, ho, fundite, tundite domum. e 50 
Po. Quznam hæc delitamenta? ſuntne atri bile perciti? 
Din. Ie . Cα , I ⁰ , EU u Ti, ðX we ôY , 
Aim. deu Jeguayniaipury iu S. DινονDτ) 
Pol. Quicquid fit, aut hi homines inſaniunt validè. 
Aut aliquid monſtri ſubeſt, qua fugere inſiſtam via? 
Bom. Oh I quæſo bone Dæmon ne accedas adeo, oh! 
Pol. Men' quæris? obſecro, | 
Reeds, tecum nihil negoti eſt mihi. Oh! quæſo. 
Din. Tow A, xdmyTa, 
Em. ac 7, Nx wa; T navy. 
Cal. p. Ch! metud nals ne me perſequantur Dæmones, 
Quia ad nuptias injuſtitia mea coegi filium. 
Bow. Mallem in media acie, quam hic ſtare loci. 
Utinam (quid faciam ? ) utinam eſſem jam nunc mortuus, 
Sed mori non poſſum. | 
Pel. Proculdubid iftud ſomnium eſt. 


Din. O 
Pol. O 
Hem ! D. 
Din. E 
Em. S1 
Cal. p. 
Articulati 
Qnntum 


Ita res hæc me dubium dat, ut quis ſim, aut ubi, neſciam. Reus Los 
Bom. Claudam hercle oculos: videre non ſuſtineo. . 
Din. Occidam, jugulabo, interficiam, capiam, rapiam, funduponec om 
tundam omnes illlico. Bom. Lo 
Bom. Immo non timeo, video profeQd nihil. Adeſte ſer 
Cal, p. Nihil? czcus eſt Bombardomachides? accipe ſis ſpecularia. Km St 


onfidentia 
Din. Qu 
| Moriemus, 
In lucro d 


Bombardumachides manus extendens forte tiaram Amylionis dcjiil 
Em. Tleavgrocrsboto SmAdorns. 
Bom. Oh! 
Am. Dinon, acta res eſt : emergere Inc non poteſt. 


Bem. Servuſne noſter ? facinus indignum & grave! dom. Ar 
Jupiter, omni parte violentum intona: 6 Flgella fac 
Jacul:re flammas, lumen ereptum polo 
\ ul-ninibus expleww—— jam poſſum iterum TJambi:d. Cal. p. I 

Cal. p. Froh Deos! ſiccinꝰ te ſervus pro de lectamento uſu'ſt | 
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Tun 8 ) pro arbitxio nos tetres 3 
Bom. Terrere me non potuit, timui nihil. 
nbardim. Cal. p. Non ſum Rs animi, ita incendor iracundia. 
Iſtane iſtud patere Bombardpmachides ? occide eos. 
Bom. Do fine pœnæ logueris, ego pœnam vols, 
Ardeo furore: tam diu cur innocens 
Hos verſor inter? tota jam ante oculos meos 
Imago cædis errat. 
Pin. O! dii te perdant, Emylio. a 
Em. Quin, quod ferendum eſt feramus æquo animo, 
Video non licere quicquam jam pertendere. 
pol. Fruſtrationes ego iſtas mirari ſatis nequeo. 
Heus; eſtne miles hic Bombardom ac hide? 
Bom. A ergo neſcis? Ipſe Bowbardomachides ſum ( in verſu ſe- 
uenti. | 
Pol, Paratus es meum mihi jam filium reddere ? 
Bom. Quem habeo filium reddam, ſed nullum habe. <=; 
pol. Que te mala crux agitat autem? hem Literas tuas 
Quas in portu accepi mod. 
Bom. Ha! Dux Bombardomachide; ? 
Enylio ſcripſit iſtud : O ingens ſcelus! 
Incertus, atrox, mente non ſana feror 
Partes in omnes: unde me ulciſci queam ? 


rediit, iy 


te d omun 


r, 


Din. Oh! obſecro te. ; 

Pol. O Dii boni! quid ego video: Dinonem ſervum ? 
Hem ! Dinon! quid hic agis ? ubi filius meu'ſt? | 

Din. Æmylio, quid faciam in his anguſtiis ? confitebor omn 2. 

Em. Suſpende te, {i vis: Dis iratis natu* ſum. 

Col. p. Hi homines ingentem aliquam adornarunt fabricam. 
Articulatim te concidir hic ſervus tuus. | 
Quntum adhuc video: faxo conſiteantur omnia, 
Heus Lonarii! quis intus et ? Lorarii inquam! 

pal. Immd depoſità veſte ſe verberibus impleant invicem. 
Donec omnia exquiſivimus, ut lubitum'ſt ngbis. 
Bom. Locutus es non male, fiet. nod. | 
Adeſte ſet vi, Dominus hoc veſter jubet. [ Ingred. Lirarii. 
Em. Strenuum me pszbebo hominem ; ſcapularum mihi Sat magna 
onfidentia eſt. Dinon, bono animo es. | 
Din. Quin Stoicus, inquam ſum, dolorem nunquam ſentio. 
Mociemur, ſat ſeio; ſi preter ſpem quid evenir, | BA 
. : , £0173 EY 
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Bow, Audin' ſerve ? 1 5 ” 6+. + v2 4 06 
Flgella fac ſint nobis in promptu duo. | Exit Ser dus, & redit tum 
1 5 T 

Cal. p. Interea quod eſt tempotis, tu deme illis diploides. 
l ſtatuæ verbete d, nos vetulos habetis lud brio? (mut diy d 
i weer e, eee en ul 222 
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Arripiant aliqui ſublimer „ & extinguant illi animum. "a 
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Em. Aliud cura, Carnufex ; non poſſum ego hoc exuere ; 


Vapulare herclè nolo in generoſis meis veſtibus, 
Scio ego, quid ſit vapulare. 8 . 
Din. O miram rem] Scientia talis, 
Dicenda eſt ſola liberalit. 
Satin' Emylio fortiter ? 
Bom, Ridetis ? at mox flumen ex oculis cadet. 
Cal. p. Hem ! da flagella illis in manus ocyus. 
Niſi pœnas de ſe ſtrenuè ſumant invicem. 
Quai incudem cædas illos: ac pugnis oneres. 
Din. Video neceſſe eſt, ut exerceamus noſmet. 
Age, incipiamus, mea Commoditas. 
Em. Mea opportunitas, incipismus. 
Din. Tu nebulo major es, tibi herelè locum cedo. 
Cal. p. Luduar hercle ; heus Lorarii, facite ut pugni 
Ad mortem vos ambos darem, fi eſſetis mei. 
Am, Quin abi in malam rem; nil opera opus tua eſt, 


in malis here! 


Annon Dinon ſatis idoneus viſu'ſt, 
Din, Hem tibi, mi Alter idem 
Em. Meus bonus Genius! 
Din. Mens Pylades! 

Am. Oreſtes meus ! 

Bom. Hec verberandi mihi ſat methodus placet, 

Tam ſimilis eſt bello. 

Cal. p. Feciſtis probe. 3 
Cellate paululum, exquire nunc jam, quid vis. 

pol. Quid filio factum eſt meo, cum Tutore ejus & Gela mo? 
Din. Emunximus illos mucidos ; & argumentum effecimu 

An Et veſtes, viden' ornatum Morionis tui? | 

Me multò decent magis. | 
Pol. O frontes hominum ! 3 
Din. Dicam omnia; animum advortite, nam fabula lepidiſſima ſ! 

Primum omnium, appoti probe ut obdormitent, fecimus, 

Am, Dein veſtes Morionis pannis commutavi meis. 
Din. Dein, quaſi captivos, in viſiclis hie habvimus. 

Em, Dein (crjpſhmus Epiſtolam, te ut vorſaremus ;nſuper. 

Din. Dein ſpelris fictis Bombardemachidem perterrefecumus. 

Bom. Egone vana ut ſpectta timerem, ſcelus ! 241 
Adeſſe vel jam dæmonum turbam velim. 
Pol. O impudentiam! O meres ! quid is tintum 

m. Ha, ha! homo ſuavis nos ut parceremus tibi 
Cum bardum genuiſti; ſapientqm id feciſti gratià. 

Stultus eſt Commune Bonum. e 
S.. p. Obſtupeſco ] ita ha res mira ſt. 
Duin Immo nibilh jam celabo, nolo, Amylio, 
«Ex iflis recknis tibi meſius fir, quam mii. 
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NAUFRAGIUM JOCULARE. 
* * 1 
came | 
_— 6 ſceleſtum caput ! a N [fagelar.] 
Bom. Mutiren' audes ? piſce ſis mutus magis. T 
Dis, /Emylioni nupſit hodiè, & Dii vortant feliciter. 
Boy. Quid tangit aurem: ferte me inſanæ procul, 
lo proce llæ ferte, =_ fertur dies | 

inc raptus, © quis filiam oſtendet mihi, 
onginqua, clauſa, abſtruſa, diverſa, invia 3 
metiemur, nullus obſtabit locus. : [ Exit Bombard. 
En. Nunc demum perii ſolide, hoc durum in corde eſt mihi, | 
Quod mei gratià, Eucomiſſæ pejus erit, F 
reterguam, quod carendum eſt illa, nil adhus doleo. 

Cal. p. Si eſſet mea, omnem de illa animum 

jicerem Patris, & alienarem miſeram à familia. | 3 
i filius meus ad hunc modum — ſed nonvult, aut 6 cuperet maximè, 
iptare conſilii nil poſſet, quin olfacerem prius. | 
Din. Immò ille proculdubiò his noxis vacuu'ſt, 
hil in ſe culpæ unquam commiſit, tantum. 
ter imperium tuum, & preterquam juſſiſti ſedula, a 
£z/en hodie duxit. | 

Cal. Eglen? non poteſt fieri. 
on, non, non audet : quicquid ſir, videbo tamen. | 
iyerum eſt, ſtatim cum uxore quatietut foras, [ Exgr. 
Em. Quicunque ſis, peregtine, nolo precator mihi 
rare ur tes, nam adverſus iſthæc obfirmavi mala, 
ed ut pacem Eucomiſſæ conciliares ab ejus Patre 
d oro, atque obſecro: age, etſi patum de te meruerim, 
opularis uus ſum. 

Pol, Meus 2 
Em. Siquidem es &nglus patria, 
5e. Qui iſtud factum eſt, hie ut ſervitutem ſervias ? 
Em. Fortunæ æepol, vitio, nam prognatus patre 

tcatore ſum ditiſſimo, ſed tic fors tulit 
u ſorore fimul parvuli, hic ut me caperet patvulum. 

Pol. Hei mihi | 

E (uid lacrymas obſecro ? iſtud me decet magis. 

Pe! Quia miſerias mihi meas hoc dicto in memariam redigig. 
am filiola m ego etiam cum fratte una perdidi. 
bi capti eſtis? / 
Am. In navi. cum in Hiſpaniam tranſmiſit Pater, 


— 


Mercatutæ operam dans, ac rei ſtudens. 


Pol. Quodnam erat navi ſignum ? 

Em. Caſtor & Pollux. 6 | 
Fol. Dit boni. quo magis quæro, eò plus pluſque convent”, 
eſt, ut hæc mihi res indicium facit. 9 on em 
mnium qui ſunt in terrà, ſum beatiſſimus. 

Quor annis abhine? . „„ 11 nll, 

En. Menſe ptox imo erunt octodecim. 
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200 I IIIb Jec bia Þ 
Pol. Dii memet ex re perditã ſervatum volunt. — el pro 
Si iſthæc vera ſunt: non dubito quin ſis meus. ; 1 7 
Cæterum adeſt Miles, ile me certiorem facier. a 
ä $1163 We Din, C 
8 CENS M6... „ | 
am ve 
Bombard. Cal. P. Cal. F. Eucomiſſa, n Din. N 
cal. P. Quin, exi, flagitium hominis, cum uxore trivenefics, Voluptat 
Faxo, fi vita mĩihĩ ſuperẽſt; iſtius obſatutabere. Em. 8 
Eg. Obſecro prohxe ſenex, urs quod te habet male, . Pol. N. 
In me totum evomas, cum illo modd in gratiam redeas. Ne prorſ 
Mea omnis culpa eft ; Ille abs te innoxius: | to meo 
Per Deos mea eſt. 4 
Cal F. Non, nom, cave illi cred ne. 
Tuam in me iram deriviti multò æquiuſt. 
Blanditiis iſtam meis com jeei invicam in nuptias. | 
Pol. Accommoda mihi,- miles, baululum aures tuas, ed quem 
Niſi fit moleſtum; - © F-- 1 elaſime, ſ: 
Bon. Uruntur ina fibre, & exardet j jecur, To | Cel. O 
Uruntur inquam; loquere at quidvis tamen. | bi eſt Be 
| Eu. O Emplio! hunece in modum celebrantur nuptiæ? H.. Illic 
| Vereor ne eodem fiam vidua quo die nupta ſum. Gel, Hic 
| Am. Habe modo bonum animum, mea Vita, tibi nil facietmul Pf. Piſh 
| Meamque ne doleas vicem, nam Deos teſtor, Gel, No 
| Si una hac nocte cubuiſſem in complexu tuo. t ſibi be 
Cras illud efſet,, cum me vellem interfici, Bom, Ex 
I'S Ne ulla unquam zgritudo contaminaret illud gaudium. Gel. For 
4 Sed meliore in loco, diis gratias, ſpes (ita eſt mea. ua jocar 
1 Pol. Immò omnem mihi rem explicatam: iam pulchre. Petralie ve 
4 Inſperate Fili, ſalve, | On, Ha, 
= Cum hic te conſpicor ;. quam Gaporns hl. H, Imm 
„ Atque abundat lætitiã pectus. Ubi ſorot tua eſt? 0 nupſi i 
Em. Eccam ipſam, mi pater chariſſime! Amcenitates quantas clam br 
1 Hic mihi dies obtulit! Pol. Jam, virgo mea es. Weamiſa, 1 
| Ha, ha! filium & filiam?: ha, ha! lacrymo gaudio. So alloquern 
Er tam liberaliter'educatos !] quis me felicior? _.,.; :; ud marit 


Age. miles, face te lubentem filiæ nuptiis. 

Bom, Nil] jam negabo, cuncta concedo, ſenex, 
Quoniamque natam duxit, ut ducat volo- 

Em. Audin' Eucomiſſa? iterum mihi natus videor. 

Eg. E ego iterum nupta ; 0 mi ii. 

Cal. p. Quzm ſuo ſermone arrexit aures! - 
Pili, quoniam iſtam virginem tam miſerè deperis, 
Difficultas a me non erit, quin pro uxore habeas. 

Cal. I. Revera mihi pater es, & diis ipſis proximus. 
| Din. Tot inter gaudia, ut video, vapulandum eſt W 75 
| : -/Emy'zo, volo te de comniuni're apptllarg: mea & tua. 
| Meminiſtin' quo ornatu te primum invenerim, 


" NAUFRAG ww ] OCULARE. 


ei profe&d operi hæc omnia evenerunt tib . 
Em. Fœnerato hanc mihi operam locaſti, Dixon, 
am mecum ſemper vives, ſuppeditabo ego tibi ſumptibus: 
Din, O mea Commoditas! meus bonus Genius! - | 
An. Meruiſti hercule; . 
am vel modo, mea opportunitas, quam me verberiſti ſtrenue ! 
Din. Meruiſti hercale. Ego vel iterum, mi Emylio, 
Voluptatis tuæ causa, defeſſus verberando fierem. 
Em. Sed obſecro, mi Pater, an Morion meus frater eſt ? 
Pol. Nihil minus; nam cum voſmet infortunatus perdidi ; 
e prorſũs viderer orbus, recens natum ſervi mei puerum 
ro meo ſuſtuli; is hic eſt, quem vidiſti, Mrion. 


SCEN 4. VL 


Gelaſimut, Pſecas, 9 
ed quem ego video? Gelaſmum, amicum Mrimis meĩ? 
claims, ſalve. 1 | 
Gl, O Polypore, ſalve: neſcis quam beatus ſum ! 
bi eſt Bombardomachides ? 

?ſ. Illic; non vides? | 8 
bel. Hic non eſt ille Bombardomachides, ad quem me inſinuavi callidé: 
pſ. Piſh, credin' me ignoripatrem meum, quis ſiet? 
Gel. Non, non; filius tuus Gelaſtmus, hic flexo poplite 
t ſibi benedicas, obſecrat, atque ut nuptiis ſuis. 
Bom. Ex ore quid venit tuo? Tun filius meus? 
Cel. Fortaſſis hoc me credis per jocum dicere, 
ua jocari ſemper ſoleo; ſed profectò loquor ſeriò. 
petrale velum, mea Muſa: hem! noſtin' filiam tuam ? 
Om. Ha, ha, he. 
H.. Immd ne admiremini, 
go nupſi iſti Aſino, ſed preceptis meis, 
ficiam brevi, ut moratus ſit ſat bene. 
lamiſſa, ſalve, jam ſum ejuſdem tecum ordinis, 
olloquemur inter noſmet amicè, & capiemus conſilium, 
ud maritis faciundum fir, ſervire fi nolint nobis. 
bel. Tun' negas filiam tuam hanc eſſe? | —— 
On. Ha, ha, he. | 1 
G, Quid ( malum ) ridetis ? nullum hic dixbjocum. 
Aim, Gelaſi me da hoc etiam pugillaribus tuis, : 
mihi caiſidè ſublitum eſt quarto Non. Feb. 553 
, Nolo fic me rideant; immd, que fir, ſatis novi. 
No ur flliam tuam in uxorem acciperem? | 
; ll! iſta ingenioſa eſt, hoc ſufficit mihi. _— 
cetiſimè à me amovi iſtud dedecus. 
%, Oh! non poſſum recipere animam, quæſo bona feemima. I ina: 
n Ha! quid hoc? | 
later tot nuptias 
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| Ne deſit vioum. * Gabe: vos pleno dolio. 
Cal. p. Fruſtrationes ego tantas, & tam miras res, 


Nulls me vidiſſe unquam in Comœdia memini. = 8 | 
Ha ! quid fr nden: 1 85 E 
1 ene vil. 


Pſecas, Morion in deli 0. 

Pf. Hem! vobis vinum meum ! 

Mor. Non, non, ego non ſum vinum. q in golio.] [ Ext 
Ha! quoſnam hic video ? ego irernm intus me recipiam. [ingred, ir 

Gel. mu exi inquam, Diogenes,” 6 Merion, ut ego te dendeo! 

Moy. Videon' ego patrem meum ? ò pater, tun hic aderas? 
Ego ingenioſus factus fum in his regionibus. 
2 homines doceo. Pol. Poſthac ne me Patrem vocites 

am ſervus meus es, quem adhuc pro filio ſuſtuli. 


ih ut 


lere 


Ar. O! tu me non noſti fortaſſis in his veſtibus. ä 
Ego 8 ſom profectò Morion : roga Gelaſmum. aufr a 
Nos hit captivi ſumus. Pol. Non, non, jam eſtis libert. 
Sed meus, per Deos, non es, te 2d patrem tuum 
Adducam iterum, cum in Angliam tranſmiſimus. 


"i o E N A VIII. 


| Enonricuy. | 
Gal. O Tutor ! mira hic profe&o evenerunt bod 
Omnia intus ſcies, tu verò Tutor, &. Morion, 
. omnem jocularem colligite, nam in Angliam mecum 1 
tis 
Atque illic Cantabrigiz iſtam aperiemus Scholam. 
Emptores jocorum ibi habirant quamplurimi. 
Mor. Rectè; tum pater ſi nolis eſſe, ne ſis amplius mihi. 
Tutor ego non ſum filius "olypor: natu maximus. 
Gn. Enimverd, ut ait Comicus, Dii nos homines quaſi pilas lab 
Cal. p. Intereà ad me ouines 1atroite ad prandium, 
Frugaliter vos accipiam. 
en. Conſilium placet. "i 
Siqui nunc harum rerum Spectatores adſient 
Cum Poecta iſſis dicerem. Valete & plaudite. 
Claudite jam rivos, pueri, ſat prata bibetunt, 
Rumpatur, quiſquis rumpitur nvidia. 
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EPILOGUS 


Her; peralle eſt Fabula; nil reſtat 


denique: : 


f ut vos valere inbeam; aid ut fiat mutud, 


lere & nos etiam jubeatis precor. 


anfragium ſic non erit; nam vobis, f placute 
mus, 55 


t acutiſſime obſervat Gnomicus, Vir admirabilis, 


am nunc in vado ſumus cum Properbio. 
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Iner MUSA, Cautabrigienſe 
extam Carmina ſequentia ab Auln 
A. Cowrs x conſcripta, que: 
deperdantur dum in Chartulis latitat 


his adneftere viſum eſt. egi 


5 C O fa 
De felici partu Regine Marie. on C: 


Tam 


iciſti 

ed 
80 
Vix 


m tu 


4% | 


UM more antiquo jejunia feſta colunt 


ap 1 

Et populum paſcit relligioſa fames; I veni 
Quinta beat noſtram ſobales formoſa Maria av, 
Pene iterxum nobis, læte December ade pa ve 
Ite, quibus luſum Bacchuſque Cereſque imqui 
mar, - . | In cur 


Et riſum vitis lachryma rubra movet. Iuorun 
Nos fine lætitiæ ſtrepitu, fine murmure le Non! 
Ipſa dies novit vix ſibi verba dari. 
Cum cord arcani faltant feſtiva chorea, 
Cur pede vel tellus trita frequente ſonet 
Quidve bibat Regi, quam perdit turba, 
lutem? 
Sint mea pro tanto ſobria vota viro. 


eg 


Crede mihi, non ſunt, non ſunt ea gaud 
3 
Quæ fiunt pompa gaudia vera ſua. 


Vi 


. —— or 


De felici partu Reginæ Malia. 290 


Miciſti tandem, viciſti, caſta Maria; 

edit de ſexu Carolus ipſe ſuo. 
Auinl fc vinci magnus quam gaudeat ille 
Vix hoſtes tanti vel ſuperaſſe fuit. 
m tua plùs vivit picturaz at proxima fiet 
Regis, & in methodo te N juyat. 
bona conjugii concots diſcordia veſtri! 
O ſanta hæc inter jurgia verus amor! 
on Caroli puts reſpirans vultus in auro 
Tam populo (& ricrum eſt quam placer 
mes; I. veniam, hie omnes nimifim quòd fimus 
Mari avari; 7577 J | 


er ade Na veniam, hic animos quod ſatiare nequis. 
que uſſimque ( ſed 6 noſtris fiat lux ſerior annis) 


In currum aſcendas læta per aſtra tuum, 
xorum in facie tua viva & mollis imago 
Non minds in terris quam tua ſculpta, 
regat. 
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0b paciferum 
ue mi Regis C A R 0 L 1 


ou; 8 COT 1 4 reditum. | 5 


E= RG 0 dat, multa frontem redimin 


Oliva, 2 7725 am 


Captivzque i ingens laurea pacis deft. Le] 
Vicerunt alii bellis & Marte cruento 3 a 
Carole, Tu ſolus vincere bella potes. Ery 
Te ſequirur volucri mitis victoria penna, ge 


Et Famæ pennas prævenit ipſa ſu 
Te voluere ſequi convulſis 9 a dig 
| Sed retinent fixos frigora ſæva pedes. — 
Te propè viderunt, © terris major Apollo, * 
Naſcentem, & Delo plus licuiſſe dolent. ! 
Tata Wa Carolum rerum miraculi 
Tecum, 
Si pelago redeas, Inſula navis eat, 
Si terra, veſtri comitentur plauſtra Boot; 
Sed rota tarda gelu, fed nimis ipſe piger. 
Compoſitam . jam lætus deſpicit At 
cton, 
Horrentẽſque novo lumine adornat equ 
Ah! nunquam rubeat civili ſanguine Tued 


Nec perat attonitum decolor unda mai 
Calli 


Ob paciferum, &c. 207 

alliſto in vetitum potiùs deſcenderet æquor, 

Quam veller tantum mcaſta videre nefas. 

onveniſſe feris inter ſe noverat Urſis, 

Et generi ingenium mitius eſſe ſuo. 

os gens una ſumus; De Scoti nomine & 
Ang li | 

Grammatici ſoli prælia rauca gerant. 

am bene cognatos compeſcit Carolus enſes, 

Et pacem populis fundit ab ore ſuis. 


ſt. | ws 1 
æc illi laudem virtus immenſa minorem 
1 Eripuit; nunquam bella videre poteſt. 
TE. ic gladios ſolvit vaginis fulgur in ipſis; 
, Effectuque poteſt vix priusire ſuo. 
dis Ne vigil æterno regnator Phœbus Olympo 
n Circumfert ſubitam, qua volat ipſe, diem. 
5 il illi prodeſt ſtellarum exercitus ingens; 
lent, Ut poſſit tenebras pellere, ſolus adeſt. 
iracula | 1 N 
ootæ; | 
piget. 5 
% 1 1 14 
2 equ 
Tued 
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My Lo Rp, 


Dare appeal to that Learned Ini verſity 
dat at preſent enjoys the Honour of being 
under your Graces Patronage, to juſtifie ine 
o eſenting theſe Remains of their ever Celebrated 


OW LEY to your Graces Protection. I have 
g had the Ambition of Addreſſing ſome part of 
| Endeavours to your Grace, that might come re- 
mmended to a following Age, by being devoted to 
Patron that was the Glory and Ornament of bis 
n. But while I deſpair d of performing what 
merit Encouragement from a Perſon of Your 
aces Worth and Honour, J was oblig d to For- 
„ 1 rune 
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FE BIGT TIN. 1 
tune for this Opportunity of gratifying my Miſhes in Nach C 
a way that renders my Application a juſt HomageWGenere 
and Duty, that otherwiſe had been Preſumption. Nnde/ 
The beſt Products of my Invention muſt have pro- Nyen . 
ved too mean an Offering for Your Graces Acce-ſniver 
ptance But coming embarqu d in Cow I 11, 
rich Bottom, laden with the Treaſures of his D. | 
vine Fancy, I can with more aſſurance approac(WProvin 
Your Altar. The Author ſufficiently obliged td Le 
World with his Latin Original of this Work, ani 
how he would have approved the Tranſlation hen 
attempted, I muſt leave others to determine; bit 
am certain, that if he had lik'd the Undertaking 
he would conſequently have allowed me in aſcribiy 
this Verſion to the Iluſtrious Duke of Some 
I dare not attempt Your Grace's Character, whid 
would have been a proportion d Task for the might 
Genius of Cow I E 1 himſelf ; I will only pre 
fume to ſay (and have all Mankind to abet ne 
that Your Grace is accompliſh d with all thoſe nobl 
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Qualifications which his elevated Muſe would Poe 
Choſen to celebrate. Virtue and Honour were th) un 
Themes he delighted in, and would have been tran con 
ported to have ſeen in his own Age and Climated han in 
Example that might compare with the moſt nol ging 
of the Ancient Romans. Beſides the Advantay 7% 
ll 


of Birth and Quality, Tour Grace is endow d wi 
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ſhes Tach Greatneſs of Soul, ſuch Piety of Mind, ſuch 
mage N Ceneroſity of Temper, with all thoſe Charms of 
ption Nundeſcending Goodneſs and Courteſie, as have 
e pro- yen in Your blooming Nears procur d You an 


miver/al Love and Admiratim. It is upon 
L 27% Accounts that the Muſes claim a Share in 
Jour Favour, It has in all Times been the 
Province of the moſt worthy to patronize Wit 
and Learning. 
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Carmen amat quiſquis carmine dignus, 


tis from thence J am encouraged ( at leaſt, 
n bebalf of my Fellow-lndertakers ) to enti- 
e Your Grace to the Verſion of this Latin Vo- 
unn, which we hope is not ſo much diſvirited 


by the Transfuſion, but that a modeſt Cenſure 


uh ph in 4 manner allow it to be CO WL E N 
bet ne fil. Could we have done him that Right 
ſe noblibich he perform d to the beſt of the La- 
dh Poets, it might confidently take Sanctu- 
were tp) under your Graces Name. However I 
tra conc ude my ſelf ſafer in this Tranſlation 
mate Wn in any Original which J was capable of 
oft nogning. I ſuppoſe in ſetting forward this 
vantage, that every Engl ſh Man, as far as 
1w'd wi poſſible, ſhould be Maſter of their beloved 
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CowLEsEy entire; and hope your Grace wil 
approve my Zeal, if not the Performance: At 
leaſt, I will have recourſe to that Indulgence 
you never fail of extending to your Petitioners, 

and beg the Honour of ſubſcribing my ſelf, 
with all Sincerity, e 
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Tranſlation, to give ſome prefatory 
LP account of the Original; it will be 
neceſſary to reſume what has been deliver d 
on that Subject by the incomparable Dr. Spratt, 
the preſent Biſhop of Rocheſter, in the Ac- 
count he has given of the Life and Wri- 
tings of Mr. CO WIE V. Concerning theſe 
Six Books of Plants, he has thus expreſs d his 
dentiments with that ſtrength of Judgment and 
freedom of Ingenuity which was requiſite. 

[The Occaſion ( ſays he) of his chuſing 
the Subject of his Six Books of Plants, was 
this: When he return d into England: he 
vas adviſed to diſſemble the main Intention 
of. his coming over, under the Diſguiſe of 
applying himſelf to ſome ſettled Profeſſion. 
nd that of Phyſick was thought moſt 
proper. To this purpoſe, after many A- 
atomical Diſſections, he proceeded to the 
Conſideration of Simples, and having fur- 
TJihd himſelf with Books of that Nature, 
| 4 he 
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he retired into a fruitful Part of Kent, where lat 
every Field and Wood might ſhew him the tur 
real Figures of thoſe Plants of which he had an 
read,” Thus he ſpeedily maſter d that part in 
of the Art of Medicine. But then, as one 
of the Ancients did before him in the Study 
of the Law, inſtead of employing his Skill 
for Practice and Profit, he preſently digeſted 
it into that Form which we behold, 

The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in 2 
Style reſembling the Elegies of Ovid and I. 
bullus, in the: Sweetneſs and Freedom of the 
Verſe; but excelling them in the Strengti 
of the Fancy, and Vigour of the Sence. The 
 third:and fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all 


the Aſſembly of the Foreſt-Trees,upon tha a con 
occaſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of ti nuity 
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| TJ the RE AD E R. 
late Rebellion, the King's Affliction and Re- 
turn, and the beginning of the Dutch Wars; 
and manages all in a Style, that (to ſay all 
in a word ) is equal to the Valour and 
Greatneſs of the Engliſh Nation. 
This was as much as could be expected 
in a tranſient and general Account, and 
what has left but little room for a more 
particular Eſſay. As the Nature of the 
Subject has ſometimes furniſh'd our Author 
with great and beautiful occaſions of Wit 
and Poetry, ſo it muſt be confeſs d, that in 
the main he has but a barren Province to 
cultivate, where the Soil was to be enrich'd 
by the Improvements of Art and Fancy. 
He muſt ſo frequently deſcend to ſuch mi- 
nute Deſcriptions of Herbs and Flowers, 
which adminiſter ſo feeble occaſions for 
Thought, and are ſo unfurniſh'd of Variety, 
that ſince the Enumerations are no where 
tedious, but every thing made beautiful and 
entertaining, it muſt be wholly aſcribed to 
the Ability of the Artiſt, with a Materiem 
ſuperavit opus. 
This wonderful Performance put me on 
| a conſideration, by what Artifices of Inge- 
nuity he could poſſibly effect it: I was ſen- 
4 {ible 
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unn 
75 


. ToreFEADER 
ſible that the ſmalleſt Subjects, were capable 
of ſome Ornament in the hands of a good f 


———c;} 1 5 Reo N 
In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, ſiquem fo 
Numina leva ſinant auditque vocatus Apollo, uf 

| w] 


This was deſignedly hinted by Virgil, when ch. 
he came to his Deſcription of Bees, to raiſe W wy 
the Credit of his own Performance; whereas 
thoſe Manners, Politicks, and Battels with 
which he has adorn'd his Poem, were for 
the moſt part true in Fact, and the reſt lay 
obvious to Invention; but our Author was 
obliged to animate his ſilent Tribe of Plants, 
to inſpire them witli Motion and Diſcourſe, 
in order to lighten his Deſcriptions with 
Story: But where he is confined to the de- 
ſcriptive part it ſelf, where he is to regiſter 
them ſtanding mute in their Beds, diveſted 
of that imaginary Life which might beau- 
tifie the Work, Hic labor, hoc opus, it is there 
it ſeems worth our while to obſerve the la- 
gacious Methods of his Fancy, in finding 
Topicks for his Wit, and Inſtances of a- 
miable Variety. He had the Judgment to 
perceive, that where the Subjects he was to 

treat 


To the RE 4 DE N — 


treat on in their own naked Nature, and 
ſimply conſider d, could afford but ſlender 
Matter; yet that many things were greater in 
their Circumſtances than they are in them- 
ſelves, accordingly he has moſt nicely faſten d 
upon each minute Circumſtance of the Places 
where his Plants and Herbs delight to ſpring, 
the Seaſons of their Flowering, Seeding, and 
Withering, their long or ſhort Duration, 
their noxious or healthful Qualities, their Fi- 
gures and Colouring; all which he has ma- 
nag d with ſuch Dexterity of Fancy and uns 
exhauſted Conceit, that each Individual (as 
he has dreſs'd and ſet them out) appears 
with a different Aſpect and peculiar Beauty : 
The very Agreeableneſs or Diſagreeableneſs 
of their Names to thoſe Diſpoſitions where- 
with Nature has indu'd them, are frequently 
the ſurprizing and diverting occaſion of his 
Wit. Wi 

Yet in all this Liberty, you find him 
no where diverted from his Point, Judg- 
ment, that is to fay, a juſt regard to his 
Subject,every where conſpicuous; being never 
carried too remote by the Heat of his Ima- 
gination and Quickneſs of his Apprehenſion. 


His Invention exerts its utmoſt Faculties, but 
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To te READ E R. 
ſo conſtantly over-rul'd by the Dictates of G 
Senſe, that even thoſe Conceits which are a 
ſo unexpectedly ſtarted, and had lain un- F 
diſcoverd by a leſs piercing Wit, are no fÞ Þ 
ſooner brought to light, but they appear the F 
Reſult of a genuine Thought, and naturally A 
ariſing from his Matter. Antiquity had been 80 


before-hand, in furniſhing him with divert- =; 
ing Fables relating to ſeveral Plants, which £ 
he never ſuffers to eſcape his hands; of I <5, 


which he is not a cold and dull Reciter, 
but delivers them with ſo new a Grace, ſuch 
an ingenious Connexion and Application to 
his Deſign, that in every one, inſtead of a 
ſtale Tradition, we have the Pleaſure of a 
Story firſt told. y ONS 
Having mentionedour Author's Deſign in 
this Work, we muſt ſpeak ſomething of the 
Oeconomy thereof, the moſt important part 
of a Poem, and from whence it properly 
takes its Character; for without that artifi- 
cial Caſt and Drift, it can never be able to 
ſupport it ſelf, the boldeſt Efforts of Wit 
and Fancy being otherwiſe but extravagant 
Excurſions. This it is that has compleated 
the Georgicks of Virgil, where each Book i 


concluded with a ſurprizing and natural 


SE 


FT 
Turn. Nor does our Author here fall ſhort 


of him in Contrivance and artificial Periods. 


For having in his Firſt and Second of theſe 
Books taken in the Species of Herbs, the 
Firſt is a promiſcuous Account (not with- 
out Poetical Starts upon all occaſions.) The 
Second is an Aſſembly of ſuch chiefly as 
come under the Female Province, and are 
ſerviceable in Generation or Birth : The 
Scene which he has choſen for calling this 
Council is the Phyſick- Garden at Oxford; 
in which having adjuſted matters for the be- 
nefit of the teeming Sex, they are not at 


laſt tumultuouſſy diſſolved, but artificially. 


broke up by the Approach of the Gardener, 
whom our Author fancies to have enter d 
that Morning more early than uſual, to 
gather ſuch Herbs as he knew would be 
of aſſiſtance to his Wife who was fallen in 
Labour. The Third and Fourth Books 
treat of Flowers; in the Third he ranges 
thoſe that appear in the Spring; in the 
Fourth he muſters up the Tribes of Summer 
and Autumn Flowers, which together with 
the former, are aſſembled before Flora, to 
offer their reſpective Claims for the Prece- 


dency ; the Goddeſs at laſt being doubtful 


how 


To te RE AD ERK 
how to determin amongſt ſuch noble Com- by 
petitors, and to decline the Odium of a Ba 
Deciſion, ſhe puts them in mind of the In- 
ſolence of Tarquin, the dangerous Conſe- 
quences of a fingle and arbitrary Principa- ||| 4 
lity; that ſhe was a Roman Deity, and they 

themſelves were Flowers of a Roman Breed; 
She therefore adviſes them ro follow the 
Model of the Roman Government, and re- 
ſolve themſelves into a Commonwealth of 
Plants, where the Preferments or Offices be- 
ing annual and ſucceſſive, there would be 
room left to gratifie their ſeveral Merits. 
Here we ſee the utmoſt Force of Judgment 
and Invention in moſt happy Conjunction, 
what more beautiful Caſt or Turn could the 
Poet have given to the Subject before him, 
or where can we ſee the Drama it ſelf wind 
up with a more artificial cloſe ! In his Fifth 
Book, the Competition is between the Trees 
of the American World and ours. Pomona 
ſeated in one of the Fortunate Iſlands be- 
tween the two Worlds, the Convention from 
each is aſſembled before her; the Author find- 
ing the Preference to be in truth due to the 
Indian Plants, yet unwilling to determin for 
the Savage Climate, prevems the Deciſion 

"by 


wma ain 
by a Quarrel between Omelichilus the Indian 
Bacchus, and the European: The Powers of 
both Countries are thereupon drawn into 
G. Parties, and ready to engage; when Apollo 
0 diſarms the barbarous Deity by the Charms 
of his Muſick. - Which is ſo beautiful and ar- 
d, I cificial a Turn, that an ordinary Poet would 
che | have reſted: ſatisfied with the Diſcovery. 
Our Author purſues hie Advantage, and be- 
of | fides the Conqueſt of his Harp, puts a Song 
into Apollos Mouth, and faſtens upon the 
moſt noble as well as agreeable Subject that 
the Nature could afford, of Columbus his Diſ- 
covery of America. The drift of his laſt 
Book, which yet ſeems to top upon the reſt, is 
deſcribed to our Hands in the forementioned 
Preface, where the impartial Reader may 
judge, if Virgil himſelf has better deſign d 
for the Glory of Nome and Auguſtus, than 
Cowley for his Country and the Monarch of 
his time. 1 55 
As for the Tranſlation we have here pre- 
ſented, I fear I ſhall be thought too much 
a Party to ſpeak with any great Freedom; 
| will only preſume to ſay, that if the 
Reader conſiders the difficulty of the Task, 
he will not think the Verſion altogether 
unworthy 


To the RE A D E &. 
unworthy of the Original: He that takes 
the pains to compare them, will at leaſt 
find a juſtneſs to the Authors Senſe, and I 
hope that the performance of the reſt that 
were engaged with me in the Attempt, will 
not only e. their Parts of the Under- 
taking, but make amends for the Defects 
of mine. If in the main you meet with 

that Diverſion I propoſed, it is all that is 
expected by 11 10 3 


Jour Humble 8 ervant, 


) 
F «7%, 8 2 
4 * ö b 0 x | 
* 
. . 8 a 
N Ar 
TOE: oy : F 


HEY 


Movies, 1 
e Breed 
dT, ribe :? 


rrlainly a 


T H EF” bie 


es gn 
r 

that „ eee age. 

will 1 Authors PR E FACE 
—_—-_._ -7 

Qs TO HIS 

with . . 


r * 


© : x 
* * 
. $4 3 0 
12 
8 5 : 8 # 
3 4 : : # 2 b 
5 7 2 Þ : 
* _ * - 
* 8 _—_ : 
4 , . ' 
T ) | > 
5 — 
, * 
4 ' = 
U 
| S 
* » 9 * 
. ** 


Publiſh'd before the reſt. 


1 L 
2 1 * * 
8 \ 
4 . & 
» 2 1 : 83 , : 
; G 7 0 - 5 — 
» : : k b b - Y 8 
| ; | 00 8 
4 | - 
L \ 7 
\ , a 4 * 0 4 F . 
* 4 * 4 * 1 1 n L 4 A 4 | ; 
; : ö . . 
. : 2 Tx} 1 11.0 e 4} . | 
. ++ * * p & 3% ö ? 3s 
- Wh , 


| 


Or ſidering the incredible Veneration which the 
' * beſt Poets always had for Gardens, Fields and 
, Woods, inſomuch that in all other Subj: &s 
they ſeem d tobe baniſh'd fromthe Muſes 7er- 
Mories, I wonder d what evil Planet was ſo malicious to 
e Breed of Plants, as to permit none of the inſpi- 
dTribe to celebrate their Beauty and admirable Virtues. 
ain) à copious Field of Matter, and what would yield 
H ol OF plentiful return of Fruit; where each particulay 
| ts beſtdes 
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beſides its pleaſant Hiſtory(thee xtent whereofevery boch 
or to ſpeak more truly, no body, can ſufficiently unde 
ſtand) which contains the whole Fabrick of haman 
Frame, aud a compleat Body of Phyfick : From when ff 
am induced to believe, that thoſe great Men did not | 
much think them improper Subjects of Poetry, as diſcus 
raged by the greatneſs and almoſt inexplicable Variety fil 
' the Matrer, and that they were unwilling to begin 1 
Work which they deſpaired of finiſhing. So that 
who am but a Pigui in Learning, and ſcarce ſufficient i 
expreſs the Virtues of the vile Sea-Weed, attempt thi 
Work which thoſe Giants declin d: Tet wherefore ſhoul 
1 not attempt? Foraſmuch as they diſdained to take y 
with leſs than comprehending the whole, and Iam pra 
of conquering ſome part. 1 ſhall think it Reputati 
enough vor me 10 have my Name carved on the Bark 
ſome Trees, or ( what is reckon'd a yoyal Preregatin) 
inſcribed upon a few Flowers, Ton muſt not therefm 
exped to find ſo many Herbs colleFed for this Fark 
a ſometimes go to the compounding of one ing 
Medi cine, | 


Theſ- Iwo little Books then are offer d as ſmall Pil 
made up of ſundry Herbs, and gilt with a certain brig 
eſs of Style; in the choice whereof I bave not much ly; 
bour d, but took them as they came to my Hund, there beiſ 
none among ſt them which contain d not plenty of Juic 
if it were drawn out according to Art, none ſo inſſi 
that would not afford Matter for a whole Book, if ut 
extracted. 1 | 


| The Method which I judged riot genuine and pi 
per for tbis Work, was not to preſs out their Liqu 
cradle in a (imple enumeration, but as it were in a 1 
| | el 
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boch eck, by the gentle Heat of Poetry, to diſtil and extract 
under heir Spirits. Nor have I choſen to put them together 
«mantWpbich had Afinity in Nature, that might create a diſ- 
hence 1ſt for want of Variety; I rather connected thoſe of the 
not [offflpoſt different Qualities, that their contrary Colours, 
diſcor eing mixt, might the bet ter ſet off each other. 
riety | | | 
a ll 1have added ſhort Notes, not for oftentation of Learns 
that Ig (whereof there is no occaſion here offered; for uhat 
cient i ¶ more eaſie than to turn over one or two Herbaliſts? ) 
becauſe that beſide Phyſicians (whom ] pretend not 
inſtruct, but divert) there are ſo few well vers'd iu 
te Hiſtory of Plants, as to be _— with the 


m provWemes of them all. It it a part of Philiſophy that lies 
put ati ofthe common Road of Learning; to ſuch Perſons T 
Barks to ſupply the Place of a Lexicon. But for the ſake 


the very Plants themſelves, leſt the treating of then 
t herefooe Poetical way might derogate from their real Merit; 
s Farid that ſhould ſeem not to attribute to them thoſe Fa- 
me filiale wherewith Nature has inducd them(who ſtudies 
af is to be done, not what is moſt capable of verbal Or- 
„% entf) but to have ſeigned thoſe Qualities which would 
mall F i WF greateſt Matter for Pomp and empty Pleaſure. 
in brig". becauſe Poets are ſometimes allowed to make 
t much "ons, and ſome have too exceſſively abuſed that Li- 
there bet =, 1ru/t is ſo wholly denied to us, that we may not 
; 4 irs lot Heſitation be believed when we ſay, LOS 
%% ini | EY 

0k, if ep Laertiade, quicquid dicam, aut erit, aut non. 

| Hor. Serm. 25; 
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Was thertupou willing to cite proper Witneſſes, that 
ch as wrote in looſe and free Proſe, which compa« 


Gs ted 


be 


* Ms — 


—B 


red with Verſe, bears the Authority of an Oath, Vite 
baue yet contented my ſelf with Two of thoſe, ( whichMmigh!t 
ij the Number required by Law ). Pliny and Ferne 
lius I have chiefly made choice of, the firſt bring 
Aathor of unqueſtiond Latin, and the latter amo 
the Moderns of the trueſt Sentiments, and no. ill M 
fter of Expreſſion, If any except againſt the forme thy Ar 
as too credulous of the Greekiſh idle Tales, that , 
may not ſafely le credited, he will find notbing ir. , 
this Subject mention'd by him, which is not repreſen the An 
ted by all that write of Herbs. Neor would I hi the Coz 
the Reader, becauſe I bave made my Plants to di. e th 
courſe, forthwith ( as if he were in Dodon; ply d 
Grove) to expect Oracles, which, I fear, my Ve Gould /. 
will only reſemble in this, that they are as bad Me“ be g 
what the Gods of old deliver d from their own 7enhl le, ou 
to thoſe who conſulted them. vere 
2 limue 


3 i 8 on, 
Having given you this Account, if any ſhall li 3 


upon this Book who have read my former, publi,; 05 
not long ſince by me in Engliſh, I fear they may take 04Þ,, * = 


fron from thence, of reprehending ſome Things, conceri 
which, it will not be impertinent briefly to clear mi þ 
before I proceed. In the firſt-place, I foreſee tha fried f 
ſhall be accuſed by ſome of too much Delicacy and Wi, : 2 
vity, in that having undertaken great SubjeGs, ani r- = 
ter a Day or two's Journey, I have ſtopt, through Wh, Wee 
Zineſs and Deſpondency of reaching home, or | 


with ſome new Frenzy, have ſtartled into ſome 0 4 3 
Road, inſomuch that not only the half ( as they ſay) te: 
the third part of the Task has been greater than my" ,,, 5 
Performance: Amay (they cry) with this Da hat is fe 


ar J Who 


—_— 
— 


F 


— 
— ct. 


Theſe Conſiderations, if I write ill, will excuſe my Bre- 
vity, tho not ſo eaſily excuſe the Undertaking z nor ſþal 
my Inconſtancy in not finiſhing what I bave begun, be ſj 
much blamed, as my Conſtancy in ceaſing not conting. 
ally to begin, and being like Fortune, conſtant in Li. 
vity. But if, Reader (as it is my Deſire ) we have fur. 
wiſhed you with what is agreeable to your Appetite, you 
ous hit to take it in good part that we have uſed ſuch 
Moderation, as neither to ſend you away hungry, ur 
eloy your Stomach with too much Satiety : To this yu 


muſt add, that our Attempts, ſuch as they are, miy 


extite the Induſtry of others who are enabled by a gru 
ter Genius and Strength to undertake the very ſame i 
wore noble Subjeds. As Ageſilaus of old, who thoug| 
he had made 'no great progreſs into Alia, yet, being 
the firſt in that Adventure, he opened the way to Alc 
xander ſor a glorious and entire Conqueſt. Laſily, (. 
confeſs to thee as a Friend, for ſuch I will preſum 
thee) I thus imploy'd my ſelf, not ſo much out of Dejyr 
as carried on by aWarmthof Mind 3 for I amt not able toi 
nothing, and had no other Diverſion of my Trouble 


lerefore through a Weariſomneſs of human Affair: f 


rheſe more pleaſing Solaces of Literature ( made agreta 
le to me by Cuſtom and Nature) my ſick Mind betake 

it ſelf; and not long after from an Ir ſomneſs of ii 
ame things, it changes its Courſe, and turns of 


ſome other Theme. But they preſs more dangerou\l 
upon me, and as it were ſlab me with my own weapon, vg 


bring thoſe things to my Mind, which-I declaimed | 


vehemently againſt, the 
Repetitions of old Fables in | | 
in the ſacred Books of God, and awful Regiſters of t 
Church; has laid open a rem, more rich and ample Wark 


of Petr, forth Was of vie ird wor, 


Uſe of exolete and interpolata 
Poetry; when Truth it (ſh, 
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u Bre. When thou thy ſelf ( ſay they) haſt thus declared, 
or ſal nb +he Approbation of all good Men, and given an 
un, be ſ Example in thy Davideis for others to imitate; doſt 
ontini · I thou, lite an Apoſtate Jew leathing Manna, return to 
in Lee Leeks and Garlick of Egypt > Aſter the Appea- 
ave fur. cance of Chriſt himſelf in thy Verſe, and impoſing Si. 
te, ou lence on the Oracles of D:mons, ſhall we again bear the 
2d ſueb Vice of Apollo from thy profane Tripod? After the 
gry, WE Reſtauration of Sion, and the Purgation of it from 
this you onſters, ſhall it be again poſſeſſed by the drety Ghoſts 


re, VB of antiquated Deities, and what the Propher threatuc d 
ata the Extremity of Evil: Your Muſe is in this no 
Same a /. an Object of Shame and Pity, than if Magdalen 
0 thong 11414 backſlide again to the Broth:I, Bebold how the 
f, being t Prniſlment does wot (as in other Offendeys) fol- 
to Ale your Crime, but even accompanies it, The wery 
fi, Lowneſs of your Subje@ bas retrenched your Wings: Yom 
preſunl,.; faſten'd to the Ground with your Herbs, and cannot 
f Dea bar as formerly to the Clouds; nor can we more ad- 
able to al 


mire at your Halting, than at your fabulous Vulcan; 
when he had fallen from the Skies. 

A heavy Charge indeed, and terrible at the fir? 
dight 3 fut I eſteem that which celebrates the wonderful 
Works of Providence, not to be far diſtant from 4 
dacred Poem. Nothing can be found more admira- 
ble in Nature then the Virtues of ſeveral Plane, 
therefore, amongſt other things, of a moſt noble ſtrain, 
the Divine Poet upon that account praiſes the Deity, 
ho brings forth Graſs upon the Mountains, and 


Troubles 
Fairs it 
> agreed 
1 * 
5 of | 
2 's l 
angeroiſ 
pon, Wi 
laimed 


terpolat Herbs for the uſe of Man, Pſalm ex ji. ver. 8. Nor 
ruth it I think the Liberty immodeſt, where J introduce 
ers of | | ants ſpeaking, to whom the Sacred Writ it ſelf does 
ple Wark peak, as to Intelligent Beines: Bleſs the Lord, all 


pon 


* Wh ſe green things upon the Earth, praiſe and exale 


him 


ſometimes intermixt, the Matter it ſelf compelld m 
atainſt my Vill, being no. other way capable of Em 
bellifhmeur, and it is well, if by that means they are |, 
No painted Garb is to be preferred to the natiu 
Dreſs : and living Colours of Truths yet im ſome. Pe. 
ſons, and on ſome Occaſions it is more agreeable: Ther: 
was A time when it did not misbecome a King to dan 
yet it had certainly been indecent far him to hav 
danced in his Coronatiou-Robes. Ton are not thereſon 
ro expect, in a Work of this Nature, the Majeſty of 4 
Hevoick Style, ( which I never found any Plant to peu 
in) for I propoſe not here to fly, but only to walli 
my Garden, partly for Health's ſake, and part) fi 


Recreaitan. 


There remains a third Difficulty which will not perlq 
ſo eaſily be ſolved. I had ſome time ſince been ro. 
wed in ay felf to write no more Verſes, « and mii 
7 hereaf ſuch publick and ſelemn' Proteſtaticn, as ati 


a'monnts to ay Oath 


Si quidem Hercle poſſia nil prius,\ neque fortius 

ME e Yon es V5 aac, Seen 
Mien lehold, ] hade ſet in anew, Concerning wii 
Matter, b:cauſs remember "my ſelf to have form? 
given an Account in**Metre: I am willing ( and Mo 
tial ai me it to be a, Poct's Right ) to cloſe my Ep: 
iberewith ; they mere mritten to à learned and a moſt | 
eg nos Friend, who labour d under the. very ſame. Dijes 
le not with the ſame dangerons Symptoms. 7 
7 Ma 
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cannot 
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d m 
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More Poetty l You'll cry. doſt thou return, 
Fond Man, to the Diſeaſe thou haſt forſworn? 
'T has reach d thy Marrow, ſeiz d thy inmoſt Senſe, 
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And Force or reaſon cannot draw it thence: 
Think ſt thou that Heay'n thy Liberty allows, 


And laughs gt Poets, as at Lovers Vows? b 
Forbear, my Friend, to wound with ſharp Diſcourſe 


A wretched Man that feels too much Remorſe. 
Fate drags me on againſt my Will, in vain 


1 ſtruggle, fret, and try to break my Chain. 


Thrice I took Hellebore, and muſt confeſs, 

HopdT was fairly quit of the Diſeaſe. 

But the Moons Power, to which alt Herbs muſt yield 
Bids me be mad again, and gains the Fieid - 
At her Command for Pen and Ink Icall, 

And in one Morn three hundred Rhimes let fall; 
Which, in the Tranſport of my frantick Fit, 
Ithrow like Stones, at the next Man I meet: 
Ev'n thee, my Friend, Apollo- like, I wound, 

The Arrows fly, the String and Bow reſound. 
What Methods can'ſt thou ſtudy to reclaim, 


Whom nap his own, nor publick Griefs can tame? 


ho in all Seaſons keep my chirping Strain, 


A Graſhopper thar ſings in Froſt and Rain, 


Like her whom Boys and Youths and Elders knew, 
Iſee the Path my Judgment ſhould purſue: 
But what can naked ['gainſt armed Nature do? 
Im no Tydides, whom a Power divine 
Could overcome 31 mult, I mult relign. 
Even thou, my Friend (unleſs I much miſtake ) 
Whoſe thundrmg Sermons make the Pulpit ſhake, 
Unfold the Secrets of the World to come, 
And bid the trembling Earth expect its Doom, 

— 
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As if Elias were come down in Fire, 

Yer thou at Night doſt to thy Glaſs retire, 

Like one of us, and (after moderate Uſe - 

Ot th' /zdian Fume, and European Juice,) 

Sett'ſt into Rhime, and doſt thy Muſe carefs, 

In learn'd Conceits, and harmleſs Wantonneſs. - 

'Tis therefore juſt thou ſhould'ſt excuſe thy Friend, 

. Who'snoneof thoſe that trifle without end: | 

Ican be ſerious too when B ufineſs calls, 
My Frenzy (till has lucid Intervals, 
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EPITAPHIUM 
Vivi Autoris. 


Z IC, o Viator, ſub Lare paruulo 
CoulE Tus Hic eff Conditus, lic Jacet 
Defundtus humani laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacuãque Vita. 


Non indecor4 pauperie xitews, 
Et non inerti nobilis otio, 
Vanogqz dilectis popello 
Divitiis animolus hoſtis: 


| CG 
| Poſſis ut illum dicere Mortuum, H. 
Es Terra jam nunc Quantula ſufficit ! : | 
. Exempta ſit curis, Viator, W 
Terra ſit illa Levis, precare. TI 
Hic ſparge flores, ſparge bre ves roſas, Str 


Nam Vita gaudet Mortua floribus, 
Herliſque odoraiis corona 
Vatis adbuc Cinerem Calentem. 


acet 


THE 
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The Authors EPITAPH upon 


him/ elf het alive, . but-withdranm from 
the buſie Iorld to Country Life; to 
be ſuppoſed written on his Houſe. 


TY TT ERF, Paſſenger, beneath this Shed 
Lies Cowley; tho entomb'd;.not dead, 
Yet treed from human Toil and Strife, 
And all th' Impertinence of Life. 


Who in his Poverty is neat, 

And even in Retirement, Great. 

With Gold, the Peoples Idol, he . 
Holds endleſs War and Enmity.... 


Can you not ſay, he has reſignd 


His Breath, to this ſmall Cell confin d; : 


With this ſmall Manſion let him have 
The Reſt and Silence of the Grave. 


Strew Roſes here as on his Hearle, 

And reckon this his Funeral Verſe:  _ 
With Wreaths of fragrant Herbs adorn 
The yer ſurviving Poct's Uf n. 


17 


The EPIT AP H in the Frontiſpiece of this 
Book tranſcrib d from the Author's Tomb 
in WIS TMIRSTIEI- ABR r, attempted in 
Engliſh. | 

Here under lies 
ABRAHAM COWL E x, 
The Pinder, Horace, and Vitgil 
Of the Engliſh Natioti. 
IX Hi ibrugb the World thy Labours, (hint 
Bright as thy ſelf, thou Bard divine; 


Thou in thy Fame wilt live, and be 
A Partner with Eternity. 


Here in ſoft Peace for ever reſt, | | 
(Soft as the Love that fill d thy Breaſt: ) 
Let hoary Faith around thy Urs, 
And all the watchful Muſes mourn. 


Fer ever ſacred be this Room, | | 
May uo Rude Hand diſturb thy Teinb; 

Or ſacrilegiaus Rage and Ln 

Aﬀront thy venerable Daft; 


Sweet CO W LE Vs Duſt let none profane; 

Here may it undiſturb'd remain : 

Eternity not take, biit give, 
And make this Stone, for ever live. 
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The Tranſlation of Mr. Cowley's Six 
Books of P LANTS. 


| Boo J. and Il. Of Herbs, by J. O. F. 241; 291. 
III. Of Flowers, by C. Cleve. 333. 
IV. Of Flowers, by N. Tate. 369. 
V. Of Trees, by N. Tate. 403. 
VI. Of Trees, by Mrs. A. Behn. 443. 


Six 


PLANTS. 


BOOK I. 
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IF E's rel, but far 8 lier | ſing, 
Of atl things, that adorn the gawdy Spring : 
Such as in —_— live, whom, unconfin d, 
None but the ſimple Laws of Nature bind; 
And thoſe who growing tame by human Care, 
The well bred Citizens of Gardens are 
Thoſe that afpire to Sol, their Site's bright Face, 
Or ſtoop into their Mother Earth's Embrace : | 
Such, as drink Streams or Wells, or thole, dry fed, 
Who bave Jove only for their Garymed: : : 
And all, that Solomon's loſt Work of old, 
( Ah, faral Loſs! ) ſo wiſely did unfold, 
Though I the Oaks vivacious Age ſhould live, 
Ine er to all, their Names in Verſe ſhovld give. 
Yet I the Riſe of Groves will briefly ſhow 
In Verſes like their Trees, rang d all a- row. 
To which ſome one perhaps new ſhades may joyn, 
Till mine, at laſt become a Grove Divine, 
Aſſiſt me; Phæbus! Wit of Heav'n, whoſe Care 
do bounteouſſy both Plants and Poets ſhare. 
Where-e'er thou com'ſt, hurl Light and Heat around, 
ind with new Life enamel all the Ground ; 
$ when the Spring feels thee, with Magick Light, 
tak chro' the Bonds of the dead Winter's Night: 
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242 Of PLANTS. 


When thee to Colchis the gilt Ram conveys, 
And the warm'd North rejoyces in thy Rays. 
Where ſhall | firſt begin? For, with Delight 
Fach gentle Plant me kindly does invite, 

My ſelf to ſlaviſh Method I'll not tye, 

But like the Bee, where - cer I pleaſe, will flie; 
Where l the glorious Hopes of Honey ſee, 

Or the free Wing of Fancy carries me. 
Here no fine Garden-Emblems ſhall reſide, 

In well-made Beds to proſtitute their Pride, 

But we rich Nature, who her Gifts beſtowe, 
Unlimited ( nor the vaſt Treaſure knows) 

And various Plenty of the pathleſs Woods 

Will follow; Poor Men only count their Goods. 
Do thou, bright PH bau! guide me luckily 
Jo the firſt Plant by ſome kind Auguryj. 
' The Omen's good; ſo, we may hope the bell, 


The Gods mild Looks our grand Defign have bleſi. 


bor thou, kind Bez'ny, at the firſt we lee, 
And opportunely com'ſt, dear Plant, for me; 
For me, becauſe the Brain thou doſt protect, 
See, if you're wiſe, my Brain you don't neglect. 
For it concerns you, that in Health hat be, 
1 ſing thy viſters, Berony, and thee. 


But who, beſt Plant] can praiſe thee to thy Merit, 


Or number the Perfections you inherit? 

The Trees, he, in th' Hercynian Woods as well, 
Or Roſes, that in Pæſtum grow, may tell. 

} Maſa at large, they ſay, thy Praiſes writ, 
Bur I ſuppoſe, did part of them omit. 


* When the Sun enters Aries, i. e. in March. Colchis is a Northet 
Region near the Black Sea, whence the Ram with the Golden Fleecs V 


ſaid to have been tranſlated into » Conſtellation. 
7 Antonin Muſa, Phyſician to Auguftur. 
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Ceæſar his Triumphs wou'd recount; do thou, 
Greater than he, a Conquereſs! do ſo now. 


BE TO NI 
O know my Virtues briefly, if you can 


Deſire, all which this whole Book can't contain. 


Oer all the World of Man great I preſide, 1 
Where e er red Streams through miliy Meadows glide; 
Oer all you ſee throughout the Body ſpred, 
Between the diſtant Poles of Heel and Head. 

But in the * Head my chief Dominions are, 

The Soul commits her Palace to my Care. 

|, all the Corners purge, refreſh, ſecure, 
Nor, let it be, for want of Light, obſcure. | 
That Soul, that came from Heav'n, which Stars adorn, 
Her God's great Daughter, by Creation born, 
Alas! to what a frail Apartment now, 
And ruinated Cottage does ſhe bow / 
Her very Manſion to Infection turns, 
ind in the Place, wherein ſhe lives, ſhe burns. 
When Falling-Sickneſs thunder-ſtrikes the Brain, 

Oft Men, like Victims, fall, as Thunder-flain. 
Vit does the Head with a ſwift Whimſie reel, 
ind the Soul's turn'd, as on an Ixion s Wheel. 
Vit Pains i'th' Head an Anvil ſeem to beat, 
nd like a Forge, the Brain pan burns with Heat. 
Some parts the Palſſe oft of Senſe deprives 
ind Motion, (ſtrange Effect!) one Side ſurvives 
ſhe other, {| This Mczentian Fury quite : 
Vutdoes; in this Diſeaſe dead Limbs unite 


' Betony is hot and dry in the ſecond Degree. Wine and Vinegar im- 
egnated with it, is excellent for the Stomach and Sight. The Smell 


Me a; Betony, . e. innumerable. + Fernel. + Pirg. En. 
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alone, refreſhes the Brain. Tis an Italian Proverb, He has as many 
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Open th obſtructed Pores, and gently ſend 
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With tive ones. Some with Lethargy oppreſt 
Under Death's Weight ſeem fatally to reſt, efreſl 
Ah! Life, thou art Death's Image, but hat Thee Mt int 
In nought reſembles, ſave thy Brevity. The. 2 
* Vain Phantoms oft the Mind diſtracted keep, 
And roving Thoughts poſſeſs the Place of Sleep. 
Oft when the Nerves for want of Juice grow dry 
C That Heavenly Juice, unknown to th' ourward Eye 
Each feeble Limb as 'twere grows looſe and quake, 
J ea, the whole Fabrick of the Body ſhakes. 
Theſe, and all Evils which the Brain infeſt 
(For numerous; fawcy Griefs that part moleſt) 
Me Phehus bade, by conſtant War reſtrain ; d eaſe 
Saying, ** my Kingdom (Child!) ſee, you maintain. Wick BY; 
And ſtraight he gave me Arms well forg d from HeavnMrc to 
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Like thoſe r Æneas or Achilles giv'n. then 
One wondroas Leaf he wiſely did create me! 
Gainſt all the Darts of Sickneſs and of Fate, likew 
And into that a Sovereign Myſtick Juice, o fon 
With ſubtle Heat from Heav'n he did infuſe. I the 
*Tis not in vain, bright Sire ! that you beſtow d to th 
Such Arms on me, nor ſhall they ruſty grow. omen 
No; from that Crime not the juſt Head alone let ne 
Acquits me, but th inferior Limbs will own, in the 
I'm guiltleſs. When the Lungs with Phlegm oppreſe caref 
Want Air, to fan the Heart, and cool the Breſt, The la' 
A fainty Cough ſtrives to expel the Foe,s lit fro 
Bur-ſeeks the help of powerful Medicines too. Foiſons 
It comes to me, I my Aſſiſtance lend, nd bar 


pointe 
I of a ſe 


* Botony 15 drunk'as 2 Remedy againſt Madneſs. Pin lib. 26. 1! he Pha. 
1. 


+ This is according to Dr. Gliſſin's Opinion, which ſee in L. de 4 


204863 bepatis, And lin. ut ſupra. - 4 | h c” ever! 
{+ Concerning theſe Diſeaſes helpt by Betony, ſee Pliny and Ferneliu 3 
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efreſhment to thi. Heart. Cool Gales abate 


hee Ib internal Hear, and it grows temperate. 
he Auartan Ague itsdry Holes ſorſakes, 
P, s Adders do; Dropftes like Water-Snakes, 
ep. With liquid Aliment no longer fed, 
dry me are forc'd to fly their wat'ry Bed, 
rd Eye) Noſs of Appetite repair, and heat 
quake Ne Stomach, to concoct the Food, Men eat. 
rturing Gr/pes I in the, Guts allay, 
| d ſend out murmuring Blaſts the backward Way. 
t ) alh the Saffron Faundice of the Skin, f ＋ 
q eaſe the Xidneys of dire Stones within. 5 
naintain. Wick Blood that ſtands in Womens Veins I ſooon 
 Heav"Mrce to flow down, more pow rful than the Moon, 
then th' unnatural Floods of Whites ariſe, | 
me! that common Filth will not ſuffice. 
likewiſe ſtop the Current, when the Blood 
o ſome new Channel ſeeks a purple Flood. 
the Tumults of the Womb appeale, | 
W d to the Head, which that diſturbs, give Eaſe, 
5 omens Conceptions | corroborate, 
0 let no Births their time anticipate. 
; in the ſacred time of Labour! 
n opprelifie careful Midwifes Hands with help ſupply, 


The lazy Gout my Virtue ſwiſtly ſhuns, 
llt from che Joints with nimble Heels it runs. 


00. Poiſon; | expel, that Men annoy, 
id baneful Serpents by my Power deſtroy. 
15 pointed Odor through its Marrow flies, 
of a ſecret. Wound the Adder dies. 
N * pee Pin. lib, 26. 19 (| Fernel. 


tis every where made uſe of againſt the Gm and Sciatica. 

Mny is aid to have ſo great a Virtue againſt Serpents, that if they 
* in 1 Circle made thereof, they Il laſh themſelves to Death, 
Id, 23. 
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and Fernelill 


Rofrehh 
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Boo 


1 baniſh, never to return again. | 

The wearied Clown | with new Vigour bleſs, 
And Pains as pleaſant make as Idleneſs. 

Nor do | only Life's Fatigue relieve. 

But tis adorn d with what I freely give, 
make the colour of the Blood more bright, 

* And cloath the Skin with a more graceful White. 

Spain in her happy Woods firſt gave me Birth, 
Then kindly baniſh'd me oer all the Earth; 

Nor gain d the greater Honour when ſne bore 
Trajan to rule the World, and to reſtore 
Rome s Joys. Tis true, he juſtly might compare 
With my Deſerts; his Virtues equal were. 

But a goed Prince is the ſhort Grant of Fate, 
The World's ſoon robb'd of ſuch a vaſt Eſtate. 
But of my Bounty Men for ever taſte, 

And what he once was, I am like to laſt. 


* Tt has a particular Faculty to amend the dead Colour of che Si 


and to render it vivid and'clear. Id. J. 26. II. 


AID E N. HAL Ror VENUS. EH All 


Being the Chief of all the * Hairy State, 

Me they have choſen for their Advocate, 
To ſpeak on their behalf: Now We, you know, 
Among the other Plants make no ſmall Show. 
And f Fern too, far and near which does preſide, 
O'er the wild Fields, is to our kind ally d. 
Some || Hairy Comets alſo hence derive, 
And Marriages of Stars with Plants contrive. 


* Capillary Plants, 'F From the likeneſs of their Leave 
Alluding to the Name. 
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But we ſuch Kindred do not care to own, 
Rather than rude Relations well have none. 
My Hair of Parentage far better came, 
'Tis not for nought, it has Loves gentle Name. 
* Beauty her ſelf my Debtor is, ſhe knows 
And of my Threads Love does his Nets compoſe. 
I Their Thanks to me the beauteous Women pay 
For wanton Curls, and ſhady Locks, that play 
Upon their Shoulders. Friend! who &er thou art, 
nite. if thou'rt in Love) to me perform thy Part. 
h, Keep thy Hair florid, and let dangling Toils 
Around thy Head, make Ladies Hearts thy Spoils. 
for when your Head is bald, or Hair grows thin, 
In vain you boaſt of Treaſures [odg'd within, 
The Women won't believe you, nor will prize 
Such Wealth ; all Lovers ought to pleaſe the Eyes. 
$ I ro Venus my Aſſiſtance lend 3 
m pleas d to be my Heavenly f Name · ſakeꝰ's Friend) 
hough I am modeſt, and content to go 
In ſimple Weeds, that make no gaudy Show, 
| For I am cloath'd, as when I firſt was born, 
No painted Flowers my rural Head adorn. 
hut above all, I'm ſober ; I ne er drink 
yeet Streams, nor does my Thirſt make Rivers fink. 
Then Fove ro Plants begins an Health in ſhow'rs, 
nd from the Sky large Bowls of Water pours, 
ou ſee the Herbs quaff all the Liquor up, 
hen they ought only modeſtly to ſup: 


AI 


W. 

reſide, The Name it bears, becauſe it tinges the Hiir, and is to this put po ſe 

Pi'd in Wine with Parſly-Seed,and Plenty of Oi, x hich renders the 
ir thick and curling, and keeps it from falling. Plin. 22. 21. 

| Being calld in Latin Capidus Veneris. | 

| Tis always green, but never flowers. It delights in dry places, 


vis green in Summer, but withers Tot in Winter. Plin. 
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Lou' d think the German Drunkards near the Rhine, 
Were keeping Holy · day with them in Wine 
Mean while! bluſh ;-ſbake from my trembling Leaves 
The Drops; and Jovemy Thanks in Drought reccivey 
But I no Topers envy ; for my meen —©— 
Is always gay, and my Complexion green. 
Winger itſelf does not exhauſt the Juice, | 
That makes me look ſo verdant and fo ſpruce. 

Yet the Phyſicians ſteep me cruelly _ \ 
In hateful Water, which I drink and die. 


* But ev'n dead, on Humors operate, | Tt 
Such force my Aſhes have beyond my Fate. cular 
I through the Liver, Spleen; and Reins the Fog nd 
Purſue, whilſt they with ſpeed before me flow. 3 
Ten thouſand Maladies down with em ther 2 


For this I might deſerve, above the Air, 
An higher Place than Berenices Hair; 
But if into the Sea, the Stars turn round, 


* 


Rather than EHeav n it ſelf, Ig chuſe dry ground. 


# It forces Urine, is good againſt the Drop ſie, Strangury, &c. Plin 

F The Wife of Prolomy Energetes, who having vowed, if her Hu 
band had Succeſs in his 4½% an Expedition, that ſhe would cut off and | 
dedicate her Hair : at his Return ſh: did ſo; and on the Morrow, i Here 
ndt being iound in the Temple of Ve ν, where it was laid, Pro, The. 
was highly enraged, till one Conen, a Mathematician, made it out Buff 
him, that it was transferred to Heaven, and there made a Conflcllatonf ; U 14 a 
of ſeven Stars n ear tie Lion's Tail; which ſtill bears this Name. Thick 
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2 AGE! who by many Virtues gain'ſt Renown, 


-CLYCY Sage, Whoſe Deſerts all happy Mortals own. 


Since thou deat Sage] preſerv'ſt the Memory, 

I cannot ſure forgerful prove of Thee. 

Thee, who * Mnemoſyne doſt recreate, 

Her Daughter Muſes ought to celebrate, 

Nor ſhalt thou e er complain, that they're ingrate. 


The Vittues of Sage are highly celebrated in all Authors; parti- 
cularly che Writers of Schola Salermitana, who may be conlulted. It is 
| hot in the firſt, and dry in the ſecon Degree; it is eaſily aſtringent, 


& and ftays Bleeding. It ſtrengthens the Stomach and Brains, and rouzes 
a dull Appetite ; but its peculiar Faculty is to corroborate the Nerves, 
and to oppoſe all Diſeaſes incident to them. Hence it hath the higheſt 
Reputation among Medicaments for the Memory. 

* * The Memory. | | N 

High on a Mount the Soul's firm * Mansion ſtands, 
And with a view the Limbs below commands, 

und. I Sure ſome great Architect this Pile deſigu d, 

. Where all the World is to a Span confin d. 

Sc. P A mighty Throng of Spirits here reſide, 

f 1 * Which to the Soul are very near alli d. 

Morrou, I Here the grand Council's held; hence to and fro 

d, Prowl The Spirits (cout to ſee what News below. 

angeln Buſie as Bees in every part they run, 

* Thick as the Rays ſtream from che glitt ring Sun. 

| Their ſubtle Limbs Silk, thin as Air arrays, 
And therefore nought their rapid Journey ſtays. 
But with much Toil they weary grow; at length 
8 461 Perpetual Labor tires the greateſt Strength. 


Oft too, as they in pains beſtow their Hours, 
The airy vagrants hoſtile Heat devours. 


* In the Conarion or inmoſt receſs of the Brain, by many ſaid to be 
(te reſidence of the Soul. 


* 
— ——— —— — — —  O  AC CCC HAI — 


. — —— — ͤ œꝗ3ä2ũ —K—— — — 


Iz 


Nor does th' injected Seed flow back again. 


133 Arrippa calls it the Holy Herb, and ſays, the L ĩoneſſes e t it whrn 


Oft in Venereal Raptures they expire, O 
Or burnt by Wine, and drown in liquid Fire. Y 
Then Leaden Sleep does on the Senſes ſeize, R 
And with dull drowzineſs the Vitals freeze. N. 
Cold Floods of dire Diſtempers ſwiftly rowl, At 
For want of Dams and Fences, o er the Soul. *. 


Then are the Nerves diffoly'd, each Member quakes, 
And the whole ruinated Fabrick ſhakes. 


You'd think the Hands fear'd Poiſon inthe Cup, 


They tremble ſo, and cannot lift it up. 

Hence, Sage! tis manifeſt what thou canſt do, 1 
And glorious dangers beg relief from you. Be 

The Foe, by Cold, and Humours ſo inclos'd, Sm 
From his chill Throne by thy ſtrong Heat's depos d. Wi 
And to the Spirits thou bring'ſt freſh Recruits, Bid 
When they are wearied in {uch long Diſputes. He 
To life, whoſe Body was almoſt its Urn, My 
New Life, (if | may ſay it) does return. An 
The Members by the Nerves are ſteady ty d, Juſ 
A Pilot, not the Waves the Veſſel guide. For 
Lou all things fix: Who this for Truth would take! As 


That thy weak Fibres ſuch ſtrong Bonds ſhou'd make Th: 
Looſe eeth thou faſten'ſt ; which atthy command, 
Well rivetted in their firm Sockets ſtand. 

May that fair; uſeful Bulwark ne'er decay, 

Nor the Mouth's Ivory. Fences e'er give way | 
Conceptions, Women by thy help retain, 


Ah! Death, dont Life itſelf anticipate, 

Let a Man liye before he meets his Fate, 
Thou'rt too ſevere, if, in the very Dock, 
Our Ship, before tis built, ſtrikes on a Rock. 


they are big. See He:rnus concerning its Vn tues this way, 
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Of thy Pe rfections this is but a Taſte, | 
You bring to view things abſent, and what's paſt 
Recal ; ſuch Tracts i'th' Mind of things you make, 
None can the well-form'd Characters miſtake. 

And leſt the Colours there ſhould fade away, 

Your Oil embalms, and keeps em from decay. 


: B AU NM. 


ENCE, Cares! my conſtant, troubleſome 
| Company, 

Be gone ! * Meliſſa's come and ſmiles on me. 

Smiling ſhe comes, and courteouſly my Head 

Wich Chaplets binds from every fragrant bed : 
Bidding me ſing of Her, and for my Strains, 

Her ſelf will bethe Guerdon of my Pains. 

My Heart, methinks, is much more lightſome grown. 

And I thy Influence, kind Plant! muſt own; 

Juſtly thy Leaves may repreſent the Heart, 
Forthat. among its Wealth, counts thee a part. 

As of Kings Heads Guineas th Imprethion bear, 
That Princely part you in Effigie wear. 

All Scorms and Clouds you baniſh from the Mind, 
Butleave Serenity and Peace behind. | 
Bacchus himſelf not more revives our Blood, 

When he infuſes his hot purple Flood: | 

When in full Bowls he all our Sorrow drowns, 

And flattering Hopes with ſhort liv'd Riches crowns. 
But thoſe Enjoyments ſome diſturbance bring, 

And ſuch Delights flow from a muddy Spring. 


* 


Baum is hot and dry in the firſt Degree; it is excellent againft 

M. lancholy, and the Evils ariſing there- from. It cauſes Chea fulwe s, 

a good Digeſtion, a florid Colour. The Leaves are ſaid, by thoſe 

who mind Signatures, to reſemble a Heart i 
| For 
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For Bacchus does not kill, but wound the Foe, 
Whoſe Rage and Strength increafes by the, Blow. 
But without Force or Dregs thy Pleaſures flow, 
Thy Joys no after-claps of Torments know, 
Thy Honey, gentle Baum! no pointed Stings, 
Like + Bees, thy great Admirers, with it brings, 
Oh! heavenly Gift to hckly human-kind, 
All Goddeſs, if from Carè thou freeſt the Mind. 
All Plagues annoy, but Cares the whole Man ſeize, 
Whene'er we labour under this Diſcaſe, 
Theſe, tho' in proſp'rous Affluence we live, 
To all our Joys a bitter Tincture give, 
Frail human Nature its own Poiſon breeds, 
And Life itſelf thy healing Virtue needs, _ 
* It is very much Tov'd by the Bees, and is a preſent Remedy again ſt 
the Stings of them and Waſps, &c. Ps. 


SCURYLGRASS. 


A Malady thereis, that runs through all (call. 
The Northern World, which they the Scarvy 
Thrice happy Greece, that ſcorns the barbarous Word 
Nor in its Tongue a nearer does afford. _ 
Deſtructive Monſter! God ne er laid a Curſe 

On Man lite this, nor could he fend a worſe. 

Tt A Thouſand horrid Shapes the Monſter wears, 
And in as many Hands fierce Arms it bears, 

This Water Serpent, in the Belly's bred, 

By muddy Fens, and ſulph'rous Moiſtures fed, 

Him either Sloth or too much Labour breeds, 

He both from Eaſe and Pain itſelf proceeds, 


| * There js no proper Greek word for the Scurzy, the Diſeaſe be ing 
not known to them. I Defcription of the Scurty. Of 
| t 


rr LANtS 


1 Oft from adying Fever he receives 
His Birth, and in the Aſhes of ir lives. 
Of him juſt born you caſily may diſpoſe, 
Then he's a Dwarf, but ſoon a Giant grows. 
That a {mall Egg ſhould breed a Crocodile, | 
Of ſuch vaſt bulk and ſtrength, the wond'ring Mile 
Thinks that as much amaz'd He ought to ſtand 
As Men, when he oerflows the drowned Land. 
With naſty Humours and dry Salt he's fed, 
By ſtinking Wind and Vapours nouriſhed. | 
Even in his Cradle he unlucky grows 
(Though he be Son of Sloth, no Sloth this ſhows) 
| His Toils no ſooner Hercules began; 1 
Monſters now ape that Monſter-murdering Man. 
Ere he's well born the Limbs he does oppreſs, 
And they are tir'd with very Idleneſs. 
inſt They languiſh and deliberating ſtand, _ 

Loth to obey the active Soul's Command. 

Nor does it to your wildred Senſe appear, 

Where their Pain is, cauſe it is every where. 

When Men for want of Breath can hardly blow, 


all, Nor Purple Streams in azure Channels flow, 
1 Then the bold Enemy ſhews he's too nigh, 


ord One ſo miſchievous cannot hidden lie. | 
The Teeth drop out, and noiſome grows the Breath, 
The Man not only ſmells, but looks like Death. 
| Qualms, Vomiting and torturing Gripes within 
s, Ibeſides unſeemly Spots upon the Skin 
His other Symptoms are; with Clouds the Mind 
He overcaſts, and, fettering the Senſe, ; 
ToLife itſelf makes Living an Offenc e. 


7 — 
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This Monſter Nature gave me to ſubdue, Sir 
(Such Fe ats with Herbs to accompliſh tis not new) An 
So the fierce Bull, and watchful Dragontoo, Wit 
On Colchis Shoar the valiant Jaſon ſſew; Is] 


But whether thoſe defeated Monſters fell 

By virtue of my Juice I cannot tell. 3 
But them he conquer d, and then back he row d 
O'er the proud Waves; nor was it only Gold 
He got; he brought away a Royal Maid 
Beſide (may all Phyſicians ſo be paid.) 

The hardneſs of my Task my Courage fir d, 

A powerful Foe was that I moſt deſir d. 

love to be commended, I muſt own, 
And that my Name in Phyſick Books be ſhown, 
J envy them, whom Galen deigns to name, 

Or old Hippocrates, great Sons of Fame, 
Achilles Alexander envy'd; why, 

If he complain'd ſojuſtly, may not 1 
When Grecian Names did other Plants adorn, 
And were by themas Marks of Honour worn. 

* T grew inglorious on the Britiſh Coaſt, 

(For Britain then no reaſon had to boaſt) 
Hapleſs I on the Gothic Shoar did lie, 

Nor was the Sea-weed leſs eſteem d than l. 
Now (ure tis time, thofe Loſſes were regain d, 
Which in my Youth and Fame ſo long l have ſuſtain d, 
Tis time, and fo they are; Now I am known, 
Through all the Univerſe my Fame is flown ; 

Who my Deſerts denies, when by my Hands 

Thar T yrant falls, that plagues the Northern Lands? 


Scyrvy Graſs is reckoned among the Medicines peculiar to this Dil- 
este. It «pens, penetrates, renders volatile the crude and grofs Hu- 
wo urs, purges by Urine and sweat and ſtrengthens the Entr ails. 
® No. tut tis by ſom: thought to be the Britannica of au” 

3 ing 
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Sing Io Pæan; yea, thrice J ling, | 
And let the Gothic Shoar with Triumphs ring; 
0 That wild Diſeaſe which ſuch Diſturbance gave, 
Is led before my Chariot like a Slave. 


DOD DEAN 


lou, neither Leaf, nor Stalk, nor Root can'ſt 

ſhow ; | | 

How, in this penſile poſture doſt thou grow? 

Thou 'rr perfect Magick, and I cannot now 

Thoſe things you do, for Miracles allow; 

Thoſe Wonders, if compar d to you, are none; 

Since you your ſelf are a far greater one. 

To make the Strength of other Herbs thy Prey, 

The Huntreſs thou thy ſelf for Nets doſt lay, 

Live, Riddle! He that would thy Myſteries 

Unfold, muſt with ſome Oedipus ad viſe. 

No wonder in your Arms the Plants you hold, 

Thou being all Arms muſt needs them ſo infold. 

For the large Threads the fatal Siſters ſpin, 

But to your Work nor Woof nor Web put in. 

Hence tis, that you ſo intricately twine 

About the Flax, which yields ſo long a Line. 


Oh Spouſe! moſt conſtant to a Plant moſt dear, 
Gain'd, I Than whom no Couple e er more loving were. 
1 No more let Love of wanton Jui boaſt, 


Her Kindneſs is th effect of nought but Luſt. 
Another ſhe enjoys; but that her Love 
Lands: N And ſheare * Two, many Diſtinctions prove. 


. 
9 


* The Ivy is always call'd Toy, whatſoever it cleaves to: but this 
herb rakes the Name from the Plant on which it hangs, with whom 
lo it pattakes its Virtues, as Epithymum, Epiliuum, Epiurtica, &c. 
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Their Strength and Leaves are diff rent, and her Fruit 
Puts all rhe Difference beyond diſpute. 

The Likeneſs to the Parent does profeſs, 

That ſhe in that is no Adultereſfſs. 

Her Root with different Juices is ſupply'd, 

And ſhe her Maiden -· Name bears, tho a Bride. 
But Dodger, on het Spoule depends alone, 

And nothing in her ſelf can call her own. 

Fed with his Juice, ſhe on his Stalk is born, 
And thinks his Leaves her Head full well adorn. 
Whoe er he be, ſhe loves to take his Name, 

And muſt with him be every way the ſame. 
Alceſte and Evadne thus enflam d, 3 
Are, with ſome others, for their Paſſion fam'd. 
So Dodaer ] For thy Husband Flax thou'dſt die, 
I guefs; but mayſt thou ſpeed more luckily. 
This is her living Paſſion ; bur ſhe grows 

Still more renown'd for Kindneſs ; which ſhe ſhows 
To mortal Men, when ſh' has reſign'd her Breath; 
For ſhe of them is mindful, even in Death. 

F The Liver and the Spleen moſt faithfully 

Of all Oppreſſions ſhe does eaſe and free. 
Where has ſo ſmall a Plant ſuch Strength and ſtore 
Of Vircues, when her Husband's weak and poor? 
Whod think the Liver ſhou'd Aſſiſtance need, 

A noble Part, from ſuch a wretched Weed: 

Uſe therefore little things; nor take it ill 0 
That Men ſmall things preſerve; for leſs may kill. 


WORMWOOD 


+ Concerning its manifold Virryes, conſult Hearn) and Fri: by 
* a . 5 7 
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| \ Ong Children a baneful * Weed am thought, 
| 1 By none but Hags or Fiends deſit'd or fought. 
They think a Doctor is in Jeſt, or mad, 
If he agrees not that my Juice is bad. 
The Women alſo I offend, I wee, 
tn. Though to my bounteous Hands ſo much they owe. 
Few Palates do my bitter Taſte approve, 5 
How few, alas! are well inform'd by 7ovνẽ,UL 
dweet things alone they love; but in the end 
hey find what bitter Guſts thoſe Sweets attend. 


ie, Long Nauſeouſneſs ſucceeds their ſhort-liv'd Joys, 
Ind that which ſo much pleas'd the Palate cloys. 
The Palate juſtly ſuffers for the wrong 

hows has done the + Stomach, into which ſo long | 

cath; l raftefal Food ſhe cramm'd, till now, quite tir'd, 


he loaths the Dainties ſhe before admir'd ; 
\ grievous Stench does from the Stomach riſe, 
Ind from the Mouth Lernæan Poiſon flies. 
ſtore hen they're content to drink my harſher Juice, 
poor? hich for its Bitterneſs they ne er refuſe. 
3 does not idle in the Stomach lie, £ 
ut, like ſome God, gives preſent Remedy. + 
Po the warm Sun my Vigour does reſtore, . 
y kill. When he returns, and the cold Winter's Oer.) 
here Ta Jakes out of a Stable throw, 
Oo OD Herculess Labour undergo. 8 
f 8 The 


14 F antun Pliny ſpends ali chap. 7 lib. 27. in enumerating the Virtues of 
bod, and Fernelius is large upon it; whom copſult. 


i ſtrengthens the Sroinach, and paſſes it of Choker, Wind and 


ities, 
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The Stomach eas d, its Office does repeat, Not 
And with new living Fire concocts the Meat. 1; 
The purple Tincture ſoon it does devour, | toll 
Nor does that Chyle the hungry Veins oerpower. find 
The Viſage by degrees freſh Roſes ſtain, oo 
And the perfumed Breath grows ſweet again. When 
The good I do Venus herſelf will own, Fes 
She, though all Sweets, yet loves not Sweets alone. . 


She wiſely mixes with my Juice her Joys, 
And her Delights with bitter things alloys, 
We Herbs to different Studies are inclin'd, 
And every Faction does its Author find. 
Some Epicurus s Sentiments defend, 

And follow Pleaſure as their only End. 

It is their Pride and Boaſt ſweet Fruits to bear, 7 
And on their Heads they flowry Chaplets wear. ON { 
Whilſt others courting rigid Zeno's Se, 3 a) 
In Virtue fruitful, all things elſe neglect 0 Ol 
They love not Pomp, or what delights the Senſe, 4 _ 
And thinkall's well, if they give no offence. Os 


Why, 
Glide | 


And none a greater Stoick is, than J, | e 
The Stoa's Pillars on my Stalk rely. Net: of 
Let others Pleaſe, to Profit is my pleaſure. = Of. a 
The Love i ſlowly gain's a laſting Treaſure. Th ys 

In Towns debauch'd he's the beſt Officer, ö 4 | ; 
Who moſt cenſorious is and moſt ſevere ; i oy 
Such lam; and ſuch you, dear Cato! were. ey Ca 


But I no dire revengeful Paſſion ſhow, 

Our Schools in Wiſemen Anger don't allow, 
No Fault I puniſh more than that which lies 
Within my Province; wherefore from my Eyes 
Choler with haſty ſpeed before me flies. 

As ſoon as Me it in the Stomach ſpies, 
Preparing for a War in. Martial guiſe. 


\ 
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Not daring in its lurking Holes to ſtay, 
t makes a ſwift Eſcape the backward way. 
| follow him at th' Heels, and by the Scent _ 
Find out which way the noiſom Enemy went. 
Of Water tool drain“ the Fleſh and Blood, 
When Winter threatens a devouring Flood. 
The Dutehmen with leſs Skill their Country drain, 
and turn the courſe of Waters back again. 
dometimes th' obſtructed Reins too narrow grow, 
And the ſalt Floods back to their Fountains flow, 
Unhappy ſtate! the neighbouring Members quake, 
And all th* adjacent Country ſeems to ſhake. 
Then I begin the Warers, thus to chide, | 
Why, ſluggiſh Waters, do you ſtop your Tide? 
Glide on with me, I'll break the Rampiers down, 
That ſtop che Channel where you once have flown. 
This all the Members does rejoyce and chear, 
Who of a diſmal Deluge ſtood in fear. 
Men-cating + Worms I from the Body ſcare, 
And conquering Arms againſt the Plague prepare, 
( Voracious Worm | thou wilt moſt certainly 
Heir of our Bodies be, whene er we die; 
Defera while the Meal which in the Grave, 
Ofhumane Viands thou e'r long muſt have.) 
Thoſe Vermin Infants Bowels make their Food, 
and love to ſuck their fill of tender Blood. 
They cannot ſtay till Death ſerves up their Feaſt, 
but greedily ſnatch up the Meat undreſt. 
Why ſhould I ſpeak of Fleas? ſuch Foes I hate, 
o baſely born, ey'n to enumerate, 
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* It is good againſt the Dropſie. | 
| and Worms which occaſion dthe Name, FFormwood, 


SS, © Such 


; * 
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Such Duſt-born, skipping Points of Life, I ſay, I w: 
Whoſe only Virtue 1s, to run away. But 
My Triumphs to fuch Numbers do amount, | He | 
That I the greater ones can hardly count. In F: 
To ſuch a Bulk the vaſt Account does ſwell, [ wit 
That I ſome Trophies loſe which I ſhould tell. And 
Oft wandriag Death is ſcatter'd through the Skies, MW And | 
And through the Elements, Infection flies. _ Wlhar 
The Earth below is lick, the Air above, To te 
Slow Rivers prove they're fickly, whilſt they move. W When 
All things Death's Arms in cold Embraces catch, Now 
Life even the vital Air away doth ſnatch. But 't. 
To remedy ſuch Evils God took care, He (tc 
+ Nor me as leaſt of Med'cines did prepare. Had t! 


Oft coo, they ſay, I (though no Giant neither) But He 
Have born the Shock of three ſtrong Foes together. NAambl. 
Not without Reaſon thereſore, or in vain 
Did conquering Rome my Honour ſo maintain: 
. The Conqu'ror a Triumphal Draught of Me 
Drank, as the Guerdon of his Victory. 
Holding the crowned Goblet in his Hand, 
He cry 'd aloud, This Cup can Health command. 
Nor does it, ca uſc 'tis better, pleaſe me leſs, 
My Toils were fo, in which I met Succeſs. 


* And uſeful in time of peſtilence. 
+ Coneerning this Cuſtom, ſee Pliny, ut ſupra, 


. WATEAR-LILT 


ye ſlight me; *cauſe a Bog my Belly feeds, 

And I am tound among a Crowd of Reeds. 
I'm no green vulgar Daughter of the Earth, 
But to the noble Waters owe my Birth, 
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I was a * Goddeſs of no mean Degree; 
But Love, alas! deposd my Deity. BHS 
He bad me love, and ſtraight my kindled Heart 
In Hercules's Triumphs bore a Part. 
with his Fame and Actions fell in Love, 
And Limbs that might become his Father Fove. 
ies, And by Degrees Me a ſtrong Impulſe hurl'd, 
hat Man © enjoy, who conquer all the World. 
To tell you true, that Night I moſt admir'd, 
ove. Wl When he got fifty Sons, and was not tir'd. 
Now bluſhing, ſuch Deeds hate I, to profeſs 3 
But 't was a Night of noble Wickedneſs. 
He (to be ſhort) my Honour ftain'd, and he 
Had the firſt Flow'r of my Virginity, 
) but He by's Father Fove's Example Jed _ 
ther. Nambled and cou'd not brook a ſingle Bed. 
Fierce monſtrous Beaſts and Tyrants, worle than they, 
1: All o'r the World he ran to ſeek and flay. 
but he the Tyrant, for his Guerdon ſtill 
a Maid requires, if he a Monſter kill, 
l Womankind to me his Harlots are, 
. En Goddeſſes in my Suſpicion ſhare. 
eriſn me; let the Sun this Water dry; . 
nd may I ſcorch'd in this burnt Puddle dies, 
of Funo were Not jealous grown, 
ind though: I ſhew'd her Hatred in my Own. 
berhaps, ſaid I, my Paſſion he derides, 
Ind Paz the Scorn of all his vircuous Brides. 
ict, Anger, Shame and Fury vex my Mind, 
eds, MW maugre all, Love's Darts thoſe Paſſions blind.) 


Reeds: 83 IF 


' Deianira's Blood is ſaid by Calepine, to be turn'd into this Herb, 
WW ſhe had kill'd herſelf with Hercules Club, for Grief that ſhe had 
Ithe Cauſe of his Death. 


CCT 


= 15 . — cri 
If 1 from Tortures of eternal Grief Sucl 
Did not deſign by Death to ſeek Relief. Don 
But Goddeſſes in Love can never die, Alt, 
Hard Fate! our Puniſhment's Eternity. And 
Mean time I'm in all Tears both Night and Day, All h 
And as they drop, my tedious Hours decay. Ihav 
Into a Lake the ſtanding Showers grow, Yer « 
And o'r my Feet th' united Waters flow: Dian, 
Thea ( as the diſmal Boaſt of Milery ) Jo co 
triumph in my Grief's fertility. : But J. 
Till Jove at length in Pity, from above, Conc: 
Said, I ſhou'd never from that Fen remove. All E 
His Word my Body of its Form bereft, To al. 


And ſtraight all vaniſh'd, that my Grief had left, I het! 
My knotty Root under the Earth docs ſink, 
And makes me of a Club too often think. 
My thirſty Leaves no Liquor can ſuffice; 

+ My Tears are now return'd into my Eyes. 
My Form its ancient Whiteneſs ſtill retains, 
And priſtine Paleneſs in my Checks remains. 
Now in perpetual Mirth my Days I paſs, 
We Plants, believe me, are an happy Race, 
We truly feel che Suns kind Influence, 

Cool Winds and warmer Air refreſh our Sens. 
Nectar in Dew does from Aurora rile, | 
And Earth Ambrofia untill'd ſupplies. _ Wichou 
I pity Man, whom thouſand Cares perplex, 

And cruel Lo ve, that greateſt Plague, docs vex; I It tak 
Whilſt mindful of the Ills once endur d "Fab 


His Flames by me are quencht, his Wounds are cu! ures the f 
| , 


* It is call'd by ſome Hereules' Club. 
F There are two Sorts, a White and Lellow. 
ji Tis ſaid to be an allay v of Lec ner. 


leſt. 
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triumph, that my Victor | orthrow, 

Such Changes Tyrants Thrones ſhou'd undergo, 
Don t wonder, Love, that Thee thy Slave ſhou'd beat, 
Alcides Monſters taught meto defear. | 
And leſt, unhappy Boy! thou ſhould'ſt believe, 

All handſom Folks thy cruel Yoke receive; 

have a“ Waſh that beautifies the Face, 

Vet chaſtly look in my own wat'ry Glaſs. 

Diana's Mein, and Venus Face ] lend, 

So to both Deities I prove a Friend. 

But leſt that God ſhou d artfully his Flame 

Conceal, and burn me in anothers Name; 

All Heats in general l reſiſt, nay 1 

To all that's Hot am a ſworn Enemy. 

Whether diſtracting Flames with Fury flie, 

Thro'the burnt Brain, like Comets through the Skie, 
Or whether from the Belly they aſcend, | 
And fumes all o'r the Body ſwiftly ſend. 

Whether with ſulph'rous Fire the Veins within 

They kindle, or juſt ſinge the outward Skin. 

Whate'r theyare, my awful Juice they fly ; 

When glimmering thro the Pores, they run and die. 
Why wink'ſt thou? Why doſt ſo with half an Eye 
Look on me? Oh! my ſleepy Root's too nigh. 
Beſides my tedious Diſcourſe might make | 
Any Man have bur little Mind to wake, : 
Wichour that's help; Thus then our leaves we take. 


i 
| 
4 


* It takes away Morphews and Freck'es ; 

f It is Cold in the ſecond Degree, its Root and Seed are dry ing; 
but the Flower moiſtens, being applied to the Forehead and Noſtrila, it 
ures tae Headeach ariſing from Phlegm, and is very cooling, Fer- 
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SPLEENWORT or MILTWAST. 


E cruel * Nature, when ſhe made me, gave 
Nor Stalk,nor Secd, nor Flow'r,as others have, 
The Sun ne'er warms me, nor will ſhe allow, 
T ſhou'd in cultivated Gardens grow. 
And to augment the Torment of my Years, 
No lovely Colour in my Leaves appears. 
You'd think me Heaven's Averſion, and the Earth 
Had brought me forth ar ſome chance, ſpurious Birth, 
Vain outward gaudy Shews, Mankind 1t prize, 
And they reſign their Reaſon to their Eyes. 
To Gardens no poor Plant Admittance gains, 
For there, God-wor, the painted Tulip reigns, 
But the wiſe Gods mind no ſuch Vanity, 
Phebns, above all Tulips, values me. 
So does that Coan, old Hippocrates, 
Who the next place to Phebas challenges. 
For when the Members Nature did divide, 
And over ſuch and ſuch bade Herbs preſide; 
I of the ſavage and unruly Spleen, 
A ſtubborn Province, was created Queen. 
I thar reſtrain, though it reſiſt my Power, 
And bring its ſwelling, rebel Humour lower. 
The Paſſages with Rampires it in vain 
Obſtructs ; I quickly break them down again: 
Commerce I with ſpeedy Force reſtorc, 
And the Ways open all my Kingdom o'er. 
It I don't take that Courſe, it ſurious grows, 
And into every Part Contagion throws, 
With 'pois'nous Vapours it infects the Blood, 
And Life it ſelf drinks of a venomous Flood. 


> The Virtues of this Herb are told in its Name, 
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Foul Leproſie upon the Skin appears, 

And the chang'd Viſage, Death's pale Colours weats, 
Hence Watchfulneſs, diſtracting Cares and Tears, 
And Pain proceeds; with haſty, killing Fears. 
Hence Halters, cruel Love! our Necks releaſe 2 
From thy more fatal Yoke, and Daggers eaſe 
Our Souls of Life's incutable Diſeaſe: =) 
May no ſuch monſtrous Evils good Men hurt | 
Fove and my Virtue all ſuch things avert ! 

The Treaſury Trajan rightly to the Splecn 
Compar'd ; for when that (wells, the Body's lean. 
Why do you laugh? Is it becauſe: that I 

Pretend to know the Roman Hiſtory, 

I a dull Stock, and not a Plant ſhou'd be, 8 


Having ſo long kept Doctors Company, 

f their Diſcourſe ſhou'd not Advantage me, 

It has, and I great Wonders could relate, 

But I'm a Plant, that ne'er was given to prate. 

But to return from whence I have digreis'd, 

I many Creatures caſe by Spleen oppreſt. 

* Creer, though fo uſed to lie, you may believe, 
When for their Swine their Thanks to me they give. 
The wrerched Aſs, whom conſtant Labour tires, 
dick of the Spleen my ſpeedy Aid deſires. 

kat ing my Leaves (for I relieve his Pain) 

He cheerſully reſumes his Work again. 
Now, if you can, vain, painted Flow'rs admire, 
Delights ſcarce ſooner born, than they expire. 
They're fair, cis true, they're cheerſul and they re 
But 1, tho' ſad, procure a gladſome Mien. (green; 


LETTUes 


Vitruvius fays, that in Creet, where this Herb abounds, the Swine 
fare no Spleen, + -- | N 
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LETTUCE. 


Ome think your Commendation you deſerve, 
x } "Cauſe you of old“ Auguſtus did preſerve. 
Why did you ſtill prolong that fatal Breath, 
That baniſh'd Ovid, and was Zully's Death? 
Bur i ſuppoſe that neither of 'em you, 
Nor Orator, nor Poet ever knew ; 
Wherefore, I wonder not, you ſhou'd comply, 
And the World's Tyrant ſo far gratify. 
Thou truly, to all Tyrants art of uſe, 
Their Madneſs flies before thy pow'rful Juice. 
Their Heads with better Wreaths, I prithee, crown, 
And let the World in them thy Kindneſs own. 
At thy Command forth from its ſcorched Heart, 
Of Tyrant's Love the greateſt does depart. 
Falſe Love, I mean; for thou ner try'ſt r'expel 
True Love, who, like a good King, governs well, 
Juſtly that Dog-ſtar, Cupid, thou doſt hate, 
Whoſe Fire kills Herbs, and Monſters does create. 
= Auguſt us is ſaid to have been preſerv'd in his Sickneſs by Lettuce. 

37%, | 


Upon the ſame. 


A T me with Bread and Oil, you'll ne'r repine, 
Or ſay in Summer you want Meat to dine. 
The World's firſt golden Age ſuch Viands blels'd, 
I was the chief Ingredient at a Feaſt : 
Large Bodies for the Demi- Gods my Juice, 
And Blood proportionable, did produce. 
Then neither Fraud nor Force, nor Luſt was known, 


Such Ills their Riſe from too much Heat muſt own. 
| Let 
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Or in my Verſe cheir Honour be preſerv'd. 
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Let their vile Name rcligiouſly be curſt, - 
Who to baſe Glutt'ny gave Dominion firſt. 
For thence ſprang Vice, whoſe Train Diſtempers were 
And Death did in new ghaſtly Shapes appear. 
Shun cruel Tables, that with Blood are dy d, 
And Panquets by deſtructive Death ſuppli'd. 
Sick, if not well, thou'lt Herbs deſire, and we 
Shall prove, if not thy Meat, thy Remedy. 


E T EEB AIG T. 


| Bb ter, ſweet Stranger, to my Eyes reveal 
Thy ſelf, and gratefully thy Poet heal. 
If I of Plants have any thing deſerv d, 


Thus, lying on the Graſs and ſad, pray d T 
Whilſt nimble Eye- bright came and ſtood juſt by. 
wonder d that ſo noble an Herb ſo ſoon | 
Roſe by my Side like a Champignon; 

I ſaw her not before, nor did {h* appear, 

For any thing I knew, to be ſo near. 

On a black Stalk, nine Inches long ſhe grew, 
With Leaves all notch'd, and of a greeniſh Hue. 
While pretty Flowers on her Top ſhe bore, 

With yellow mixt, and purple Streaks all o te. 

I knew her ſtraight, her Name and Vilage ſute, 
And my glad Eyes their Patroneſs ſalute. 
Strange News! To me ſhe bow'd withFlow'r and Stalk, 
And thus, in Language fit for her, did talk. 
'Twas low; for Herbs that modeſt Cuſtorn love, 
Hoarſe Murmurs of rhe Trees they don't approve. 

Thou only Bard, ſaid ihe, oth' verdant Kace, 
Who in thy Songs do'ſt all our Virtues trace: 


All 
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All Men ate not allow'd our Voice to hear, 
Though ſuch Reſpect to you, our Friend, we bear, 
We hate the Cuſtom, which with Men obtains, 

To flight a kind, ingenuous Poer's Pains. 

I wiſh my Root cou'd, heal you, and I'm ure, 
Our * Nation all wou'd gladly ſee the Cure. 

But if by Nature's ſelf it be withſtood, 

The Pow'r of Herbs, alas! can do no goed. 
Nature's Injunctions none of us withſtands, 

We're Slaves to all her Ladyſhip's Commands. 

Let what She gives your Appetite ſuffice, N 


Nor grumble when ſhe any thing denies, 
For ſhe with ſparing Hands large Gifts ſupplies. 
But if ſome Malady impair the Sight, 
Or Wine, ot Love, that's blind, and hates the Light; 
Or Surfcirs, watchful Cares, or putrid Air, 

Or numerous other things, that hurtſul arc 3 

Then am I uſeful: if you wou'd engage 

To count my Conqueſts, or the Wars | wage, 

The Ev'ning Star much ſooner wou'd go down, 
And all the Fields in dewy Nectar drown. 

Ott a ſalt Flood, which from the Head deſcends 
With the Eyes freſher Streams its Current blends, 
That Pain, which cauſes many watry Eyes, 

From its own Tears it ſelf does here ariſe. 

Oft-rimes the Channels of a paler Flood 

Are filbd and ſwell wich ſtrange, unnatural Blood; 
And by a Gueſt, who chither lately came, 

The Houſe is ſet all on a raging Flame. 

Take care, if your ſmall World's bright Sun appear. 
Blood · red, or hell ſoon leave your Hemiſphere. 


Oir 


* Of Plan's. | | 
+ SevC;al Diſeaſ.s of the Eyes are recounted, Epiphora, Ophibalmia, 


aſmia. 


Book Il. A 
* Oft Fumes and wandring Flies obſcure the Eye, 
And in thoſe Clouds ſtrange Monſters ſeem to fly. 
Fume, what does thy dull, footy Vifage here? 

{ ſee no Fire, that thou ſhou'd'ſt bs fo near. 

Or what (with a Miſchief ) means the troubleſome Fly? 
d as ſoon have the + God of Flies as nigh. 

Oſt times the Sight is dark'ned with falſe Snow, 
And Night it ſelt in blanched Robes does go; 
Whilſt Shapes of diſtance Things, that real were, 
In different Colours, cr in none, appear. 
+Tumours, and Cancers, Peſt les, Uicers, why 
Shou'd I recount, thoſe Torments of the Eye? 
Or thouſands more, which I'm afraid to name, 
Leſt when J cell them, they my Tongue inflame, - 
Or that which from its hollow Length, Men ca!l 
Hſtula [Pipe] a Name too Muſical. 

All theſe I tame, the Air my Virtue clears, 
Whilſt che Clouds vaniſh, and the Day appears. 
The joyfal Face ſmiles with diffuſed Light ; 
What Comelineſs is mix'd with that Delight! 

You know, * Arnoldus (if you've read him oer) 
Did Sight by me, to Men Scone blind reſtore. 

Tis true; and my known Virtue ought to be 
The more eſteem'd for that ſtrange Prodigy. 
Wich my kind Leaves he bids you tinge your Wines; 
And Profit with your Pleaſure wiſely joins. 

Thoſe Light will truly give, and ſacred Bowls, 
Bacchus will truly dwell in your enlarged Souls. 
Then call thy Boy, with a capacious Cup, 

And with that Wine be ſure to fill it up, 


Till 
* Suffuſio; + Leucoma. 


| 750 Carci nomata. Phlyct ænæ. Epicaumasa. 
. Arnold, de Villa nous. lib, de Vini 
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Bo 

Till thou haſt drunk, for all the amorous Dames, ff xx. 

An Health to ev'ry Letter of their Names. Ba 

Then drink an Health to th' Eyes; they won't refuſe Bur 

(m confident ) to pledge you in my Juice. The 

But we loſe time; go; careſully rehearſe The 

What I have ſaid in ne ver- dying Verſe. The 

She ſpake, then vaniſhing away ſhe flew 3 | The 

I ( Reader ) tell you nothing but whar's true. be 

| The 

WINTERCHERRIES. To 

Pour 

Hen I ſtand muſing (as I often do) It wi 

I'm fill'd with Shame and noble Anger too; Pour 

To think that all we Plants ( except ſome few Some 
Whom Phebus with more Vigour did endue ) So th 
Cannot away with Winter's nipping Fare, And: 

But more effeminate, than Mankind, are. With 
From Father- Sun, and Mother - Earth in vain My V 
We ſprang; they both their Figure ſtill retain. I, wh 
To our Delights why don't the Seaſons yield, And e 
And baniſh Winter from cach verdant Field? Thus. 
Why in Ehyſian Gardens don't we grow, * And 
Where no chill Blaſts may on our Beauties blow ? For I r 
We're Halcyons forſooth, and can't with Eaſe (That 
Bring forth, unleſs the World be all at Peace. But ſu 
Nor is this Softneſs only to be found AS Fas 


Among ſmall Herbs, {till creeping on the Ground: ¶ Unhapy 
Great Elms and Oaks themſelves it does controul, And gh 
In their hard Bark they wear a tender Soul. Ev'n S 


Theſe Huffs Effeminacy count no Crime; | 
You'd think in Summer they to Heavn wou'd climb How de 


But if the Year its Back upon them turn, Wheſe ( 
Each Giant creeps back into th' Earth his Urn. —_ 
| : thence in [ 


Het 
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Here lies you on his bulky Trunk may write; 
For ſhame | There lie; let not the Mold lie light. 
But I, who very hardly dare receive 

The Name of Shrub (though Pliny gives me leave) 
The dreadful Winter to the Combat dare ; 

Though Heav'n it (elf ſhou'd fall, I'd rake no Care. 
The Winter comes; and I'm by Storms alarm'd, 

She comes with Legions numberleſs, well arm'd, 
Then I my Fruit produce, and having firſt 

Expos'd them to her, cry, Now do thy worſt. 

Pour, pour upon them all the Rain i th' Skie, 

It will not waſt away their Scarlet-Die. 

Pour Snow, their Purple thence will grow more Bright, 
Some red in a white Veſlel gives delight. 


So the red Lip the Ivory Tecth befriends, 


And a white Skin the roſy Cheeks commends. 
With ſuch like Rudiments do I inure 

My Virtue, and the Force of it ſecure : 

, who rebellious Sickneſs mult ſubdue, 

And every Day freſh Victories purſue. 

Thus did I learn vaſt Stones to break in twain, 
And Ice, at firſt, put me to little Pain. 

For I not only Water do expel, 

(That other weaker Plants can do as well) 

But ſuch hard Rocks of Adamant I break, 

AS Hannibal to paſs wou'd prove too weak. 
Unhappy He, who on this Rock is toſt, + 

And Shipwrack'd is in his own Waters loſt ! 
Ev'n Siſyphas might pity and bemoan 

The Wretch that's tortur d with an inbred Stone. 
How does he envy, ah, how much, the Dead, 
Wheſe Corps with Stones are only covered! 


It is excellent againſt the Stone and all Diſeaſes of the Bladder 
ence in Latin call'd Veſic aria. 
Wou'd 


———— 
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Wou'd | not help him? might the Earth divide, 
And {ſwallow me, if I my Aid deni'd, 

Then i my ſelf, Child of ſome Rock muſt own, 
And thit my Roots were Veins of hardeſt Stone. 
But truly | do pity ſuch a Man, 

And the obdurate Matrer quickly can 

Diſſolve; my piercing Liquor round it lies, 

Ad ſtrait into a thouſand Parts it flies, 

The long obſtructed Streams then glide away, 

And Fragments with them of the Stone convey. 


* SUNDEW or LUSTWORT. 


"TO ſay the Truth, Nature's too kind to Thee, 

| For all thy Days thou ſpend ſt in Luxury. 
Thy Flowers are Silver, and a purple Down 

Covers thy Body, like a Silken Gown: _ 

Whilſt, to increaſe thy Pomp and Pride, each Vein 

Of thine a Golden Humour does contain. 

Each Leaf is hollow made, juſt like a Cup, 

Which Liquor always to the brim fills up. 

The drunken Sun cannot exhauſt thy Bowl, 

Nor Sirius himſelf, that thirſty Sou. 

Full thou ſurveyſt the parched Fields around, 

And enviouſly in thy own Floods art drown'd. 

Drinking, the thirſty Months thou laugh'ſt away, 

The Fara of thy Spring's reviv'd each Day. 

Thy Nile from ſecret Sources moiſtens Thee. 

And bids Thee merry, though Jove angry, be. 


* Vulgarly call'd alfo Roſa Sokr, 
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Upon the ſame. 


Hy conquer d Ivy, Bacchus, now throw down; 
And of this Herb make a far nobler Crown. 
This Herb, with Plenty's bounteous Current feeds; 
Plenty which. conſtantly it ſelf ſucceeds. 
Sothy extended Guts thy Godſhip (wills, 
And its own (elf thy, tilted Hogſheadfills. 
o at Joves Table, Gbds the Goblet drain, 
But ſtraight with Nectar it grows full again. 
Nor do the Cups the Phrygian Stripling need, 
To fill them; each is his own Ganymed. 
do in the Heart, that double luſty Bowl _ 
(In which the Soul it ſelf, drinks Life and Soul) 
That Heav'nly Bowl, made by an Heav'nly Hand, 
With purple Nectar always crown d does ſtand. 
Ot what ſhe ſpends Nature ner feels the lack, 
What one throws out, another brings it bac. 
Bleſt Plant, brimful of Moiſture radical 
No wonder thou'the Spirits, leſt they fall, 
Support'ſt, or that Conſumptive Bodies you, 
And the firm Limbs bind with a laſting: Glue. 
Or that Life's-Lamp, which ready is to die, 
With ſuch vivacious Oil you can fupply. 
No wonder to the Lungsthou grateful arc, 
Thy conſtant Waters feed that ſpongy Part. 
You Veni alſo loves, for though you're wet, 
Your In- ſide like your Out- ſide s burnt with Heat. 
Theſe are Luſts Elements; of Heat ſhe makes 
ASoul, and Moiſture for her Body takes. 


» 


2 $ OTF; 
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FE E dropping, bloody Noſe you gently bind, 
: But looſen the cloſe Hemorrhoids behind. 
And 'tis but natural, that who ſhuts the Fore 
Shou'd at the ſame time open the Back-door. 


Upon the ſame. 


YEE how with Pride the groveling*Por-herb ſwells, 
And ſaucily the generous Vine repels. 

Her, that great Emperours oft in Triumph drew, 
A baſe, unworthy Colewort does ſubdue. 

But though o'r That the Wretch victorious be, 

It cannot ſtand, puiſſant Plant, near thee, 

For Meat to Medicines ſtill muſt give the place, 
That feeds Diſeaſes, which away Theſe chaſe, 

You bravely Men and other Plants out vie, 

Who no kind Office do, until they die; 
Thy Virtues thou, yet living, doſt impart, 
And ev'n to thy own Garden Phyſick art. | 

Though on me ff Greece beſtow'd a graceful Name, 

Which wellthe Figure of my Leaves became; 
Th' Apothecaries have a new one found, 

( Dull Knaves ! that hate the very Greek Words ſound) 
And from a naſty Sow, ( whoſe very Name 
Stinks on my Tongue) have ſtigmatiz d my Fame. 
But Ito them more than to Swine give Bread, 

They are the Hogs, by my large Bounty fed. 


® The Colewort is ſai] to kill the Vine, and is itſelf kill'd by this Herb, 
I Cootaminus. 5 
* | 


Upon 
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Upon the ſame. 


Y Virtue dries all ulcerous, running Sores, 
And native Softneſs to the Skin reſtores. 

My Pow'r hard Tumours cannet, if 1 liſt, 
firker by Water, or with Fire reſiſt, 

Of Scars, by burning caus d, I clear the Face, 

Nor let Small-pox the Countenance ditgrace. 

My conquering Hand Pimpgenets cannot ſhun, 

Nor blackiſſi, yellow Spots the Face o'er-run ; 
yells, IMorphew departs, and our each Freckle flies, 

' Mlhough from our God himſelf they had their Riſe. 

w, Nor leave I ought upon the Cheeks of Laſſes, 

To make em ſhie of looking in their Glaſſes. 

Nor doubt | but that Sex much Thanks will give, 

for that the Pangs of Childbirth I relieve. 


nd , 


©, | 
Upon the ſame: | 

. my Fire, that falſe * Gold, the Jaundice, I 

Conſume (true Gold ſcarce does more Injury.) 
Pack Blood, at my Command, the back-way flows; 
Name, Naſty it ſelf through naſty Holes it goes. 
it holer and Phlegm yellow and white I drain, 
hey wear th' dear + Metals Colours both in vain, 
lll Meteors from the Eyes I drive away. 
ind whatſoc'er obſcures the ſmall Worlds Day. 
| of the Gout remove the very Seed, 
nd all the Humours which that Torment breed. 
horns, Splinters, Nails | draw, who wondering ſtand 
ow they could ſo come forth without an Hand. 


The jaun lice, ſomet imes call'din Latin Aurige, from Aurum. 
t Silrer and Gold. N 
. This 
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This is the leaſt : all Poiſons I expel, Fx 
And Death force thence, where it was like to dwell, Wi, 
Infants that know not what it is to live, Thu 


Before they re wretched, from the Womb ] drive. Bubl 
Oh Heavens !{ays th Ignorant amazed World; What's The 
Is't a Diſtemper to be born? Ves, tis. C this: MW And 
For if we make a true Aecount, tis more — 
Ad vantage Life to hinder than reſtore. 


' A Luſty Frog, a Duck ſwears, is ſuch Meat 
(katned by me) as Fove himſelf may car. 
And if the learn d Apicius knew that Diſh, 
He'd hungry grow, thougk Dead, and Life wou'd wikk, 
By this our Value's in ſome Meaſure ſhewn; 
But 'm not born to fatten Ducks alone, 


Whilſt 
What I 


Nor oer green Ponds did Nature Carpets ſtrow, Why ch 


Ur dot 
Why d. 
Or act c 


That She to ſlimy Frogs Good - will might ſhow. 
From me great Benefits all the World muſt own, 
Though long time hid, they re many, yet unknown 


In a ſmall Ring the Wits of Learned Men Whom 
Run, and the ſame, confin'd, trace o'er agen. 5 rave 
The Plants which Nature through the Univerſe : e Arc 
In various Shapes and Colours does diſperſe, ominic 
Why ſhould | mention? this their Ignorance ſhews, 3 
That evn of Me, Mankind fo little knows. N uch it 
Something they do; and more I wou'd reveal, bes ſile 
Which Pyælus and the Fates bid me conceal, - i Stearf 
But this 141i tell you; dry, blew Cankers l N Cries 
And cholerick Fire of Hot St. Anthony, chouſat 
Do ſoon extinguiſh; and all other Flames, | al wi 
Whatever are their Natures or their Names. day al 

An antient Roman Author that wrote about good eating. 1 1 
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My Native cold, and watery Temper ſhow, 
rell, I Who my chill Parent is and where | grow. 
| Thus when the Water in the Joints inclos'd 
. N Bubbles, by * Pain and natural Heat oppos d, 
hat's The boi. ing Caldron my ſtrong Virtue rules, 
this? W And ſprinkled with my Dew the Fury cools. 


* The Gout, 
ROS E- NA RV. 
Tonching the bite of the F Tarantula. 


Aunian * Arachne ! who ſpinn ſt all the Day, 
Nor to Minerva wilt ey'n yet give way; 
Whilſt thy own Bowels thou to Lawn doſt weave, 
What Pleaſure canſt thou from Uuch Pains receive? 
Why thy fad Hours in ſuch baſe Deeds doſt ſpill, 


Wo Ur do things ſo ridiculouſly ill? 

W- [hy doſt thou take delight to ſtop our Breath, 

* own Ora the ſerious Sports of cruel Death. 

* hom thou ſcarce toucheſt, ſtraight to rave he's found 
He raves although he hardly feels thy Wound. 


Une Atome of thy Poiſon in the Veins, 

Dominion ſoon o'er all the Body gains. +2 
ithin upon the Soul herſelf it preys, + 
hich ir diſtracts a thouſand cruel Ways. | 
ne s ſilent, whilſt another roars aloud ; 

es fearſul, rother fights with th' gazing Crowd. 
his cries, and this his Sides with Laughter ſhakes, | 
thouſand Habits this ſame Fury takes. 

ut all with love of Dancing are poſſeſt, 

day and Night they dance and never reſt. 

f An Inſect of the Spider- kinds. | | 


vg % A Nymph turn'd into a Spider. 5 3 
M ry 3 AS 
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As ſoon as Mufick from ſtruck Strings rebounds, 

Or the full Pipes breath forth their Magick Sounds; 
The ſtiff old Woman ſtraight begins a Round, 
And the Lethargick Sleeper quits the Ground. 

The poor lame Fellow, though he cannot prance 
So nimble as the reſt, he hops a Dance. | 

The old Man, whom this merry Poiſon fires, 
Satyrs themſelves with Dancing almoſt tires. 

To ſucha ſad, phrenetick Dance as this 

A Siren, ſure, the fitteſt Minſtrel is. 

Cruel Diſtemper! thy wild Fury proves 

Worſt Maſter of the Revels which it loves : 
When this ſad * Pyrrhick Meaſure they begin, 
Ah! what a weight Hangs on their Hearts within, 
Tell me, Phyſicians, which way ſhall I eaſe 
Poor Mortals of this ſtrange, unknown Diſcalc ? 
For me may Phebus never more protect | 

( Whoſe Godhead you and I ſo much reſpect ) 
If know any more ( to tell you True) 

Whence this dire Miſchief ſprings, than one of You 
But to the Heart ( you know it ) and the Brain, 
Thoſe diſtant Provinces, in which! reign, | 
( To you, my Friends, I no falſe Stories feign. ) 
Auxiliary Troops of Spirits | 
Send, and the Camp with freſh Recruits ſupply. 
Many kind Plants beſides Me to the War 
Atte-d, nor Bluſh that under me they Soldiers are. 
The merry Baum, and Rue which Serpents kills, 
Cent'ry, and Saffron from Cilician Hills. W 
And thou, kind Birthwort, whoſe ayſpicious Name 
From thy good Deeds to teeming Women came. 
The kind Pomgrazate allo does engage, 
With her bright Arms, and my Dear Siſter Sage- 


A heavy fo:t of Dancing in Armour, 


Berri 
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Berries of Laurel, Myrtle, Tamarisk, 
inds; % nor Juniper are very brisk. | 
Lavender, and ſweet Marjoram march away, 
Sothernwood ard Angelica don't ſtay. 
ice NN Llntain, the Thiſtle which they Bleſſed call, 
And uſeful Wormwoed in their Order fall, 
Then Carrot, Aniſe, and white Cumin Seed, 
With Gith, that pretty, chaſt, black Rogue, procced. 
Next Yiper-graſs, a Plant but lately known, 
And Tormentil, and Roſes red, full blown ; 
To which, I Garlick may, and Onions join; 
All theſe to fight I lead ; go, give the Sign. 
; With Indignation | am vex d, and hate 
«thin, Soft Muſick that great Praiſe ſhou'd arrogate. 
Poets will ſay, tis true ( they re given to lie) 
aſe > IVilling their Miſtrefs ſo to gratifie. 3-206 
\ but Food, I ſay it does, not Phyſick, prove 
vs To Madmen (witneſs all that are in Love!) 
dhe to a ſhort-liv'd Folly does ſupply, 
of Voi Conſtant Additions of new Vanity; 50 
And here (to ſhew her Wit and Courage too) 
Flatters the Tyrant, whom ſhe ſhou'd ſubdue. 
t is the greateſt Part of the Diſeaſe, 
That ſhe does ſo immoderately pleaſe, 
| Tis part of the Diſeaſe, that ſo they throw 
wy And toſs themſelves, which does for Phyſick go; 
This Plague it ſelf is plagu'd ſo Night and Day 
That tir d with Labour it flies quite away, 
lalſo lend an Hand to eaſe her Grief, 
When from her own Strength, Nature ſeeks Relief. 
Tis ſomething that | do; but truly I W 
Think the Diſeaſe is its own Remedy. 


Sage. ; T 5 e ; MINT. 
Berri | 


ain, ö 


0 
zn.) 


ers are. 
gills, 


Name 
11NC» 


re ::. I Þ 
MINT. 05 Th: 
For 


Ake my Advice, Men! and no Riddles uſe; If E 

Why won't you rather to ſpeak plainly chooſe: 
If you're afraid, your Secrets ſhou'd be told, 
Your Tongues you (that's the ſureſt way) may hold Bei, 
Why ſhou'd we' Senſe with barbarqus Cruelty 


put to the Rack, to make it tell a Lie, Such 
Of this juſt Reaſon I have to complain; If V. 
Old dubious Saws long ſince my Fame do ſtain. And 
How many ill Conjectures grounded are Char 
On this, that I muſt ne'r be * ſet in War. But o 
The Reader of a Thing obſcure will be Who 
Inclind to carp, and to take Liberty. They 


Hence one ſays, Mint, Mars does entirely hate, And! 


And Mint to Venus alſo is ingrate. For! 

Mars loves as well to get as to deſttoy By w. 
Mankind, the Booty of his fierce Employ. | | Bloc 

Mint from the Seed all ſeminal Virtue takes, The \ 


And bf brisk Men dull frigid Eunuchs makes. Un bj 
And then (to make the ſpreading Error creep 
Farther and farther {till ) they hear, I keep 

Their Milk from thicknings; but how this I da in «| 


III tell you on theſe Terms alone, That you Dye J. 
Shall me before reſolve how firſt you gain Requit 
Notions of Things, then, how you them retain, Of wi 
This I dare boldly ſay; The Fire of Love Of all 
With genial Heat I gently do improve; bank 

GLEN. nant 1 


A.iſtocle gave t e 0 orld a Rule, Neither eat Mint nor plant i i 
time of War; which being variouſly under toad by his Followers ; Th 
ai Herb does in his Speech make out, that it can with no' Senſe be 


interpreted to its D.ſhonour, by telling her Virtues in chearing the 5p! An 
Exciting the Stom 9 5 | | inthe 
* e Fl * erefore c 


Though 
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Though conſtantly the noble, humane Seed 
That ſacred Lamp with vital Oil does feed; 
5 For what to Venus er will faithful ſeem, 
s uſe; If Heat it ſelf an Enemy you eſteem ? 
ole: Whether I know her, Proſerpine can tell, 
by my Puniſhment am clear d too well. l 
7 hold, Beſides, nought more the Stomach reQifies, 
Or ſtrengthens the digeſtive Faculties. 
Such, ſuch a Plant that feeds the amorous Flame, 
If Venus love not, ſhe is much to blame; 
n. And with Ingratitude the Seed I may 
Charge, if ro me great Thanks it do not pay. 
But other cauſes others have allign'd, 
Who make the Reaſon, which they cannot find. 
They ſay, Wounds, if I touch them, bleed anew. 
ate, And I wound Wounds themſelves; tis very true. 
For l a dry aſtringent Pow'rretain, 
By which all Ulcers of their Gore I drain. 
| Bloody-fluxes ſtop, my Virtue's ſure 
The Wounds that Nature's {elf has made to cure. 
8. Un bites of Serpents and mad Dogs I ſeize 
0 and them (Wars hurts are ſlight) I heal with Eaſe; 
| ſcarce dare mention, that from Galling 1 
da f in the Hand I'm born, preſerve the Thigh. 
Dye laugh? laugh on, ſo I with Laughter may 
Require the Scandals which on me you lay. 
ain, | Ot which ſome Jomit; and the true Caule 
| Of all will tell (and then ſhe made a pauſe. ) 
Though I abhor my Sorrows to recal 
(And here the Tears down her green Cheeks did fall) 
| did not always in your Gardens grow, 


Put once a comely Virgin's Face cou d ſhow. 
* Venus, 


Minthe was a Nympt, one of Pluto's Harlots, whom Proſerpine 
therefore chang d into this Herb, 
5 * Black 


plant it i 
owers ; Ti 
no Senſe Ut 
ring the Sp! 


Though 


232 P L ANT 5 


Black though I was ( Cocyt us was my Sire) : Sh 
Vet Beauty had to kindle am'rous'Fire. > 
Leſt any oneſhould think this is a Lie, M 
Ovid will tell you ſo, as well as I. (F 
My Father had a pleaſant, ſhady Grove, Al 
Where he perperually to walk did love. My 


There mournful Yew, and funeral Cypreſs grow, An 
Whole melancholy Greens no Winter know, 


Wich other Trees whole Looks their Sorrow ſhow. Bur 

Here Pluto ( Fove of the infernal Throne ) CY 
Saw me, as | was walking all alone- And 
He ſaw me and was plcas'd ; for his Deſire _ Gre: 
At any Face, or white or black, takes fire, 'E Rich 
Ah! if you knew him burſo well as I, Of u 
He's an unſatiable Deity. | | All t 
He never ſtands a tender Maid to woe, And 

But cruelly by Violence falls to. They 
He caught me, though l fled, till out of Breath And 
I was; I thought he wou'd ha' been my Death. In Tir 
What cou'd | do? his Strength was far above Me in 
Mine; he the Strength has of his Brother Jove. But th 
In ſhort, Me to a ſecret Cave he led, Thar « 
And there the Raviſher got my Maiden-head Nor p⸗ 


Bur in the midſt of all his Wickednels, 

( How it fell out the Poets don't exprels, 

Nor can you think thatT, poor Creature, well 
The Cauſe, at ſuch a time as that cou'd tell) 
Lo! Proſerpine, his Wife came in, and found 
My wretched Limbs all proſtrate on the ground. 
She no Excuſe wou'd hear, nor me again 

Let riſe ; bur ſaid, There fix'd I ſhou'd remain. 


* Ovid Met am. lib. 10, 
eatar: 


Sh 
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She ſpake, and ſtraight my Body I perceiv d, 
(Each Limb diſſolv d) of all its Strength bereay'd. 
My Veins are all ſtraight roored in the Earth 

(From whence my ruddy Stalk receives its Birth.) 

A bluſhing Crown of Flowers adorn my Head, 


My Leaves are jagged, of a darkiſh red: 
v, 5 And ſoa lovely Bed of Mint I make 


. 
— 


In the ſame poſture that ſhe did me take. 

But the infernal Raviſher my Fate 

(*T would move a Devil) did commiſerate; 
And, his Reſpect for what I was, to ſhow, 
Great Virtue on my Leaves he did beſtow. 
Rich Qualities to humble Me he gave, 

Of which my fragrant Smell's the leaſt I have, 
All this the Ancients underſtood was true, 
And thence their great religious Caution grew. 
They thought me ſacred to th' infernal King, 
And that 'rwas ominous for me to ſpring 


OW. 


Thee, than thy ſacred, ſturdy Sire, che Oak. 


. In Times of Death and Danger, nor wou'd let 
Me in the midſt of War and Blood be ſet. 
But they miſtaken were; for I take care ” 
That others be not caught in his ſtrong Snare, 8 
; Nor paſs the Stygian Lake without gray Hair. 
1 MISSELTOE. 
ind. Elcome, thrice welcome, ſacred Miſſelt oe j 
The greateſt Gift, Teutates docs beſtow. | 
in, Wirth more Religion, Druid Prieſts invoke þ 


eutat: s and He ſus were the two greateſt God: of the & uli. 
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Raiſe boly 1 from the verdant Grou 2 

And ſtrow your various Flowers all around: 

Next let the Prieſt, when to the * Gods h has paid 
All due Devotion, and his Or ſons made, 

Cloth A all in white, by the Attendants be, 

With Hands and Necks rais d to the ſacred Tree. 
Where that he may more freely it receive, 

Let him firſt beg the Shrub's indulgent leave. 

And when h'has cut it with a golden Hook, 

Let the expecting Crowd, that upward look, 
Array'd in White, the failing Treaſure meet, 

And catch ir in a pure, clean, ſnowy Sheet, 

Then let two ſpotleſs Bulls before him lie, 

And with their grateful Blood the Altars die. ( ing 
Which when you've done, then feaſt and dance, and 
And ler the Wood with their loud Voices ring. 
Such Honour had the Miſſeltoe; which Hate 

And Envy to it did in Gods create. 

Th' Egyptian Temples do not louder ound, 
when there again th' adored Heifer's found. 

Nor did the ſeem leſs Majeſty to wear 

If any Tree there Miſſeltoe did bear) 

When in Dodona's Grove upon an Oak 

She grew, that in its hollow Oracles ſpoke; 

For this one Plant the Antients, above all, 


5 wr 
—— a. 


Protectreſs of their Life did think and call: 


She only from the Earth loaths to be born, 

And on the meaner ground to tread thinks ſcorn. 
Nor did the from prolifick Matter come, 

But like the World, from Nothing's fruit ful Womb. 
Others are ſet and grow by human Care, 
Her Leaves the Product of mere Nature are. 


* Concerning theſe Ceremonies, ſec Elin. J. 16, 43, 


Hencell 
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Hence Serpents ſhe of their black Stings dilarms, 
And baffles ( Man's worſe Poiſon ) Magick* Charms: 
Beſides all other kind of Maladies © 


(How numberle(s, alas!) that onus ſeize, 


Nor wonder, that all other Ills it beats, 

Since the r Herculcan Sickneſs it defeats, 

Than which none more Chimera-like appears, 

One part on't's dead, the other raves and tears, 

This Monſter ſhe ſubdues; hence twas believd 

(And truly though 'twas falſe, it was receiv'd. 

On no bad grounds ) that leſſer Monſters ſhe 

Cou'd make the Trophies of her Victory. 

The Antients thought ſo in the Infancy 

Oth' World, they then Knew nought of Fallacy. 

Nor was ſhe thien tllought only to defend Fr 
And guard Life's Fort, but Life it ſelf to lend, 

Ev'n the Womb's fruitful Soil t improve and mend. 

For what Soil barren to that Plant can be, 

Which without Seed has its Nativity? 

Or what to her cloſe ſhut and lock d can feem, 

That makes th obdurate Oaks hard Entrails teem: 

That from a Tree comes forth in Pangs and Pain, 
like the Athenian Goddeſs from Fove's Brain. 

put if that's true, which antient Bards have writ, 
for though they re antient || Bards, I queſtion it) 
wonder not, that Mifſcltoe's ſo kind 

Tous, ſince her the Ties of Nature bind. 

or Men of old (if you'll believe twas ſo) 

horn out of Oaks, were the firſt Miſſeltoe. 


"Ie; averts Charms being tied to the Neck. Cluf. | 
7 The Falling-Sickne(s, Vg. Fuven. S tai. 
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But the outward Jaundice does our Help implore; 


Give to that Jaundice preſent Remedy; 


O erflown with Gall I ſick o' th'Jaundice were. 


111 | -* We 


CELANDINE. 


EE how the yellow * Gall the delug'd Eyes, 
And Saffron-Jaunaice the whole Viſage dies. 
That Colour, which on Gold we think ſo fair; 
That hue which moſt adorns the treſſed Hair: 
When, like a Tyrant, it unjuſtly gains 
Anothers Throne, and there uſurping reigns, 

It frightful grows,-and far more Beauty lacks 
Than, with their Saddle-Noſes, dusky Blacks. 

So ( 1 ſuppoſe ) to the Gods Eyes the Soul 

O'th' Miſer looks; as yellow and as foul. 

For if with Gold alone the Soul's inflam d, 

It has th' Aurigo, from the Metal nam d. 

This the Almighty Gods can only cure, 

And Reaſon, more than Herbs, our Minds ſecure. 


When with Gall-Floods the Body's dy'd all o're. 
cannot tell what others do; but 1 


Nor do l raſhly undertake the Cure, 
Jan Aſſiſtant have, that makes me ſure. 
Nature's own Parent gives me my Command, t 
See, here's her own F Sign manual, here's her Hand 
Through Leaves, and Stalk, and Roots themſelves {ng 
it goes. „ Wn 
The yellow Blood through my whole Body flows. Numa K, 
Whoever me diſſects, wou'd think, nay {wear, f 


Alluding 
i | he extr 
* A DecoRtion hereof with White wine and Annifeeds, is ſald to te hare | 
excellent againſt the Faundirs. Matthiolus ſays it will cure the ſam vith, = 
being applied to the Soles of the Feet, + The Signature. 


Mea 


Book I Of PLANTS. 237 


* 


Mean time my Skin all oer is freſh and green, 
And Colour good, as in an Herb you've (cen. 


Upon the lame. 


EN thouſand Bleſſings may the Gods beſtow © 
Upon thee, tuneful * Swallow! and ne'er ſhow, 

They bear the leaſt Reſentment of that Crime, 
Which thou haſt ſuffer'd for ſo long a time. 
for that the Uſe of a choice Plant thou'ſt taught, 
Which ne'er before + blind Man had ſeen or ſought. 
Of thee large Rent now e ery Houle receives 
For th' Neſts which they to thee let under th' Eaves. 
The painted Springs whole Train on thee attend, 
Yetnought thou ſeeſt which thou canſtmore commend, 
for this it is that makes thee all things ſee, 
This Plant a ſpecial Favour has for thee. 


ute. Vhen thou com ſt, th others come; that won't ſuffice ; 
ore 3 It thy return away This with thee flies. 
A et we to it muſt more Engagements own; 
is a (mall thing to heal the Eyes alone; 
Jen thouſand Torments of our Life it cures, 
tom which good Fortune you, bleſt Birds, ſecures. 
he |] Gripes, by its Approach, it mitigates, 
ind Tortures of an aching Tooth abates. 
er HandWhe golden Jaundice quickly it defeats, 
mſelves 


Ind with gilt Arms at his own Weapons beats - 
undice, which Morbus Regius they call 
lows. Nom a King, but falfly ; tis tyrannical. 


, Alluding to the Fable of Philcme! turn'd into a Swal ow. : 
The extraordinary Faculty of this Herb in healing the Eyes, is 
i ſald to E te hare been found out by the Swallow, who cures its Young 
de the fam with. | Its other Virtues, is 


ture. 
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And blooming Beauties thy Arrival own. 
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Foul Ulcers too that from the Body bud, Tak 
This dries and drains off all their putrid Blood. Tou 
A gaping wounds one Lip, like any Brother, bri 
Approaches nearer, and ſalutes the other. In m 
Nor do thy Shankers now, foul Luſt! remain, And 
But all thy ſhealing Scabs rub off again. The ( 
The burning Cancer, and the Tetter, fly, Or cc 
Whilſt all hot, angry, red Biles ſink and dry. mis 
Diſeaſes Paint wears off, and Places, where (As 1 


The Sun once printed Kiſſes, difappear. 

Purg' d of all Blemiſſ. s, the ſmiling Face 

Is cleaner far, and ſmoother than its Glaſs. 

Kind Friend to th' Eyes! who gives not only Sight, 
But with it alſo Objects that delight. 

She may be ſeen, as well as come to ſee, 

Whatever Woman's doubly bleſt by thee: 

The gaudy Spring by thy Approach is known, 


And t 
The u 
Let hi 
days * 
Yer to 
Who n 
Prove t 
More c 
be Pr 
ind gr. 
Lion? 
ind to 

tankly 


ROCKET 
OU! who in ſacred - Wedlock coupled are, 


(Where all Joys lawful, all Joys ſeemly are) I Love 
Ben't ſnie to eat of my Leaves heartily, . om cu 
They do not Hunger only ſatisſie. Thougl 
They'll be a Banquet to you all the Night, tel I br; 
On them the Body chews with freſh Delight. ake tha 
But you, chaſt Lads, and Girls, that lie alone, thus ye 


And none of Love's Enjoyments yet have known, Would r 


Morals 
TakWarſh-We 
Rocket, is hot and dry in the third Degree, of a contrary Natuf 
to Lettuce, a Friend to Venus and her Affairs, ? 
| | Ovid, de 


[ts Medici; 


14 


Take care, and ſtand aloof, if you are wiſe ; 
Touch not this Plant, Venus her Sacrifice ; 
bring a Poiſon for your Modeſties. 

In my Graſs, like a Stiake, blind Capid lies; 
And with my Juice his deadly Weapons dies. 
The God of Gardens no Herb values more, 
Or courts, preſents, or does himſelf devour. 
This is the reaſon, hot Priapur, why 

(As I ſuppoſe”) you itch ſo conſtantly; 

And tliat your Arms ſtill ready are to do 

The wicked Buſineſs that you pur 'em to, 

Let him who Love would ſhun, from me remove; 


Sight, Mays“ No/o, that Hippocrates in Love. 


Yet to his Table I was duly ſerv'd, 

Who me, choice Dainty, to himſelf referv'd. 
Prove that from Love he eyer would be free, 
More chaſt than Lettuce I'll confent to be. 

he Praiſe of Chaſtity let others Keep, 

\nd gratifie the widow'd Bed with Sleep. 
\tion's my Task, bold Lovers to engage, 
ind to precipitate the ſportive Rage. 


197 0 
N * 


are, Nrankly I own my Nature, 1 delight 
y are) 1 Love unmix d and feſtleſs Appetite. 


4 
. 
Me, 


now n, 


rom curing Maladies I ſeek no F ame, 
Though ewn"for that I might put in my I Claim ). 
nel! being, that Pleafure may not ceaſe : 
ake that from Life, and Life is a Diſeaſe. 
thus you like me, make me your Repaſt, 
would not gratiſie a Stoick's Taft. 

Morals grofs and crude be your delight, 
Tab alf. Weeds can beſt oblige your Appetite. 

U 


Ovid. de Rem. Anior. lib 2 — 
Its Medicinal Virtues ſee Pin. lib: 25, 23; 
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How, when a * Nymph, in thee ſhe gorg'd her Bane 
Through thy deceitful Force, the yielding Maid. 


200 Of Pp LANTS. Book I. Boc 
Go from my Book, foul Bawd of Pleaſure, go, 5 Yet 


(For what have I, lewd Bawd, with thee to do?) The 
From theſe chaſt Herbs, and their chaſt Poet flee, I ho 


Us thou offend'ſt, and ware aſham'd of thee. (Life 
With ſuch a Proſtitute to come in view, What 
Chaſt Matrons think a Sin and Scandal too: Luſt 
Bluſhes pale Water-Lilies Checks o erſpread, Wher 


To be with thee in the ſame Volume read. 
Who till the ſad Remembrance does retain, 


4 P, t 
That very Night t Alcides Arms betray d, N 


While 1 but mention thee (who would believe :) 
And but thy Image in my Thoughts conceive; 
Through all my bones I felt thy Lightning move, 
The ſure fore-runner of approaching Love. 13 
With this, of old, he us'd t attack my Senſe, 

Before the dreadful Fight he did commence. 

But Love and Luſt I now alike deteſt, 

My Muſe and Mind with nobler Themes poſſeſt. 


Laſcivious Plant, ſome other Poet find, 


For Ovid's or Catullut Verſe deſign'd : | 
For thou in mine ſhalt have no place at all, 
Or in the Liſt of pois nous Herbs ſhalt fall. 
The Flames of Luſt, of Fewel have no need, 
His Appetite without thy Sauce can feed. 
Love, in our very Diet, finds his way, 
And makes the Guards, that ſhould defend, betraj 
Our other Ills permit our Herbs to cure, 
Venus; we plague enough in thee endure. 
Thoſe Plants which. Nature made of Sex deyoid 
Improperly are in thy Work employ'd. 


* See Winter- Lihy. 
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vet Venus too, much skill d in impious Arts, 
2?) I Theſe foreign Aids to her own uſe converts. 


ce, Who d think green Plants, with conſtant Dew ſupply d, 
(Life's Friends deſign d) ſuch mortal Flame ſhou d hide? 


What wonder therefore, if when Monarchs feaſt, 


Luſt is of Luxury the conſtant Gueſt. 
When * He, who with the Herd on Herbage fed, 
a Could find her lurking in the verdant Bed. 


* 
r Bane * Pyrhbageras. 


ſaid. 
ve :) 
{ wn 3 

nove, 


e, 


ſſeſt. 
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SS L har th 

an Ind at 
7BELE's * Holy Myſteries now begin; Ne pl 

Hence all you Males; for you it is a Sin Ind th: 

One Moment in this hallow'd Place to ſtay, he W. 

You jibing Males who no Devotion pay. hey vi 

Into the Female Secrets do not pry, raight 
Or them at leaſt pretend you don t deſcry. nd Bus 
Tis rude that Sex t' inſpect roo narrowly, ich one 
Whoſe Out- ſide with ſuch Beauties treats the Eye. ch Da 
Auſpicious Glory of th' enlighten d Sky, ich one 
More ſacred than thy Brother's Deity, nd haſt 
With thy whole Horns, kind Luna! favour me; Iluipp d 
And let thy crefcent Face look luckily. ene up 
Thee many Names and Offices adorn, ich Tri 
By F thy kind Aid, poor tender Babes are born: dein Cu 
Thou eaſeſt Women when their Labour's hard, bey re 1 
And the Womb's vital Gates, you, Jana, guard. n hund 
The menſtruous Courſes you bring down, and them cou 
Changing, convert into a milky Stream. ar fact 
Women. not 
lhe Fem 
* This Book treating only of Female Plants, is dedicated to Obel Secret 
at whoſe Myſteries no Man ought to be preſent, ling ho 


+ The Moon is call'd Lucina, the Goddeſs of Midwifery ; and Jag 
as the Sun Fanus; and Mena, as ſhe is the Governeſsof Womens mer 
ſtruous Courſes, | 


Book II. Of FF LANES a 

omen, unconſtant as the Sea, you bind 

To Rules; both flow according to thy Mind. ? 
Oh! may the Rivulets of my Fancy plide 

zy the ſame ſecret Force which move the Tide. 
ge thou the Midwife to my teeming Brain, 

nd let it fruitful be, as free from Pain. 

lt was the time, when April decks the Year, 

nd the glad Fields in pompous Garbs appear; 

hat the recruited Plants now leave their Beds, 
Ind at the Sun's Command dare ſhew their Heads. 
low pleas d they are the Heav'ns again to ſee! 

Ind that from Winter's Fetters they are free! 

he World around, and Siſters whom they love, 
hey view; ſuch Objects ſure their Smiles muſt move. 
raight their great Work the diligent Nation ply, 

nd Bus'neſs mind amidſt their Luxury. 

ich one contends with all her might and main, 

ich Day an higher verdant Crown to gain. (duce, 
ich one does Leaves with beauteous Flow'rs pro- 
nd haſtens to be fit for human Uſe. 

quipp'd, they make no ſtay, but one and ail, 

tenc upon th' Affair, a Council call. 

ich Tribe (for there are many) as of old 

beir Cuſtom was, a ſeparate Council hold. 

iey're near a thouſand Tribes; their Minutes well 
n hundred Clerk-like Tongues can ſcarcely tell. 

or could I know them (for they don't reveal 

er ſacred Acts, but cautioutly conceal ) 

d not my Laurel told me (whole Tribes Name 
[he Female's ſtil'd) which ſummon'd thither came. 
e Secrets of the Houle ſhe open laid, 

ling how each Herb ſpoke, and what it ſaid. 


Wy - Ys 


mM: 
rd, 
ard. 
d them, 


Women 


to Cybel⸗ 


and Jans 
mens mei 


 Gynxcitis, 
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Ve gentle, Florid part of human Kind, The 
(To yon. and not to Men, | ſpeak ) pray mind And 
My Words, and them molt ſtedfaſtly believe, Swe 


Which from the Delphic Laurel you receive. (bright, MW And 

*Twas Midnight ( whilſt the Moon, at Full, ſhone Pole) 
And her Cheeks ſeem d to {well with moiſten'd Light) But: 
When on their looſen d Roots the Plants that grow, Next 
In the Oxford Gardens, did to Council go; And 
And ſuch, I mean, as ſuccour Womens Pains; Then 
Orpheus, you d think, had mov d them by his Strain Than 
They met upon a Bed, neat, ſmooth and round, Cone. 
And ſoftly ſate in Order on the Ground, Who 
Mug rort firſt took her Place (at that time ſhe And / 
The Preſident of the Council chanc'd to be) With | 
Birthwort, her Predeceſſor in the Chair, Laiven, 

Next fare, whoſe Virtues breeding Women ſhare, And t. 
Then Baum, with Smiles and Pleaſure in her Face,|MAfter : 


Without regard to Dignity, took place. Ground 
Tyme, Sav'ry, Wormwaod, which looks ruggedly, Behind 
Sparagus, Sothernwaed, both He and * She, Throug 
And Þ+ Crocus too, glad ſtill ſoft Maids to cheer from & 
Once a ſad Lover, merry does appear. he on 
And thou, || Amaracus, who a trifling III Miner, 
Didſt mourn, when thou the fragrant Box didſt ſpi And wa 
Of Ointment, in th's Place now far more ſweet Mihere s 
Than the occaſion of thy Death doſt mcer. Urawiny 
There Lilies with red Peonies find a Room, bither 
And purple Violets the Place perfume. malf-ſtai 
Vea, noiſome * Devils-turd, becauſe ſhe knows Mith he 
Her worth, into that ſweet Aſſembly goes ind hun 
* Lavender-Cotton. 
fi e. Saff.on; Crocus was a Boy that dy'd for Lore, and was tut 
into Soffr ox. | : 3 M * The 
| The Name of a Boy that ſpilt a Box of {weet Ointment, and + B. 5 7 
tuen q into Jwect-Marforam. = 


* [i a Dog taſte: itzhe'llrun mad. Pin. 
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The milky Lettuce too does thither move, 
d And Water-Lily, though a Foe to Love. 

dweet Ladies glove, with ſtinking Hore hound come, 
bright, And kind Germander which relieves the Womb. 
| ſhone Poley and Calamint, which on Mountains dwell, 
Light) But againſt Froſt and Snow are guarded well. 
row, Next vital Sage, well-join'd with wholſom Rue, 
| And Flower-de-luce, nam'd from its ſplendid hue. 
Then ZZartwort (much more grateful to the Deer 


Strain Than Dittany) with wild-Carrors enters there. 
ind, NConſound and Plantain; frugal * Herbs are they, 
Who all things keep ſafe under Lock and Key. 
e And Maſter wort, whoſe Name Dominion wears, 
) Wich her who an + Angelick Title bears. } 
Livender, Corm-roſe, Peny=royal fate, 
ſhare, ¶ And that which Cats || eſteem ſo delicate: 
r Face) After a while, ſlow-pac'd, with much ado, 
Cround-pine, with her ſhort Legs, crept thither too. 
edly, behind the reſt, Camomile could nor ſtay ; 
Through Stones and craggy Rocks ſhe cut her way. 
» cheer, from Spaniſh Woods the wholſom * Yert'ay came, 
The only Glory of the Vettons Name. 
Minerva's Plant did likewiſe thither hie, 
lidſt ſi ind was Companion to Mercury, | 
ſweet Tbere Scarlet Madder too a place did find, 
1 Drawing a Train of ics long Root behind. 
n, hither at laſt too Dittam did repair, 
Half. ſtarvd, and griev'd to leave the Cretan Air. 
nows {ith her the bold ſtrong Som- bread came along; 
, ind hundreds more, in ſhort, to them did throng. 
Tl 
U 4 Many 
ind was tl : | 
They are binding. + Angelica. cae- Mint. 


nent, and Betony, call'd Vetonica, from a Yeople in Spain that found it out, 
dare memorable only upon that feore. 


of PLANTS. 
Many beſides from th' Indies croſs d the Main, 
Plants, that of our chill Clime did much complain. A 
Bur Oxford's Fame, through both the Jadies told, 
Eas'd all their Cares, and warm'd the nipping Cold: 
The Pigmy and Gigantick Sons o'ch' Wood | 
Betwixt all theſe in equal Spaces ſtood ; 
Spreading their verdant Gloties round above, 
Which did Delight and Admiration move. 

The ſcarlet Oak, that Worms for Fruit brings forth, 
Which the Heſperian Fruit exceed in Worth, | 
Was there, good Womens Maladies to eaſe, 

And Sprains, which we as truly call, Diſeaſe. 

Her treacherouſly the Ivy does embrace, 

And kills the Tree with Kindneſs in her Face. 
Hardly, in nobler Scarlet clad, the Roſe, 

The Envy of thoſe ſtately Berries grows. 

Near which the Birch her rigid Arms extends, 
And Savine which kind Sinners much befriends. 
Next them the Beech with Limbs fo ſtrong and large, 
With the Be purchas'd at ſo ſmall a Charge, 
Nor did the Golden Quince herſelf conceal, 

Or * Myrrh, whoſe Wounds diſtemper'd Mortals hel 
Laſtly (ye Plants, whom I forget to name 
Excuſe me) Juniper too thither came, 
And Laurel, ſacred to the Sons of Fame, 

Such reverend Heads did the grave Senate fill ; 
The Night was calm, all things were hu{h'd and {lil 
Each Plant, with liſtening Leaves ſtood mute to heat 
Their Presdent ſpeak, and theſe her Dictates were. 
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* It is cut, that the Gum may flow forth. 
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lain, M 1 GWORT | the Preſident, begins: ] 


Cold: Frer long Cold, grave Matrons! in this Place, 
| For th'Good of ours (I hope) and human Race, 
This ſacred Garden, we, whilſt others ſleep, 
Bleſt April's ſacred Nights come here to keep. 
Our Thanks to Thee, great Father, Sun! we pay, ) 
forth, M And to thee, Luna for thy nurſing Ray 3 : 
Who the bright Witneſs art of what we ſay. 
But the ſhort Moments of our Liberty 
(Who fetter'd at Day-break again mult lie) 
Ler us improve, and our Affairs attend, 
Nor feſtal Hours, like idle Mortals, ſpend. 
'Tis fit at this time we ſhou'd truly live, 
When Wiaters us of half our Lite deprive. 
8. Come then, from uſeſul Pains make no Delay, 
ds. Winter will give you too much time to play. 
d large, How many Foes Fove has to you aſſign d, 
ze, And what a Task you in the Conquelt find. 
5 By numerous and great Fatigues you've try'd, 
And to th? oppreſt kind Aid have oft ſupply'd. 
You're generous, noble, Female Plants, nor ought 
The Glory of your Sex, cheap to be bought. 
The ſelf.ſame Battels you muſt wage again, 
fill; Which will as long as teeming Wombs remain, 
and ſtill¶ But that to War you may ſecurer go 
to heat Tis fic the Foes and your own Strength you know. 
Were. Call the bright Moon to witneſs what you ſay, 
Whilſt each ſuch Tributes to their Country pay. 
Let each one willingly both teach and learn, 
Nor let that move their Envy or their Scorn. 
O And firſt (I think) upon the menſtruous Source, 
Ny conſtant Task, tis fit we ſhou'd diſcourſe. 


tals heal 


( 


From 
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From what orig nal Spring that Nilus goes, 

Or by what Influx it ſo oft o erflows. | 
What will reſtrain, and what drive on the Tide, 
And what Goods, or what Miſchiefs in it glide. 
See you its ſecret Myſteries diſcloſe, | 

A thing fo weighty tis no ſhame t expoſe. 

She ſpake, the reſt began, and hotly all 

(As Scholars uſe) upon the Buſineſs fail. 


PENNIROYTAL. 


ſrſt Penny-royal, to advance her Fame 

( And from her Mouth a grateful Odour came) 
Tells em, they ſay, how many Ills chat Source 
Threatens, whene er it ſtops its purple Courſe. 
That foggy Dulneſs in the Limbs attends. 
And under irs own weight the Body bends. 
Things ne er ſo Pleaſant once, now will not plealc, 
And Life it (elf becomes a mere Diſeaſe. 
' Ulcers and Inflammations too it breeds, 


And dreadful, bloody, Vomiting ſucceeds. | 


The Womb now lab'ring ſeems to ſtrive for Breath, 
And the Soul ſtruggles with a ſhort- liv d Death. 
The Lungs oppreſt hard Reſpiration make, 

And breathleſs Coughs ſoon all the Fabrick ſhake. 
Yea the proud Foes the Capitol, in time, 
And all the Minds well-guarded Towers climb. 


Hence watchful Nights, but frightful Dreams proceed, | 


And Minds that ſuffer true, falſe Evils breed. 
Dropſie at laſt the wearied Life o erflows, 

Which floating from irs ſhipwreck'd Veſſel goes: 
How oft, alas! poor, tender blooming Maids 


(Before Love's Pow their kinder Hearts invades ) 
Does 


ame) 
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Does this ſad Malady with Clouds ocrcalt, 


Which all the longing Lovers Paſſion blaſt ? 
The Face looks green, the ruddy Lips grow pale, 


Like Roies tinctur'd by a ſulph'rous Gale. 


To Aſhes, Coals and Lime their Appetite 

(A loathſom Treat) their Stomach does invite. 

But tis a Sin to ſay, the Ladies cat 

Such things ; thoſe are the vile Diſtempers Meat. 
Thus Penny-royal ſpake (more paſſionate 

In Words, than human Voice can e'er relate) 

At which, they ſay, the whole Aſſembly mov'd, 

Wept oer the loſs of Beauty, once belov'd. 

So that good Company, when Day returns, 

The ſetting of the Moon, their Miſtreſs, mourns. 

She told the Means too; by what ſecret Aid 

That conquering Ill did all the Limbs invade.” 

Through the Wombs Arteries, ſaid ſhe, it goes, 

And unto all the noted Paſles flows. 

(Whether the Wombs magnetick Pow'r's the Cauſe, 

As the whole Body's Floods the Kidney draws; {| 

Or that the Moon, the Queen of fluid things, 

Directs and rules that like the Oceans Springs.) 

But if the Gates it finds ſo fortify d, 

That the due Current that way be deny ; 

t rapes and it (wells; the groſs Part ſtays, 

And in the neighbouring Parts dire Revels plays: 

Whilſt the more liquid Parts do upwards riſe, 

And into Veins of purer Nature flies. 


It taints the roſie Channels as it goes, 


And all the Soil's corrupted where it flows. 
The Bane its Journey through the * Cava takes, 
And fierce Attacks upon the Liver makes, 


And 


̃ Vena cava, a large Place, 


— 


— 
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And Heart, whoſe right-ſide Avenue it commands, Ca 
Whilſt That for fear amaz'd and trembling ſtands, Thi 
Bur the left Region ſo well-guarded ſeems, 

That in her Walls ſafe ſhe her ſelf efteems. 
Nor ſtops it there, but on the Lungs does ſeize, 
Where drawing Breath it ſelf grows a Diſeaſe. 
Thence through a ſmall Propontis carried down, 

It makes the Port, and takes the lett-fide Town. 

What will ſuffice that covetous Diſeaſe, 

Which all the Heart's vaſt Treaſures cannot pleaſe ? 
Bur Avarice ſtill craves for more and more, 

And if it all Things don't enjoy, is poor. 

Th' Aorta its wild Legions next engage, 

Bleſs me! how uncontroul'd in that they rage! 
The diſtant Head and Heel no Safety knows, 
Through every part th' unbounded Victor flows. 
Bur as the Blood through all the Body's us'd 

To run, this Plague through all the Blood's diffus'd, 

They all agreed; for none of them &er doubt, 
How Life in Purple Circles wheels about, 

That Plant they'd hiſs out of their Company, 
Which Harvey's Circulation ſhou'd deny. 


DITTANY. 


Ittany, though cold Winds her Lips did cloſe, 
Put on her Winter-gown and up ſhe roſe. 
For what can hinder Grecian Plants to be 
Rhetorical, when they occaſion ſee ? 
For Peuny- royal, painting that Diſeafe, 
Her nice and quainter Fancy did not pleaſe. 
She ſpake to what the other did omit, 
And pleas'd her ſelf with her own prating Wit. 
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5 If this dire Poiſons force their duller Eyes 

Ss Can't ſee, whilſt in the Body warm it lies, 

. Think with your ſelves how it offends the Senſe, 
When all alone (nay dead) if driven thence. 
Let Dogs or Men by chance but taſte of it 
(But on Dogs rather let ſuch Miſchiefs light) 
Madneſs the tainted Soul invades within, 
And ſordid Leproſie rough caſts the Skin: 
Whilſt panting f Dogs quite raving mad appear, 

| And thirſt for Water, but the Water fear, 

s t ſtabs an half. Man by abortive Birth, 
And from the Womb (Oh! horrid) drags it forth. 
Now fanſie Children born of ſuch baſe Blood, 
Which gives the Embryo Poiſon ſtead of Food. 
Nor is this all; for Corn and Vines too know 
Its baneful Foree, by which Fields barren grow. 


” A Tree, once us d to bear, its Fruit denics 5 
: It young, it fades, and if new-born, it dics. 
s'd, wirneſs the /vies (tis no Shame) to you 
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br, What good does their medicinal Virtue do? 
Thou alſo, Rue / who all Things do'ſt o'ercome, | 
From this ſtrong Venom muſt receive thy Doom. 
Pants dry and yellow, as in Autumn, grow, 

and Herbs, as if they had the Jaundice, ſhow- 

Offended Bees with one ſmall touch it drives 

(Though murm'ring to be exil'd) from their Hives. 

he wretched Creatures leave their golden Store, 

ind ſweet Abodes, which they muſt ſee no more. 

or do ſtrong Vats their Wines within defend, 

Which in their very Youth draw to their end. 

ut I name Things of little Eminence; 

The warlike Sword it ſelf makes no Defence; 
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* Laſerpirium, the Gum of which is call'd Aſa favide. 


lf 


. — 


z02 Of PL ANT S. Doc 1. If Be 
And Metals, which ſo oft have won the Field, 

To this effeminate Diſtemper yield. 

For frequent Blood-ſhed,Blood now Vengeance takes, 
And mortal Wounds ev'n in the Weapons makes. 
Beauty, the thing for which we Women love, 

Th' occaſion of keen Swords does often prove ; 

Let then the Female-Plague thoſe Swords rebate, 
Yea, even the Mem'ry of what's ſo ingrate. 

Maids with proud Thoughts, alas! themſelves deceive 
Whilſt each herſelf a Goddeſs does believe; 

Like Tyrants they miſuſe the Pow'r they have, 
And make their very Worſhipper their Slave. 

But if they truly would conſider things, 

And think what Filth each Month returning brings, 
If they their cheating Glaſſes then wou'd mind, 


(Which now they think ſo faithful and ſo kind) 
| How beautiful they are they needs mult find. 
The ſmooth Corrupter of their Looks they taint, 
Which long and certain Signs at that time paint. 
Each Maid in that till ſuffers the Diſprace 
Of being pois'ner to her own ſweet Face. 
What an unnatural Diſtemper's this, 
Which ev'a to their own Shadows mortal is? 
Thus ſhe; and as much more ſhe was about 
To ſay, the whole Aſſembly gave a ſhour. 
Through all the Boughs and all the Leaves around 
There went an angry, loud and murm'ring Sound. 
For they of Womens Honour tender are, 
Though ſhe thereof had ſeem'd to take no care. 
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PLANTAIN, or WAYBRED. 


\ | Ext * Waybred roſe, propt by her ſeven Nerves; 
Who th' Honour of a noble Houſe preſerves : 
Her Nature is aſtringent, which great Hate 
Of her among Blood-letters does create. 
-eive But her no Quarrels more than Words engage, 
Nor does ſhe ever like mad Mortals rage. 
| envy not the Praiſes which to you, 
Ye num'rous Race of Leechy kind, are due. 
The purple Tyrant wiſely you expel, 
ings. And baniſhing ſuch murdering Blood, do well, 
Proudly he Oer the vital Spirits reigns, 
) And cruelly inſults in all the Veins. 
Arms he of dreadful Poiſon bears about, 
And leads of Maladies a mighty Rour. 
© I Bur why ſhould you ſuch vain Additions make, 
And Ills already Great for greater take? 
Whilſt you ſo tragically paint the Foe 
More dreadful, but leis credible they grow. 
He leſſens that would raiſe an Hero's Fame 
bout I By Lies; falſe Praiſes cloud a- glorious Name. 
One Geryon ſlew (a mighty Feat) and he 
around Three Bodies had, in this I can't agree. 
ound. I You any Monſter eaſily ſubdue ; 
But I ſcarce think ſuch monſtrous Lies are true. 
are. Greek Poets, Ditt ny, you who oft have read, 
Keep up their Art of lying, though they're dead. 


But 


NT A I * The many Virtues of Plantarn ate to be read in Pliny and Ferwelins, 


he old Phyſician Themiſon wrote a whole Volume concerning them, 
i See Dittam. ">; 


„ 


Bur * what their Country men once ſaid of you 


at ch : Nor v 
Pray? mind it, for I fear tis very true. All ot 
Let that which + blaſts the Corn a Goddeſs be, bis x 
I cannot think her Courſes &er cou'd be home ! 
So hurtful ro the Grain. And then, I'm ſure, For by 
A Vat of luſty Wine is more Secure hich 
From Danger, where a thouſand: Damſels ſir, Way 
Than if one drunken Beldam come ar ir. 3y ſucl 


None, cauſe a Taſte of that rank Blood they've had, nd fa 
But from the Place, from whence it comes, run mad. rheſe 
Madneſs of Dogs moſt certainly it cures, 14 hill 
As thy own Author Pliny us aſſures. | ike th 
Whether by Womens touch the, Bee's annoy'd 

I cannot tell; but Maids ſhou'd Bees avoid. 

Rue ought to let the fatal Blood remain 

Within its Veſſel, and neer force the Vein, ; 


If for her Pains nought but her Death ſhe gain. Ot 
Thou, Ivy, too more careful oughteſt to be (| 
Both of thy ſelt and thy great || Deity. th W 


T cou'd rejoyce, methinks, and bleſs the Fates 

If that be all the Miſchief it creates. 
I only wiſh a Beauty might remain I | 
Perfect, till that the Looking-glaſs wou'd ſtain. t Man 
But I waſte time By this ſufficiently x ou'll fay 


But when ſhe ſays, Swords Edges it rebates, | Ind ard 


Theſe Grecian Wonders are o'erthrown, that I 
No Woman ſee of this dread Poiſon die. F 
At which the Bramble roſe (whoſe fluent Tongue hether 
With thorny Sharpneſs arm'd is neatly hung) 
And ſaid, all Serpents have the Gift, to be, 
As much as theſe from their own Venom free; 


t * Fpimenides Cretenſis ſaid, the Cretans were always Liary 
7 Rubigo. EE | 
Bacchus, to whom the Fey is conſecrated; 
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Nor wou'd- the Baſi/ish, whole banctul Eye 

All others-kills, by his own Image die. 

tis mov'd 'em, and they quaverd with a Smile. 
Some Wind you wou'd ha'thought, paſs'd by the while. 
For by thar Cynick Shrub great Freedom's ſhown, 
hich he by conſtant Uſe has made his own. 

ay bred at this took Pet, diſpleas'd, that ſhe 

y fuch an one ſhou'd interrupted be, 


had, Mad fare her down; when ſtraight before em all 
mad. rheſe Words the Roje from her fair Lips let fall; 


bilit modeſt Bluſhes beaurify'd her Face, 
ike thoſe in Spring, that blooming Flowers grace. 


The ROS E. 
. OU Cretan Dittauy, who ſuch Poiſons mix 
; (For on my Kinſman Mild Roe I'll not fix) 
Vith Women: Blood; fee what a ſprightly Grace, 
ind ardent Scarlet decks their lovely Face. 
o Flower, no not Flora's ſelf to Sight 
Ur Touch than them appears more ſoft and white. 
ut at the ſame time allo take a view 
t Man's rough, prickly Limbs and ruſty Hue. 
45 ou'll ay with Butchers broom, ſweet Violets grow, 
þ nd mourn that Lilies ſhou'd with Brambles go. 
ien let their Eyes and Reaſon teſtifie, 

Fhether pure Veins their purer Limbs ſupply. 
ou cannot ſay that Dying-Var is bad, 
tom whence a florid Colour may be had. 

ut this, you'll ſay, committed ſome Offence, 
Nod” the juſt Moon had never driv'n him thence. 

o, you're miſtaken, it has done no Wrosy, 
ut all che Fault lies in its copious Throng: 


X _ 
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It's theretore from the reſt, by the great Law Nor is 
Of publick Safety, order'd to withdraw. Bain 
So, if a Nation to ſuch Numbers riſe, 

That them their native Country can't ſuffice 3 
To ſeek new Lands ſome part of them are ſent, 
And ſuffer, for their Country, Baniſnment. 

But why does Woman-kind jo much abound 2? 
Oh! think not Nature e er was laviſh found. 
Nor does ſhe lay up Riches to the end 

(Like Prodigals) ſne more may have to ſpend. 
Whate er ſhe does is good; What then remains? 
No room for Doubt, the thing it ſelf explains. 
This bloody Vintage, ſee, laſts all the Year, 
And the freſh Chyle duly does Life repair: 

The Preſſes ſtill with Juice ſwell to the Brink, 
Ot which their Fill, the hot Male-Bodies drink. 
But temperate Women ſeem to kiſs the Cup, 
Nor does their Heat ſuck all the Liquor up. 

A vital Treaſure for great Uſes, She 

Lays up, leſt Nature ſhou'd a Bankrupt be. 
Leſt both the Parents ſhares of mingled Love 
Too little to beget a Child ſhow'd prove; 
Ualeſs the Mother ſome Additions made, 4 
To perfect the Deſign they both had laid. Paillt V 
One part on'c s red, the other white as Snow, OV 
And both from Springs of the ſame Colour flow, Ff 
One Wood, you'd think, and Yother Stones did yield“ livel! 
Whilſt out of both a living Houſe they build. ut by tl 
The former, of ſuch poiſoning Arts accus'd, len ſhif 
In which you fanſie, Venom is inſus d, Wo gaſp 
(Perhaps with this the fatal Robe was dy'd, l bein 
Which Hercules had ſent him from his Bride) nd flies 1 
The tender Embryo's Body does compoſe, it What 
Aud for two Months to kind Nutrition goes. hen rot 


Not 
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Nor is this all, but on the Mother's Brealt 

\oain it meets the little Infant Gueſt. 

hen chang'd ic comes both in its Hue and Courſe, 

ike Arethuſa through a ſecret Source. 

hen from the Paps it flows in double Tides, 

ar Whiter than the Banks in which it glides. 

he Golden Age, of old, ſuch Rivers drank, 

hat ſprang from Dugs of e ery happy Bank. 

he Candor and Simplicity of Men, | 

Nſerv'd the milky Food of th' Infants then. 

ow Juſt and Prudent is Dame Nature's Care! 

{ho tor each Age does proper Food prepare. 

fore the Liver's form d, the Mother's Blood, 

Supplies the Babe with neceſſary Food. 

nd when to work the Novice Heat firſt goes 

n its new Shop, and ſcarce its Buſineſs knows, 

ts firſt Imploy.ment is in Scarlet grain | 

A childiſh Task for Learners) Milk to ſtain. 

it laſt in e ery kind its Skill it tries, 

ind ſpends it ſelf in Curioſities. 

: ow ſay, it Venom in the Members breeds, 

: th which her Child the careful Mother feeds. 
ſheir Bane co Infants cruel Step dames pive, 

Wailſt Mothers ſuck from better Springs derive. 

ut how, you'll ſay, does that which Infants love 


Wy 5 { 

flow. Ne Prejudicial to their Mothers prove: 

id yield Lis lively whilſt Ith* native Womb it lies, 
. ut by the Veins flung out, decays and dies. 


hen ſhipwrack'd on the neighbouring Shore it lies, 
nd gaſping wiſhes tor its Obſequies. | 
lis being deny d, new Strength it does recover, 

) nd flies in Vapours all the Body over, | 

| ut what firſt caſte Fruits from the Tree receive, 

hen rotten, they no natural Sign can give. | 
A * % So 


» 
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So in pure Seed the Life's white Manſion ſtands, 
hut ſurly Death corrupted Seed commands. 
Of Life Death's no good Witneſs; do not think 


A living Man ean like a Carcaſs ſtink. 

But you a running Stream (that duly flows, 
And no Corruption by long-ſtanding knows) 

To be as hurtful in their Nature, hold, 

As if from ſome corrupted Spring they roul'd, 
But now do you go on (for much you know, 
Part falſe, I think, part very true) and ſhew : 
If any hurtful Seeds you can deſcry | 
In human Bodies (where they often lie) 

How quickly Nature's Orders they obey, 
When to the Blood the Flood -· gates once give way. 
The Courſes this, perhaps, may putrifie, 

*Tis dangerous to keep bad Company. 

Is this the Blood's Fault? Tm no Witch, I hope, 


Though with my Juice a Man ſhou'd Poiſon rope. 


She ſpake, and with Ambroſial Odours clos'd 


Her Speech, which many there, they ſay, oppos'd. 


At laſt the Laurel's Thoughts they all deſir'd, 
Thy Oracular Laurel's Words they all admir'd. 


LAUREL: 


Hat Fate which frequently attends on all 


Great Men, does Thee, egregious Blood, bel: 


Some Praiſe what others too much Diſapprove, 
Exceſſive in their Hatred as their Love. 

This Man in Prejudice, that in Favour lies, 
Whilſt ro their Ears a various Rumour flies. 
Hear Dittary ; ſhe fays, each Woman's known 


The Moon to bring each Month with Poiſons down 
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8, or nced we mingle Herbs, Or Charms, each one 
edea proves in her own Blood alone, | 
nk Pet the fair Roſe, if all be true ſh has ſaid, 
ich Woman has in that a Goddeſs made. 
rom thence, ſhe ſays, Life ſpins its purple Ted 
Ind tells you how the half-form'd Embryos led. 
ut if my Dear Apollo ben t unkind, 
J. or J in vain his ſacred Temples bind, 
Vs uch Blood nor Form, nor Nouriſhment ſupplies, 
: nd ſo that triumphs in falſe Victories. ; 
he many Reaſons, here TI need not tell 
hich me induce; this one will ſerve as well: 
| loman's the only Animal we know, 
way. Whoſe Veins with ſuch immoderate Courſes flow. 
et every Beaſt produces Young, we fee, 
nd out-does Mankind in Fertility. 
nope, Wow many do ſmall Mice at one time breed! 
n tope. Norning the Product of the Trojan Steed. 
J th what a Bulk does your vaſt El'phant come 
ppos'd. Je ſeems to have a Caſtle in her Womb. 
„ Wy Circuits, Luna, Conies almoſt tell 
d. kindling, near like thee their Bodies ſwell, 
d yet their Young no Bank of Blood maintains, 
1 Nouriſhment that flows from gaping Ve ins: 
t when i' th' amorous War a couple vies, | 
n all Nlring Spark from the Malc's Body flies, 
od, behiſWtich the Womb's thirſty Jaws, when they begins | | 
ove, feel and taſte immediately fuck in: 
o Receſſes which ſo run and wind, 
68, at them Diſſecters Eyes can hardly find. 
ble the ſame Chambers part o' th' Female Lite 
Den eps; a brisk Virgin, fit to make a Wife. 
ns down em Venus joins, and with connubial Love 


mingled Flames they both begin to move. 
X 3 There 
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There Redneis caus d by Motion you may fee, A Fer 
And Blood the Sign of loſt Virginity. Cheri 

Oft their Invention, Blood, they're mighty glad: Wome 
And to Inventions eaſie tis to add, hic 
The ſmalleſt Spark tis eaſie to augment, This i 
If you can get it proper Nutriment. | hat | 
You need not introduce new Flames beſides, 0 H. 
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Th' Elixir by this Touch, rich Store provides. 
All Fires, (provide them Fuel) think it ſhame 
To yield to Vefta's never dying Flame. | 
Thus the firſt generous Drop ot Blood is bred, 
Which proudly ſcorns hereafter to be fed. 

With the Seeds native white at firſt *cis fill'd, 
And takes delight with its own Stock to build. 
But when that fails, then Life grows burthenſoms 
And Aid it wiſely borrows from the Womb. 
Herſelf the Stuff ſhe borrows purifics, 

And ct a roſie, ſcarlet Colour dyes. 

From whom the Womb's full Paps with thirſty Li Fiſhes 
Into its veiny Mouths it daily ſips. oth in 
Look, where a Child's new-born, how ſoon it gorrus in 
And that Food ſwallows, which of old it knovwWie Dar 


Kindly it plays and ſmiles upon the Breaſt, them 
O'erjoy'd again to find its former Feaſt. heir Sm 
Shall Nature glut ber tender Young with BloodFÞt huma 
No ; that can't be their elemental Food. ' Reaſor 


That ſure wou'd make them ſavage, were it Mor is Fr 
And all Mankind fierce Cannibals wou'd grow. N paltry. 
1 Nero's Acts cou'd hardly then diſpraiſe, aſh, - wh 
Nor wou'd Oreſtes Fury wonder raiſe. id Natu 
If Mother's Blood for wretched Infants firſt Nd wich 
By Heav'n's deſign d, to fatisfie their Thirſt, en ſhe w 
Yer till that Flux's cauſe we don't reveal, d with | 
Which does fo cautiouſly its Spring conceal: 


Book II. F wn 
e, A Female Brute whatc'er her Womb contains + 
Cheriſhes ; yet no Moon diſſolves her Veins. 

Some Qual'ty then we for the Cauſe muſt find 
Which 1s peculiar to the Female Kind. 

This is the only Thing, which I can tell, 

hat Man in Form and Softneſs they excel. 

o Horſe a Mare out-does, nor Bull a Cow ; 
through this 7, through that Fove may low. 
The Lions ſavage are both He and She, 


les. 


* 

| ind in their Aſpect equally agree. 

red, Nie She's no neater lick'd than rough He-Bears, 
lor fitter to adorn the ſtarry Spheres. 

d, hc. Ty gers han't than Males more ſpotted Charms, 

uild. Mad Sows are clean as Boars, whom Thunder arms, 

1enſom{Mo painted Bird for want of Feathers ſcorns 

b. et Mate, but Heaven them both alike adorns. 
he Swans (who are ſo downy, ſoft and white) 
da can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by the Sight. 

cſty Li Fiſhes you no Difference can ſee, 
oth in the glittering of their Scales agree. 

n it gos in them, arm'd by their naked Sex, 

it knowfhe Darts of Beauty needed not t' annex, 

: them no killing Eyes the Conqueſt gain, 
heir Smell alone their Triumphs can maintain. 

1 BloodFWt human Race in Flames more Bright are try d, 
Reaſon and reſplendent Heat ſupply d. 

re it Mor is Fruition their Original, 

grow. paltry, ſhort-liv'd Joy) Oh! may they All 5 
nh, who that alone true Pleaſure call. 


nd Nature Beauty has on Maids beſtow'd, 
firſt d with a thouſand Charms all o'cr endow'd. 
irſt, Nen ſhe with Golden Ferters choſe to bind, 
L d with ſweet Force their roving Souls confin'd, 


7 Nor 
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Nor Womens made tor beſtial Delight, 

Bur with chaſt Plcaſure too to rape the Sight. 
Hcnce all that Blood, which after preſſings ſquecze 
Ouc ot the groſſer Chyle, as Dregs or Lees, 

And that, which on the Body and the Chin 
With dusky Clouds O'ercaſts the hairy Skin 5 

I rom their fair Bodies conſtantly ſhe drains, 
And Luna her Commiſſion for't obtains, 

Bur if thoſe ſhmy Floods, by chance ſuppreſt, 
Exceſſive Heats to Nutriment digeſt, 
Manlike.in time, the Womens Checks 1 | 
And they, poor“ Iphis, undergo thy Doom. 
So + Phiethuſa, once fo ſmooth and fair, 
Wonder'd to feel her Face o'ergrown with Hair. 
Her Hand ſhe often blam'd, and for a Glaſs 

' She call'd to look how "was ; but there alas! 

A bearded Chin and Lips ſhe found, and then, 
Blaming the Glaſs, felt with her Hands agen. 
Long locking ſhe her own ſtrange Viſage fear'd, 
Ard ſtarted, when an unknown Voice ſhe heard, 
Thus and much more (bur who can all relate!) 
Apollo's Laurel did expatiate. 

Hence to the Wonders of the teeming Bed 

The way it felt their grave Diſcourſes led. 
Then Birih wort, Junos Plant, the Court commanc 
To ſpeak, who Women lends her Midwife-Hands 
Willing enough to talk her Stalk ſhe rais'd, 
And her own Virtues very boldly prais d. 


BIRTI 


The Story of Ip his chang'd into a Boy on her Wedding. day, 
Ovid. Met. . 

+ Hippocr ates, lib. Epidem. ſays, that Phaethuſa, Wife of Pitleui 
Abdera, having befcre been a fruit ul Woman, upon the Bariſhimen} 
her Husband, and 1 er Cour es ſtopping, ſhe became hairy, and he 
Beard, and ber Voice grew ſtiong and hoatf, like that of a Mani WY * Lung ; 
ſame hc writes of Nem:ſa the Wife of Gorippur. | | 
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Reen Berries I, and Seed, and Flowers bear; 
And Patroneſs o'ch' Womb's my Character. 

But deeper yet, my great Perfection lies, 

For as my chiefeſt Fruit, my Root l prize. 

This Nature did with the Womb's Figure ſcal, 

Nor ſufter'd me its Virtues to conceal. | 

| Thence am I cal!'d Earth's Apple; ſuch a one, 

5 As in th* Heſperian Gardens there are none. 

Had this (fair Atalanta!) then been thrown 

Before you, when you ran (1 know you'll own) 


CEE 


all» Now you are married, t has fo ſweet a Face 
You for this ſooner wou'd ha' flack'd your Pace, 

| Than that for which you loſt your Maiden Race. 

n, Hence in her own Embraces Mother Earth 

1 Retains and hugs it, where ſhe gave it Birth, 
car'd, ¶ Nor truſts dull Trees with things of ſo much Worth. 
card. Eaſing all Births, tis I the Wonder prove 
ac!) JO th Earth our univerfal Parents love. 


That Poet was no Fool, nor did he lye, 

Who ſaid, each Herb cou'd ſhew a Deity. 

Nor ſhou'd we Egypt's Piety deſpiſe, 

Which to green Gods did daily Sacrifice. 

Rome, why doſt jeer > © They are in Gardens born, 
* And Vegetable Gods the Fields adorn, 

What's Ceres elſe, but Corn, and Bacchus, Vines? 
And every holy Plain with Godheads ſhines. 

And I * Lucina am; for I make way, 

And Life's ſtreight Folding-Doors wide open lay. 
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Oh ! pardon, Luna! what | raſhly ſpoke, : T 
That from my Lips fuch impious Words have broke, In 
In me, in me, Lucina, you remain, Bu 
And in Diſguiſe a Goddeſs I contain: Th 
For in my Roots ſmall Circle you incloſe He 
Part of thoſe Virtues which your Wiſdom knows. Ex 
Triumphant Conqueſts over Death I make; He 
Arms from my ſelf, bur Power from thee I take, Th 


O'erſcer o'th' Ways, the Body's Roads I clear, 
And Streets, as I that Cities Maile were. 
Straight Paſſages I widen, Stops remove, 

And every Obſtacle down headlong ſhove, 
The Soul and her Attendants nothing ſtays, 
Bur they may freely come and go their ways. 


I alſo dry each Sink and fenny Flood, Som 
Leſt the ſwift Meſſengers ſhou'd ſtick rth' Mud. Befc 
Bur to my ſtricter Charge committed is Life 
The pleaſant, ſacred Way that leads to Bliſs. Whe 
When dawning Life Cimmerian Night wou'd leave, Th' 

And its Relation Day's bright Rays perceive. And 

I keep Death off the Womb's ſtraight Paſſuges, Strat 
That them the watchful Foe can ne'er poſſeſs. And 

You'd wonder (for great Nature when ſhe ſhows From 
Her greateſt Wonders, nothing greater docs) And 
Which way the narrow Womb, ſo void of Pain, As f 
Such an unweildy Weight cou'd &er contain: And 
How ſuch a Bulk, forc'd from its native place, The ( 
Through ſuch a narrow Avenue ſhou'd pals. Leſt i 
When Pick croſs Motions teeming Wombs attain Rath 1 
Firſt to dilate, then fold themſelves again: Their 
What Knots unties and ſolid Bones divides, Their 
And what again unites the diſtant Sides. And 
But this I cannot do, nor all the Earth, Luc in- 
Wherever powerful Plants receive their Birth. Their 
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| 'Tis true, both J and you, my Sitters, ſhare 

oke. In this great Work, and humble Handmaids are. 
But God (you know) performs the chiefeſt part; 
This Work is fit for the Almighty Art. 
He to the growing Embryo bids the Womb 

* Extend, and bids the Limbs for that make room: 
He parts the meeting Rocks, and with his Hand 

e, They gently forth at open Order ſtand. 
Mean time th? induſtrious Infant, · loth to ſtay, 
Struggles, and with its Head wou'd make its way. 
Whilſt che tormented labouring Wretch wou'd tain 
Be cas'd both of her Burthen and her Pain, 
Them too my piercing Heat both inſtigates, 
And the inclining Quarters ſeparates. 

Sometime within his Mother's fatal Womb, 

; Before he's born, the Infant finds his Tomb. 

Life from her native Soil Death's Terrors chaſe, 

Who fertile is herſelf in ſuch a place. | 

Th' included Carcaſs breaths forth dire Perfumes, 

And its own Grave the buried Corps conſumes. 

Strange! the prepoſterous Child's his Mother's Death, 

And dead, deprives his living Tomb of Breath. 

"WS From that ſad Fate, ye Gods, chaſte Women guard 
And let it be Adultery's Reward. 

n, As far as in me lies, I fave the Tree, 
And take the Rotten Thing away with me. 

; The Goods to drown, *cis the beſt way, I think, 
Leſt in a Storm the Ship and all ſhou'd fink. 

in Raſh Infants often make Eſcapes; unbind 
Their Cords, and leave their Luggage all behinc. 
Their thicker Coats and thinner Shirts they leave, 
And that ſweet Cake where they their Food receive. 
Lucina twice poor Women then implore, 

: Their Throes return, although the Birth be 9 | 

ere 3 
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Here to the Womb again my Aid I lend, 

And hard as well as noiſom Work attend. 
Whar I to cleanſe the Paſſage undergo, 

You wot not, but, let no Man, pray you, know. 
For if you do, twill Capid's Power impair, 

Nor will he ſuch an Awe o'cr Mortals bear. 

But though in me a ſecret Virtue lie, 

Ot pulling * Darts from deepeſt Wounds, yet I, 
Thy pleafant Darts kind Cupid never ſtrove 
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To draw; that me no Friend to th Womb wou'd prove. 


In me one Virtue I my ſelf admire, 
(Ah! who can know themſelves as they deſire,) 
For tis a Riddle; wherefore I wou'd know 
How I ſo oft have done the thing I do. 
For though I Life ro human Creatures pive, 
Vet if he cats of me, no Fiſh can live. 

As ſoon as me they taſte, away they fly 
Under the Water, and in Silence die. 

What may the Cauſe of this ſtrange Quarrel be? 
I know them not, nor have they injur'd me. 
No Animals than theſe more fruitful prove, 
Whom yet I hate, though Fruitfulneſs I love. 
Thy Effect is plain and eaſie to be found, 

But deep the Cauſe lies rooted under Ground. 


* It draws Splinters, Scales of Bones, Ge. Fernel. 
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The MASTICK-TREZ: 


Hen Chian Maftick thus began; ſaid ſhe, 
This ſuits not with this Opportunity... 
To Fiſhes (Siſter) do whatc'er you pleaſe, 
Depopulate and poiſon all the Seas. 
This let that Herb beware, who back again 
Made Glaucas * Fiſhes bounce into the Main. 
Which with new Forms the watery World ſupplies, 
And changes Men into Sea-Deities. 7 15 
But theſe are Trifles ; ſince curs'd Savin here, 
Dares in a Throng of pious Plants appear. 
She, who the Altars of the Womb prophanes, 
And deep in Blood that living Temple ſtains, 
Impatient to be wicked, ſhe deſtroys 
The naked Hopes of thouſand future Boys. 
Tis one of Wars extream and greateſt Harms, 
To ſnatch an Infant from his Mother's Arms. 
But here the Womb (oh ſtrange!) cloſe ſhut and barr d, 
The Mother's very Bowels are no Guard. 
Whilſt Poiſons only in a civil Rage, 
And lingring Ills the Step-Dame's Hands engage. 
Oh! ſimple Colchis, rude and ignorant, | 
Who the new Arts of Wickedneſs doſt want 
Medea, Savin knows a better way, 
Than thy Medea-Children to deſtroy. 
Thou, Progne! know'ſt not how Revenge to take, 
Let 7tys live; thy Stay amends will make. 
Lie with thy Husband, though againſt thy Will, 
Let thy ſwell d Womb with Hopes fierce Tereus fill. 
When 


* Concerning laucys his Fiſhes. See Ovid, Mer, lib 3, fab. ul. 
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When you are ripe for Hate, let Savis come, 
And dreſs the fatal Banquet in your Womb. 
The reeking Bits let thy curſt Husband take, 
And Meat of thine and his own Bowels make. 
Abortion, caus'd for Spite's a generous Crime, 
Th' Effect of Pleaſure at the preſent time. 
Officious Savin is at the Expence 

Of ſo much Wit and fo much Diligence; 


To make the lewdeſt Whore moſt chaſt appear, 


That of her Crimes no Token ſhe may wear. 
To make her Lechery frugal, and provide 


That thy Apartment, Luſt, ben'c made too wide. 
The Wrinkles from her Belly to remove, 1 25 
Which, with Diſgrace, may her a Mother prove. 


If Men ſhou'd all conſpire with ſuch a Plant, 
The whole World ſoon Inhabitants wou'd want. 
You then the Brutes alone in vain wou'd ſee, 
And no Employment for your Art wou'd be. 
Bur you, who ſcatch the rapid, wheeling Days, 
And Fate beguile with Art and ſweet Delays ; 
You, verdant Conſtellations here below, 


'Þ To whom their Birth and Fate all Mortals owe; 


Do you take care this Tree-like Hag to burn, 
Who makes the Womb the Infants living Urn. 
Let Nature's mortal Foe receive her Doom, 


And with moiſt Laurel purge the tainted Room. 


Or let her live in Crete, her native Home, 

And with her Virtues purge Paſphae s Womb. 
There two Miſcarriages ſhe might ba' made 
At once; Oh! Prize, now never to be had! 
But I ſuppoſe ſhe never wou'd ha' corn, 
Or kept that hopeful * Monſter from b'ing born 3 


* The Minotaur. 
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For ſeven Boys, whoſe Death to her was dear, 
That Half Man was to ſwallow cery Year. 
Haſte, Savin ! home to Crete; we won't complain, 
Though Ditt uy too, with thee, return again. 

At this they were divided ; and the Sound 
Ot various Murmurs flew the Court around. 
Whilſt ſbarp'ned Leaves did Savir's Anger ſhow, 
As when a Lion briſtles at his Foe. 
Thoſe three Degrees of Heat which ſhe before 
From Nature had, her Anger now made four, 


S4 v N 


Hou, wretched Shrub, (in paſſionate Tones) 
ſaid ſne, 

Doſt thou pretend to be my Enemy: | 
Doſt thou, a Plant, which thro? the World is known, 
Diſparage ? All Mankind my Virtues own. 
Whilſt thou for hollow * Teeth a Med'cine art, 
And ſcarcely bear'ſt in Barbers Shops a part. 
Go, hang thy Tables up, to ſhew thy Vows, 
And with thy Trophies load thy bending Boughs. 
\mong the Monuments of thy Chivalry, 

he greateſt, ſome old, rotten Tooth will be. 

hat? *cauſe thy Tears ſtops weeping Rheum, and lays 
\Damm, which Currents of Defluxions ſtay, 
voſt think thy Force can keep the Womb ſo right, 
to reſtrain Conception's liquid Flight? | 
0 ſure 3 but thou by Cheats a Name haſt ſought, 
ind wou'd'ſt though vile thou art, too dear be bought: 
y talſe Pretences you on Fame impoſe, 
ut I che Truth of what I am diſcloſe. 
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| Children 
' Maſtich is good for the Toothach, 
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Boo! 
Children, I own, I from the Belly wreſt ; You 
Go now, of my Confeſſion make your beſt, The g 
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Though thou more tender than the Mother wert, 
Prevent me with thy Tears or all thy Art, 

Thee let the pregnant Mother eat, and fence 
With thee her Womb; with Pitch and Frankincenſe; 
A Loadſtone too about her let her bear; 

(Thar I ſuppoſe, does thy great Virtues wear.) 
For that, we know, * fix'd co their Native place 
Retains the Iron-ſeeds of human Race. 

Let Emeralds and Coral her adorn, 

And many Jaſpers on her Fingers worn 3 

With Diamonds and Pearl, Child of a Shell, 
Whoſe Fiſh herſelf and that, ſecures fo well, 
But above all, let her the Eagle's Stone 


J own, Ifay; nor canſt thou for thy Heart, 


Carry, and two vf them, not only one. lh! wi] 
For nothing Uchte Nature more, than that; When! 
Nothing the Womb does more corroborate. or this, 
Let her do all, yet all ſhall prove in vain, rough 
If once Acceſs to her my Juices gain. | h! wh 
I own it; nor will T ungrateful be to this 
To bounteous Nature, leſt J anger thee, Ou'd th 
Though thou haſt done thy worſt to anger me. hilſt he 
*Tis Nature's Gift, whoſe Wiſdom I eſteem brough 
Much more than thine, though thou a Cato ſeem. ud Pang 
Into the Womb by ſtealth I never creep, others t 
Nor force my ſelf on Women, whilſt they ſleep. Ind pure] 
Id rather far, untouch'd, uncropt be ſeen tthou, 
In Gardens always growing, freſh and green. nſt find, 
I'm gather'd, pounded, and the untimely Blow Fhoſe tor 
Muſt give, which I my ſelf firſt undergo. Wear livi 
YoWke but 

* Sexnertus, and other Phyſicians, recommend theſe Stones to them, | 


beld in the Hand, or otherwiſe applied to thoſe who fear Aboriion, 
| 4 
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You juſtly blame Medea, but, for Same, 
The guiltleſs Knife ſhe cut with, do not blame. 
The liſt'ning Trees will think thee drunk with Wine, 
L 0 thou of Drunkenneſs accuſe the Vine. 
Nor this bare Pow'r do I to Heaven owe, | 
Which greater Virtue did on me beſtow, 
enſe; For | the Courſes and the After- birth, 2405. RE 


ith the dead Members deadly Weight bring forth. 
| 
be 


oor Infants from their native Goal I free, | 
ind with aftoniſh'd Eyes the Sun they fee. ' 
ut nothing can they find, worth ſo much Pain, 
ind wou'd return into the Dark again. | 
They wiſh my fatal Draught had come before, 
te the great Work of Life was yet quite o'er. 
That which you call a Crime, I own to be, 
aut you muſt lay't on Men, and not on me. 
! what at firſt wou'd tender Infants give 
it; When newly form'd they ſcarce begin to live) 

or this, if poſſibly they cou'd but know, 

hrough what a Paſſage they muſt after go? 

h! why did Heav'n (with Reverence let me ſay) 

to this World make ſuch a narrow Way 2 

ou'd think the Child, by's Pains, to Heav'n ſhou'd go, 

e hilſt he, through Pain's born to a World of Woe, 
5 brough deadly Struggles he receives his Breath, 
dem. Ind Pangs i'th' Birth, reſemble thoſe of Death. 
lothers the Name of Mothers dearly buy, 


leep · Ind purchaſe Pleaſure at a rate too high. 

t thou, Child- bearing Woman, who no Eaſe 
Nut find, (tormented with a dear Diſeaſe) 
low hoſe rortur'd Bowels that ſweet Viper gnaws, 


hat living Burthen of thy Rack the Cauſe) 
Yoke but my Leaves, with ſpeed, their Virtue try, 

cones te em, believe me, ſovereign Juices lie.) 3 

borUOPs * not, oben Ad Matfd 
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Thy Barrt.rs cnc) vy Fw on open lay, Ma, 
And out o'ch' World, *cis ſcarce a wider Way. Anc 
The Infant ripe drops from the Bows, d cries, And 
The whilſt his hali-dead Mother lien =; Chil, 
But hearing him, ſhe ſoon forgets her Lan, And 
And thinks to do that pleaſant Trick ęgaln. Phy C 


Bur thou, on whom the ſilver Moon's ma Rays hat 
(For the Womb's Night its Lady Moon ©'-+ y- ) 

No Influence have, | charge thee do not take 

My Leaves, but haſte, though loaded, from*em make 
Down from the Trecs by my Force ſhaken, all 
The Fruits, though ne'er fo green and ſour, fall. 
(This I toretel you, leſt, when you're aggriev'd, 
You then ſhou'd ſay, by me you are deceiv'd.) 
For innocent Girls fin ſore againſt their Will, 
None ever wiſh'd her Womb a Child might fill. 


Riſe t. 
She Cr 
And tl 
The 
Check 


M 
Let if I were not in the World, they wou'd 

Incline to do the Fact, but never cou'd. F th 
But many other Plants the ſame can do, I'll | 
Wherefore, if Baniſhment you think my due, t we fe 
* Companions in it I ſhall have, I know, e, the 
And into Crete a Troop of us ſhall go. Va her 
Thou, Myrrh! for one ſhalt go, who heretofore o her o 


For Leivdneſs puniſh'd, now deſerv'ſt the more. Net part 
But thou, though lewd, didſt not prevent the Birthhy are 
Though 'twas a Crime to bring the Infant forth. hat Da 
And Al. heal too, who Death affrights, muſt packs wic 
With Galbanum and Gum Armoniack. ho to i 
And Benzoin to Cyreniaus never ſold, or the ac 
Unleſs they brought the ſweeter Smell of Gold. Fit torpi- 
Ground. pine and Saffron too will Exiles prove, 

Saffron, once Crocus, yellow dy'd by Love. 


| | | 1.3791 Mail ? Ecbolick 
i] | N Abonic 
plants that procure Abortion. 
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Madder, and Colloquintida with me, 

And Dragon too, the Cretan Shore mult ſee: 

VS And Sowbread too, whoſe ſecret Darts are found, 

N Child- bearing Women diſtantly to wound. 

And Rue, as noble a Plant as any's here, 

Phy ſick to other things, is Poiſon there. 

-2ys Phat ſhou d I name the reſt? We make a Throng, 
Thou, Bzrthwort too, with us mult troop along. 

Nor muſt you, Preſident, behind us ſtay, 

1 make{fle then, and into Exile come away. 

She ended, with great Favour and Applauſe; 

And there's no doubt bur ſhe obtain d her Cauſe. 

The Mugwort next began, whoſe awful Face 


) " Wheck'd all their Stirs, and Silence filbd the Place. 
5 | 
fl | MU GW OR T [the Preſident. ] 
1 | 

F the green Nation, Siſter, banifh thee, 

I!l go along, and bear thee Company. 

e, t we for Womens Faults muſt bear Diſgrace, 

e, the * Fcbolicks, are a wretched Race. 

Ja her Head ler it (if a Woman ſhall 3 

orc o her own Bowels prove inhuman) fall; 
nore. . {Wt part of Dcarth's iad Penalcics, but all. 


ne Birth hy are we ſent for at untimely Hours? 
forth. Nhat Day, when lucky + Fo comes, is ours. 
uſt pack hes wicked, and deſerves the worſt of Fates, 
ho to ill Ends that time anticipares. 
or the admitted Juice knows no Delay, 
Gold. nut torpid as it is, will force its way, 


rove, Y 2 Nor 


Mali? tovolick , 5.e. ſuch Medicines 4s bring away dead Children, or 
ue Abortion, - + The Goddcts of Child- bearing. 
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Nor is it hard a Fabrick to confound, 
III fix'd within it ſelf or to the ground. 
A Ship, well tackled, which the Winds may ſcorn, 
Il rigg'd, away by ev'ry Guſt is born. 
The Elements of Life what can't o'erthrow ? 
No wonder; Life it ſelt's an empty Show. 
Sometimes it ſmells a Candle's * Snuff, and dies; 
The weaker Fume before the ſtronger flies. 
Ler Cz/ar round the Globe with's Eagles fly, 
And grieve with Jove to ſhare Equality. 
Yet what a Trifle. might ha' been his Death, ip 
Preventing, all his Triumphs with his Breath. 
One Farthing Candle, by its dying Flame, 
Wou'd have depriv'd the World ot his great Nams 
Nor had we had ſuch numerous Supplies 
Of mighty Lords and new-found Deities. 
Thou, Alexander, too might'ſt fo ha' dy'd, Beſides 
(How well the World that Smell had gratify'd.) Meak - 
Thou, who a petty King o' th' Univerſe, = 
Thought'ſt with thy ſelf alone thou didſt converk hey ſ. 
| Yea, the ſame Chance might have remov'd from ue... t 
Both thee, Jove's Son, and thy Bucephalus. Weak, 
And if chy + Groom his Candle out had ſlept. Mrhy ef 
[| Bucephala, he from being built had kept. Thou n 
So {light a Stink, you'd ſcarce think this ſhou'd dh! ha 
_ Unleſs the Niceneſs of the Womb I knew. Which t 
How ſhie it is of an ungrateful Smell, o Won 
You, by its ſecret Coyneſs know full well. o much 
(But that's no Prudence in it; ſince that Place | 


For Pleaſure no good Situation has) \,. eaves 
SEW £72 | on | 0 id. Met. 
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Ihe I of a Candle': Snuff, "tis ſaid, will make Women! 
carry. ' + The Stench of a Snuff of a Candle, is ſaid alſo to c 
Abortion in Nate: {| A City built in Memory of Bucepbalus, H. 
to Alexander the Great, and called by his Name. 
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ut greedily ſweet things it meets half way, 

Ind into its own Boſom does convey. 

The ſecret Cauſe of which Effect to find 

& hard 5 nor have the Learned it aſſign'd. 

er's ſee if any thing farther we can ſay: _ 

The Night grows late, and now cis coward Day. 
Wherefore a thouſand Wonders that remain 0 | 


man __nA toc 


ſcorn, 


ies; oncerning Child- birth, us may entertain 

thi next Aſſembly, when we meet again. 

ou, Myrrh ! who from a Line of Monarchs came, 
The Glory of their angry“ Father's Name; 
acred and grateful to the Gods; again 

Virgin, and ſhalt always fo remain; 

Lou know the Secrets of the Female kind, 
Nameſſhad what you know, I hope, can call to mind. 
Then ſurely you the Nature of a Smell 
Among the Odours born mult clearly tell. 

Peſides, when formerly their Reaſon ſtrove _ 
Weak as it was, to cope with conquering Love; 
ou in the middle of the Fight wou'd fall, 
hey ſay, and lie in + Fits Hyſterical, 
from Wome then, let's hear, what you at laſt can ſay? 
peak, modeſt Myrrh ! why do you fo delay? 


Fl 
Þ + 
| 


4 


converk 


t. oy do the Tears run down thy Bark fo faſt? 
| {hou need'ſt not bluſh for Faults fo long time paſt: 

hou'd dh! happy Faults, that can ſuch Tears produce, 

7 Which to the World are of ſuch Soverciga Uſe. 

o Woman e er deſerv d before this time 
o much for Virtue, as thou for a Crime. 
br” * Cynaras, King of Cyprus, See the Story of his Daughter Myrrhe. 
Wd, Met. f z.e. Fits of the Mether, 

Women ! 3 3 MTR RH. 
id alſo to ci I 
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When 

T laſt when Myrrb had wip'd her Gepe Tei, Then 
putting aſide her Leaves, her Face and Head ſhe I Whicl 


Meram. l. 10. 


Then ſhe began, but bluſh'd, and ſtopp'd anon, (rears, The ! 


Nor cou'd ſhe be intreated ro go on. As Sr 
So a dry Pump at firſt will hardly go, If the 
1 From whence a River by and by will flow. And 
| "Tis known, the Female Tribe of all that live, No- M 
Above the reſt is far more talkative, | And ti 
And that a Plant, who was a Maid before, If the 
Speaks faſter much than all the reſt and more. And i! 
Her Story therefore gently ſhe begins, New.) 
q And with her Art upon the Audience wins. Which 
1 Her Wars with unchaſt Love ſhe reckon'd ocr; The a 
| For fear of doing Ill, what Ills ſhe bore: Or fi 
| She told how oft her Breaſts her Hands had try'd By tha 
| To ſtab, whilſt chaſt, fair Myrrha might ha'dy'd. Ard E 
| How long and oft uncqually with Love, So wh; 
| Who, even Goddeſles ſubdu'd, ſhe firove. The C 
| And many Things beſides, which l', not name, Grigt 
| Since * Ovid with more Wit has ſaid the ſame. Theor | 
| Then of the Womb's intolerable Pains Then! 
| (Sh' had felt them) ſadly ſhe, tis ſaid, complains. I With & 
| Had 1 an hundred fluent Womens Tongues, Th 
Or made of ſturdy Oak, a Pair of Lungs. Bur 5. 
The Kinds and Forms, and Names of cruel Fate, NSometi 
And monſtrous Shapes I hardly could relate, And ri 
What meant the Gods, Life's native Scat to fill In bath 
Wich ſuch a numerous Hoſt, foarm'd to kill? Hood w 
What is it, Pleaſure! guards Man's Happineſs. 
I: thy chict City, Pain, thy Foc 8 i 1 
But With the! 
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Bur me my Laurel told; then moſt the rail'd, 
When the ſad Fits o'th' Mother ſhe bewail'd, 
Wo to the Body's wretched Town (ſaid ſhe) 
When the Womb's Fort contains the Enemy | 
Thence banetul Vapours every way they throw, 
Which rout the conquer'd Soul where-c'er they go. 
The Troops of flying Spirits they deſtroy, 
As Srenches from * Avernus Birds annoy. 
If they the Stomach ſeize, the Appetite's gone, 
And Tasks deſign'd for Veins lie by half- done. 
No Meats it now endures, much leſs requires, 
And the crude Kitchin cools for want of Fires. 
If they che Heart invade, thats Walls they ſhake, 
And in the vital Work, Contuſion make; 
New Wa ves they chither bring, but thoſe the Vein, 
Which Vena Cava's call'd, bears back again. 
The Art'ries by weak Pulſings notifie, 
Or clie by none, che Sou!'s then paſſing by. 
By that black Cloud 511 Joy's extinguiſh'd quite, 
Ard Hopes. chat make the Mind look gay and bright, 
So wh: grim Srygian Shades, they ſay, appear, 
The Ceudlles ramble, and go out for feat. 
Griet Fear, and Hatred ot the Light invade 
Their Heart, the Soul a Scene of Trouble's made. 
Then {iraighr the Jaws themſelves, the torturing Ill 
With deacly, ſtrangling Vapours ſtrives to fill. 
TA hertal Air it never ſhews Deſire, 
Bur $2z/amargeroltke, lives all on Fire: 
Sometimes theſe reſtleſs Plagues the Head do ſeize, 
And rifle all the Soul's rich Palaces. 
In barharous Triumph led, then Reaſon ſtands, 
Hoodwink'd and manacled lige Eyes and Hands. 

Y 4 For 


»A noiſom Lake, over which, if Birds flew, they were often cho:k'd 


But Wh the Sterich of it. 
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For the poor Wretch a merry Madneſs takes, 
And her ſad Sides with doleful Laughter Makes. 
Her Dreams (in vain awake) ſhe tells, and thoſe, 
If no body admire, amaz d ſhe ſhows. - 
She fears, or threatens ev'ry thing ſhe ſpies; 
A piteous, ſhe, and dreadful Object, lies. 
One ſeems to rave, and from her ſparkling Eyes 
Fierce Fire darts forth; another throbs and cries. 
Some Death's exacteſt Image ſeizes, fo | 
That ſleep compar'd to that like Lite wou'd 
A, ſolid Duineſs all the Senſes keeps 
Lock'd up; no Soul of Trees more ſoundly 
Her Breath, if any from her Noſtrils go, 
The Down from Poppy Tops wou'd hardly blow. 
If you one dead with her compar'd, you'd ſay, 

Two dead ones there, or two Hyſterick lay. 
But then . (*tis ſtrange, and yet we mutt believe 
What we from long Experience receive) 
Under her Noſe. ſtrong-ſmelling Odours lay, 
The other Vapours theſe will chaſe away. 
Burn Partridge-Feathers, Hair of Man or Beaſt, 
Horns, Leather, Warts, that Horſes Legs moleſt 3 
All theſe are good, but what ſtrange Accident 
Firſt found them out, or cou'd ſuch Cures invent? 
Burn Oil, that Nature from hard Rocks diſtils, 
And Sulphur, which all things with Odour fills. 
To which the ſtinking Aſſa you may add, 
And Oil which from the Beaver's-Stones is had, 
Through Pores, Nerves, Arteries, and all they go, 
And throng t invade the labouring Womb below. 
But that each Avenue, which upward lies, 
With Mounds and ſtrong built Rampires fortifies. 
Then being contracted to a narrower Place, 

(For Force decays; ſpread in too wide a Space.) 


ſhow. 


fleeps, 


aſt, 
eſt 5 
t 
vent? 
tils, 
ills. 
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Seo 
No Humours toul or Vapours there mult itay, 
But out it purges them the lower Way. 
On Foreign Paris now no Aſſaults ſhe makes, 
But Care of her domeſtick Safety takes. 
Carthage to Haun bal now ſends no Supply, 
To break the Force of diſtant 7raly. 
When from their Walls with Horror they deſer 
The threatning Roman Darts and Eagles fly. 
This for the Noſe, the Womb then you mult pleaſe, 
With ſuch ſweet Odours as the Gods appeaſe. 
With Cinnamon, and Goat-bread, Ladarum, 
With healing Balſam and my oily Gum, 
Civer, and Musk, and Amber too apply, 
(Scarce yet well known to human Induſtry) 
With all that my Rich, native Soil ſupplies, 
Such Fumes as from the Phenix Neſt ariſe, 
Nor fear from Gods to take their Frankincenſe, 
ln ſuch a pious Caſe, tis no Offence. 
Then ſhalt thou ſee the Limbs faint Motions make 
A certain Sign, that now the Soul's awake. 
Then will the Guts with an unuſual Neiſe, 
The Enemy o'erthrown, ſeem to rejoice. 
Blood will below the ſecret Paſſage (tain, 
And Arteries recruited beat again. 
Oft, glad to fee the Light, themſelves the Eyes 
Lift up; the Face returning Purple Dies; 
One Jaw from t' other, with a Groan retires, 
And the Diſeaſe it ſelf, like Life, expires. 

Tell me, ſweer Odours, tell me what have you 
With Parts ſo diſtant from the Noſe to do? 
Or what have you, ill Smells fo near the Noſe 
To do, ſince that and you are mortal Focs ? 
And why doſt thou, abominable Stench, 
Upon remote Dominions to intrench? 


, 


| 
ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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of FEATS. 
Say, by whar lecret Force you fling your Darts; 
Whom from your Bow, the Noic, ſuch Diſtance parts. Tol 


For ſome believe, that to the Brain alone Yer 


They fly. thro' ways, which in the Head are known ; T 

And that the Brain to the related Womb on 
Sends (good and bad) all Smells, char to it come. Ip 1 
The Womb too oft rejoyces for That's ſake, ard 


And when That's griev'd, does all its Gricts partake, 1 as 
The Womb's Oreſtes, Pylades the Brain, This 
And what to one, to'th' orher is a Pain. - wi 
don't deny the native Sympathy, f a 9 
And like Reſpe&s in which theſe Parts agree. 13 18 

Each its Conception has, and each its Birth. 3 
And both their Off ſprings like the Sire, come forth, In ch 

Still to produce both have a conſtant Vein, 7 c 
And their ſtreight Boſoms mighty Things contain. II x 
Much I omit in both; bur know, that This Wh. 
Q th' Body, Thar o' th' Soul the Matrix is. A Th 
But th* Womb has this one proper Faculty, in by 
Its Actions oft from Head and Noſe are ſrec. 70 3 
Oſt when it ſtrives to break its Bounds in vain No wt 
(And oiten nought its Fury can contain) Ver © 
A ſweet Perfume apply'd (unknown to th Nole) Th. i 
Does with a graretul Glew its Body cloſe. . 07 ra 


But when oppreſs'd with Weight the Womb falls do wa 
(As ſometimes it, when weak, does with is Own) Hav 
With dreadful Weapons arm'd a noiſom 5 h 4 
Mcets it, and upward quickly docs repel. 

So when th' Helvetians their own Land for ſook. 
(people which in their Neighbours Terrour ſtrook) 
A ſtronger Foe, their wand'ring to reſtrain, 

To their old Quarters beat em back again. 
Here different Reaſons different Authors ſhow, 

But none worth ſpzaking of, I'm ſure, you a” 
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„ | Whac can I add? You, Learned Preſident, pleale 

tts. To bid me ſpeak 3 the Cale ſays, hold your Peace. 
Vet you I muſt obey 3 Heav'n is ſo kind 

Wi; Jo let us ſeek that Truth we cannot find. 


This Truth muſt be i'th' Well's dark Bottom ſought, 
1% IJ Pardon me, if I make an heavy Draught. 
You fee the wondrous Wars and Leagues of Things, 
From whence the World's harmonious Conſort ſprings, 
This he that thinks from th Elements may be had, 
Is a grave Sot, and ſtudiouſly mad. | 
Here many Cauſes branch themſelves around. 
But ro em all one only Root is found, 
For thoſe, which Mortais the four Elements call, 
forth, jn the World's Fabrick are not firſt of all. 
: Treaſures in them wiſe Nature laid, as Store, 
ain. Ready ar Hand, of Things that were before. 
Whence ſhe might Principles draw for her Ule, 
And Mixtures new eternally produce. 
Infinite Secds in theſe ſmall Bodies lie 
To us, but numbred by the Deity. 


rake. 


in Nor is the Heat to Fire more natutal, 
: Nor Col dneſs more to Waters Share does fall, 
le). FThan cither bitter, ſweet, or white or black, 


Or any Smell that Noſes c'er attack. 
Our purging or aſtringent Quality 
Have proper Points of Matter, where they lie, 
1 Vith Earth, Air, Water, Fire, Heavn all Things bores 
hy do l faintly ſpeak 2 They were betorc. 
or What Farth, Air, Fire, Water now we call, 
trook) re Com; ounds from the firſt Original. 

or—— but a ſudden Fright her Senſes ſhock'd, 

Fund ſtopt her Speech; ſhe heard che Gate unlocker. 

W,. And Rue from far the Gardener ſaw come in, 
— 10 tembling as ſhe an Aſpen Leaf had been, 


s down 


(For 


* 
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(For Rue, a ſovereign Plant to purge the . 
Remoteſt Objects eaſily deſcties) 

She ſoftly whiſper'd, Hence make haſte away ; ; 
Here's * Robert come, make haſte, why do we ſtay ? 
Day was not broken, but twas almoſt light, 
And Luna ſwiftly rowl'd the wheelin _ 5 
Nor was the Fellow us'd fo ſoon to re, | 

But him a ſudden Chance did then ſurprize. 

His Wife in Pangs of Child: bed loudly roar rd, 
And gentle Juno's preſent Aid implor'd. 

But he who Plants that in his Garden grew, 

Than forty Juno's, of more Value knew, 

Came thither Som bread, all in haſte to gather; 
That he with greater Eaſe might prove a F ather, 
Soon as they — the Man, ſtraight up they got, 
Wich gentle haſte, and ſtood upon the Spot. 
When briefly: Magwort, I this Court adjourn ; 
What we have leit, we'll do at our Return. 
Without tumultuous Noiſe away they fled, 
And every Plant crept to her proper Bed. 


The Name of the Gardner of the Phy6 ck-Garden: in Oxford. 


The End of the Second Book. 
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Nen "Mule, if ever, now look brisk and gay, 


81 ; The Spring's at hand; blith Looks like that 


444% 
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diſplay. | x 

Uſe all the Schemes and Colours now of Speech. 
Uſe all the Flowers that Poetry enrich; © | 
Its Glories all, its bloomitig Beauties bring, 

As may reſemble the returning Spring. 

Let the ſame Muſick through thy Verſe reſound, 
As in the Woods and ſhady Groves is found. 

Let every Line ſuch fragrant Verſe exhale, 

As riſes up from ſome ſweet-ſmelling Vale. hs 
Let Lights and Shades, as in the Woods, appear, 
And ſhew in painted Verſe the Seaſon of the Year. 


Come then away, for che firſt welcome Morn 


Of the ſpruce Month of May begins to dawn. 
This Day. fo tells the Poer's ſacred Page, 


Bright Chloris did in Nuptial Bands engage 
This very Day the Knot was ty'd, and thence _ 
The lovely Maid a Goddeſs did commence. he 


The Signs of Joy did every where appear. 
In Earth, in Heav'n, throughout the Sea and Air: 
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No wandring Cloud was ſeen in all the Sky, 
And if there were, twas of a curious Die. 
The Air ſerene, not an ungencle Blaſt 

Ruffled the Waters with its rude Embrace, | 
The Wind that was, breath'd Odours all around, 


And only fann'd the Streams, and only kiſs'd the And 


Ground. 


Of unknown Flow'rs now ſuch a numerous Birth 


Appear'd, as cen aſtoniſh'd Mother-Earth. 

The Lily grew midſt barren Heath and Sedge, 
And the Roſe bluſh'd on each unprickly Hedge. 
The purple Violet and the 7 
The Places now of angry Nertles fill. 

This great and joyful Day, on which ſhe knew 
What twas to be a Wife and Goddeſs too, 

The grateful Flora yearly did expreſs | 

In Shews, Religious Pomp and Gaudinels, 

Long as ſhe thriv'd in Rome, and reign'd among 
The other Gods, a vaſt and numerous Throng 3 

But when the ſacred Tribe was forc'd from Rome, 

Among the reſt an Exile ſhe became, 

Strip'd of her Plays, and of her Fane bereſt, 

Nought of the Grandeur of a Goddeſs left. 

Since then, no more ador'd on Earth by Men, 

But forcd o'er Flowers to preſide and reign, 
Te beſt ſhe can, ſhe ſtill Keeps up the Day; 

Not as of old, when bleſs'd with Store ſhe lay, 
When with a laviſh Hand her Bounties flew; 

She han't the Heart, and Means to do it now; 

But in a way ficting her humble State 

She always did, and ſtill does celebrate. 

And now that ſhe the better may attend 

The flowry Empire under her Command, 


IL 
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To all the World, at Times, ſhe does reſort, 

Now in this Part, now that ſhe keeps her Court. 

And ſo the Seaſons of the Year require, 

For here tis Spring, perhaps tis Autumn there. 

With Eaſe ſhe flies to the remoreſt Shores, 

And viſits in the way a World of Flow'rs. 

In Zephyr's painted Car ſhe cuts the Air, 

Pleas'd with the Way, her Spouſe the Charioteer. 

It was the Year, (thrice bleſt that beauteous Year,) 

Which mighty CHARLES's ſacred Name did bear. 

A Golden Year the Heavens brought about 

In high Proceſſion with a joy ful Shout, 

A Year that barr'd up Janus brazen Gates, 

That brought home Peace, and laid our monſtrous 

Heats; 
A greater Gift, bleſt Albion, thou didſt gain, 
It brought home God. like Charles, and all his peaceful 
Train; 3 

Compos'd our Chaos 3 cover'd oer the Scars, 

And clos'd the bleeding Wounds of twenty Years ; 

Nor felt the Gown alone the Fruits of Peace, 

But Gardens, Woods, and all the flowry Race; 

This Year to every thing freſh Honours brought, 

Nor midſt theſe were the learned Arts forgot. 

Poor exil'd Hora with the Sylvan Gods 

Came back again to their old lov'd Abodes 3 

[ faw her (through a Glaſs my Muſe vouchſat d) 

Plac d on the painted Bow ſecurely watt: 

Triumphantly ſhe rode, and made her Courſe 

Towards fair 4/b:0#'s long forſaken Shores. 

That ſhe our Goddeſs was to me was plain 

From the gay various Colours of her Train. 

She light, renowned Thames, upon thy Shore, 

Long time beloy'd, and known to her be fote Mt 
| | "'T wa; 
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'T was here the Goddeſs an Appointment fer 
For all the Flow'rs ; accordingly they met; | 
Thoſe that are parch'd with Heat, or pinch'd with Cold Rites, 
Or thoſe which a more temperate Clime does hold, 
I hoſe drunk with Dew, the Sun juſt riſing ſees, 
Or thoſe, when ſetting, with a Face like his, 
All ſorts that Eaſt and Weſt can boaſt, were there, 
But not ſuch Flow'rs as you ſee growing here, | 
Poor mortal Flow'rs, obnoxious ſtill ro harms, 
Which quickly die out of their Mothers Arms ; 

But thoſe that Plato ſaw, Ideas nam'd, 

Daughters of Fove, for heavenly extract fam'd, 
Ethereal Plants! what Glories they diſcloſe, 
What Excellence the firſt Celeſtial Roſe; 

What Bluſh, what Smell ! and yet on many Scores, 
The Learned ſay, it much reſembles ours; 

Only tis ever freſh, with long Life bleſt, 

Not in your fading mortal Colours dreſt. 

This Roſe, the Image of the heavenly Mind, 

The other growing in our Earth, we find; 

Which is the Image of that Image, then 
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No wonder it appears leſs freſn and fine, nd yell 
Theſe Heaven- born Species of the flowry Race Ich Pla, 
Aſſembled all, the Wedding · Morn to grace. ich var 

Phæbus, do thou the Pencil take, the ſame ſt in th 


With which thou gildſt the World's great chequer d Thron 
Lights Pencil take; try if thou canſt diſplay ( Frame ob d in 


The various Scenes of this reſplendent Day. Id all t. 
And yet I doubt thy Skill, though all muſt bow lich jo 
To thee as God of Plants and Poets too Pith thei 
I'm ſure tis much too hard a Task for me, noble c 
Yet ſome I'll touch, in paſſing, like the Bee: Ind firm} 


Where the whole Garden cant be had, we know, real (ee 
Now 1 


A Nole-gay may; and that if ſweet, will do. 
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Now when a part of this triumphant Day 
In ſacred pompous Rites had pals d away. 
old NRites, which no mortal Tongue can duly tell, 
d, and which, . perhaps, ts not lawful to reveal, 

At length, the ſporting Goddeſs thought it beſt 
(Though ſure the Humour went beyond a Jeſt) 
A pleaſant fort of Trial to propoſe, 
ind from among the Plants a Queen to chuſe, 
Vhich ſhou'd preſide over the flowry Race, 
be a Vice-Goddeſs and ſupply her Place. 
ach Plant was to appear, and make its Plea, 
Io (ce which, beſt deſervd the Dignity. +. 
The Scene arch'd o'er with wreathing Branches ſtood; 
Vhich like a little hollow Temple ſhow d, 
ſhe Shrubs and Branches, darting from aloof 
[heir pretty fragrarit Shades compos d the Roof; 
ied and white Jaſmine, with the Myrtle-Tree 
ſhe Favourite of the Cyprian Deity, 
he Golden Apple-tree with Silver Bud. 
och ſorts of Pipe · tree, with the Sea · dew ſtood ; 
here was the twining Wooabind to be ſeen, 
nd yellow Hather, Roſes mixt between. 
ich Plant its Notes and known DiſtinQions brought 
ith various Art the gaudy Scene was wrought; 
tin the Nave of this new-· modell d Fane, 
Throne the judging Goddeſs did ſuſtain, 
ob d in a thouſand ſeveral ſorts of Leaves, 
Ind all the Colours which the Garden gives, 
lich join d together trim, in wondrous Wile, 
ich their deluding Figures mock d your Eyes. 

noble checquer d Work; which real ſeems, h 
Id firmly fer with gliſtering Stones and Gems; 

1 — ſeem'd; though Gods ſuch Bodies oo beat 
r Weight, as Flow'rs upon their Down may bear: 
No w- TE „ 2 85 Fhg 
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ted i jeſtick-wiſe 
| ddels, ſeated in Majeſtick-wile, : 
at the Pride the wealthy "_ 2 5 
Had Ariadne's Crown; and ſuch a — 1 
With which the Rainbow on bright 2 £ 
> ph gr" — — 5 Order ſtand. 
Of Hours, Days, Months, * ker 
gs were 
The Hours upon ſoft painte ee 
inted; but ſwift alas! and quickly g 3 
* with nimble Feet advanc d apace W 
And then the Months, —_ _ , 1 n 
On Cynthia s Orb they tend wi 9 — 
hly-Courſes whirling roun 
4 3 a Roſie· colour d Youngſter _ 
With Looks enough to bribe. a judging J. 
Summer appear d, rob'd in ee e 
Full Ears of ripen d _ r arena 12 
ien Autumn proud of rich Fomona A 
A he = 3 the bluſhing _ ; 
Poor half-ſtarv'd Winter 1 ivering in the Rear, 
The Stoical and ſullen part oth _ 
Vet not by Step-Dame Nature who] y left, 
Of every Grace is eue vag. _ A 
Friends it has-in this a "Us 
. — that Faith and Duty dont . s 
Some Plants the Winter- Seaſon does ſupply ; | 
Born purely for Delight and Luxury . VR 
Which brave the Froſt _ ji eee 
ugh few indeed, and of a lo | (#4 
Lie ringejin did him this peculiar Grace, 
And Janus favouring with his double Face. 


That he ſhou'd firſt be heard ; and have the Powe 


To draw forth all his poor and _— 3 
Winter obeys; and ranks em, beſt he can, 


More truſting tothe Worth than Number of his R 
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uſt in the Front of Winter's ſcanty Band, 
Two lofty Plants, or flowry Giants ſtand, 


purge Olive one, tother a kind of Bay, 


eſt ; Poth high, and largely ſpreading every way; 
Pat did they in a milder Seaſon ſprout, 
and. Mhcther they cer could paſs for Flow'rs I doubt, 
. ut now they do; and ſuch their Looks and Smell, 
The place they hold, they ſeem to merit well. 
ext Wolfs-Bane, us d in Step-Dames poiſoning Trad: 
race, Worn of the Foam of Pluto's Porter, ſaid ; 
are, {Wbancful Plant, ſpringing in craggy Ground, 
rc. hence its hard Name, itſelf much harder found; 
d, nskly its gilded Creſt it does diſplay, 
Ind boldly ſtares i'th' Face the God of Day, 
[hich Cerberus, its Sire, durſt ne'er aſſay. 2 
n; he Plant call d * Snom-· drops, next in courſe appear 


ut trembling, by its frightſul Neighbour ſcar d; 
3 et clad in white herſelf, like fleecy Snow, | 
r. ear her bad Neighbour, finer ſhe does ſhow. + 

he noble Liver-wort does next appear, Wy 
ithout a Speck, like the unclouded Air; 
Plant of noble Uſe and endleſs Fame, 
he Liver's great Preſerver, thence its Name; 
he humble Plant, conſcious of inbred Worth, 


. ; Winter's hardeſt Freſt and Cold, ſhoots forth, 
| t other Plants, ſaid ſhe, for Seaſons wait, 

erit clainr Summer's Gales, or the Sun's kindly Heat, 

>. e ſcorns Delay; naked without a Coat, 

TY $ twere in haſte, the noble Plant comes our. 

ext the blue Primroſe, which in Winter blows, © _ 

ne Powe: wears the Spring both in its Name and Cloaths; 

ore. he Saffron then, and tardy Celandin e. 

an, theſe our Lad) s- Seal, and Son- Bread join. 
£ A But 


of his MA 


Theſe Plants, by Art, ſometimes are made to flower in Winter 
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But thele appearing out of Sealon, Were: 
Bid to their Homes and proper Tribes repair. 
There now remain'd of Winter's genuine Store 


And Oft- :ſpring, is Bears-foot, or the Chriſtmas- Flow. * 
The Pride of Winter, which in Froſt can live, WF 
And now alone for Empire dar d to ſtrive. | s 2997 
On its black Stalk it rear'd it ſelf, and then ws t 
With pale but fearleſs Face to plead began. 4 2 : 
Side This flowers in December. olds 
he S 
Ellert Niger, or 22 Flower. et 
Mean not now my Beauty to oppoſe _" 

To that of Lilies, or the bluſhing Roſe. ; 8 
Old Pretus Daughters me from that do ſcare, IF. I 
Who once with Juno durſt their Face compare, * 
Mad with Conceit, each thought herſelf a Cow 3 
Juſt Judgment! teaching all themſelves to know Ke A 


My noble Plant baniſh'd this wild Caprice, | 

And gave em back their human Voice and Speech N. ut 
Melampus by my Aid ſoon brought Relief, 

And for the Cure had one of them to Wife. 

And none will er me with that Madneſs, ſu 
Or the ſame Folly J pretend to cure 


| rſting 
Vt Beau 
or wil! 


The Goddeſſes above a Beauty claim, Pay 
Laſting and firm as their immortal Frame, " 3 
Which Time can't furrow, or Diſeaſes wrong, * 1 
To be immortal, is to be for ever young. uy 0 J 
In Flowers or Girls Beauty's a tranſient thing: irſ POR 
Expect as well the whole Year will be Spring. Ind ot © 
Ye flowry Race, that open to the Sky, 3 


And there have {cen a Cloud of curious ys. 


251 
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—— WThe gaudy Phantome now with Pride appears, 
Look up again, tis ſtrait diſſolvd in Tears; 
Such is the ſhort-liv'd Glory Flowers have, (Grave, 
ending, they point ſtill towards their Womb and 
The Wind and Rain aim at their tender Head, 
geſides, the Stars their baneful Influence ſhed ; 
Like the fam'd Semele, they die away, 

nthe Embraces of the God of Day. 

xpos'd to Air, to Heat an open Prey, 

olds through their tender Fibres force their way. 
he Swallow or the Nightingale abhors 

Not Winter more, than do th' whole Race of Flow'rs. 
If among theſe a Flow r you can deſcry 

fitter to be tranſplanted to the Sky) 

Fhich is ſo hardy, as to ſtand the Threat 

Of Storms and Tempeſts that around her beat; 
hat with contending; Winds dares boldly ſtrive, 
corns Cold, and under Heaps of Snow can live. 
o this, great Goddeſs, to this noble Plant 

Lou ought the Empire of the Garden grant. 

ings are Jeves lmage; and if that be true, 

lo Virtue only Sovereign Sway is due. 

ruſting to this, and not the empty Name 

Vt Beauty, I the flowry Empire claim. 

or will this ſoft, luxurious, pamper'd Race 
VfFlow'rs, were things well weigh'd, deny me place; 
or lo! the Winter's come; what change is there, 

” What Looks, what diſmal Aſpect of the Year ! 

he Winds from Priſon broke, no Mercy yield, 

ut ſpoil the native Glories of the Field. 

| irſt on the Infant-Baughs they ſpend their Rage, 
pring. ud ſcarcely ſpare the poor Trunks reverend Age; 
ther with ſwelling Rains, the Ground below 
drown'd. or coyered thick in Beds of Snow. 


e 
- Flow' 


7 
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Or ſtiff with Froſt ; the Streams, all ĩced oer, 2 4 
Are pent within a Bank, unknown before. 4e 


L 
: 


Each Nymph complains, and every River-God - Theſ 
Feels on his Shoulders an unuſual Load [tte 
Nature, a Captive now to Froſt become, My 
Lies fairly buried in a Marble-Tomb. Kings 
And can you wonder then that Flow'rs ſhou'd die, That 
Or hid within their Beds, the Danger fly z If eq 
Dye ſee the Sun, how faint his Looks, that tell And 
The God himſelf of Plants in't over-well. Old + 
Now let me ſee the Violet, Tulip, Roſe, 145 


Or any of em their fine Face diſcloſe, 

Ye Lilies, with your ſnowy Truſſes now 
Come forth, this is the proper time for Snow. 
Deaf to the Call, none of them all appear, 
But cloſe in Bed they lie half dead with Fear. 
1 only, in this univerſal Dread | 

Of Nature, dare exalt my fearleſs Head ; 
Winter with thouſand ſeveral Arms prepar'd 
To be my Death, ſtill finds me on my Guard. 
Great Umpire-then of all this harmleſs Fray, 
If you are fix d. to crown ſome Plant to Day, 
Let all appear and take the Field, let all 

| Agree to give the chiefeſt Plant the Ball; 
Let it in Winter be, though, I deſire ; 

That Seaſon does a hardy Chief require. 

If any of theſe tender, dainty Dames, 
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NDeck'd with their rich Perfumes and gaudy Names lheſe a 
Dare but at ſuch a time ſhew half an Eye, That fo 
I'il frankly yield; and ſtrait let fall my Plea. do con 
Not a Planr's ſeen, Til warrant you; they hate Gift tl 
To gain a Kingdom at ſo dear a rate; ladme 
They fear th unequal Trial to ſuſtain ; - hat to 


None dare appear, but thoſe that fill . 
YL — 


—— 
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And none of theſe are fo ambitious grown, 
To ſtand themſelves, but beg for me the Crown. 
Theſe num rous Hardſhips I can undergo; _ 
Fl rell you now, fair Judge, what I can do, 8 
My Virtue active is and paſſive too. 
Kings get no Fame by conquering at home: 
That from ſome forein vanquiſh'd Land muſt come. 
It equal to my Triumphs, Names I bore, 
1 And every vanquiſh'd Foe increas'd the Store, 
Old Rome s moſt haughty Champion I'd defie 
Wich me in Honours, Titles, Names to vie. 
| at ſuch Wonders, I may ſafely ſay, 
The twelve Herculean-Labours were mere Play. 
The ſpreading Cancer my bleſt Plant does chaſe, 
And new-skins o'er the Leper's. monſtrous Face. 
The lingring Quartan-Fever I oblige 
To draw the Forces oft and raiſe the Siege. 
wimmings i'th' Head that do from Vapours come, 
exorciſe ſtrait by my Counter-Fume. . 
n every ſwelling part, when Dropſies reign, 
dry the Fen, the ſtanding Waters drein. 
he Falling · Sickneſs too, to wave the reſt, 
hough ſacred that Diſeaſe by ſome confeſt. 
Why in theſe Cures thus trifle I my Breath: 
Death yields to me the Apoplectick Death. 
nto each part my Plant new Vigour ſends, 
Ind quickly makes the Soul and Body Friends. 
Theſe are great things, you'll ſay, and yet the reſt 
That follow, muſt much greater be confeſt. 
do compoſe the Mind's diſtracted Frame, 
Gift the Gods and alone can claim; | 
admen and Fools are caſt beneath my Power, 
Vhat ro my Grandeur can the Gods add more ? 


Z 4 Who 
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— o thus can 155 the World his province . 
Ceſar can't boaſt a larger Sway than this. Fro: 

She ſpoke ; her Train with Shouts the Area hll'd, I The 
Nay Winter (if you will believe it) ſmil'd. Was 

Next the gay Spring draws-out his warlike Bands, The 
Which to the Scene a grateful Shadow lends, ' Tho 
Homer, though well rhe Grecian Camp he paints, The 
Wou'd fail, I fear, in muſtering up theſe Plants, Fron 
Bright Spring, what various Nations doſt thou boaſt? W hi 
The Yerxes of a numerous flowry Hoſt ; Gen 
Which cou'd (ſince Flow rs without due Moiſture die) The 
Like his, I fancy, drink 'whole Rivets dry. Drea 
His flowry Troops made the ſame ſtately ſhew, Tho! 
Whoſe painted Arms a dazling Luſtre threw ; ' Aſter 


Then a gay Flow'r, for ſhape; the * Trumpet nam'd Quic 
Blew thrice, and with a ſtrenuous Voice proclaim's, They 
Thar all bur Ca nes ſhou'd quit the place; |} The 
Firſt, 'as:they went, bowing with awful Grace. They 

And now, the Pleaſure of the Goddeſs known, Is the 
The Herb, call d Ragrort, pa(s'd before the Throne Next 


A bunchy Stalk, and painted Bees the bore Thou 
With ſeveral fooliſh Fancies on her Flower, Moonn 
Ragwort the Satyrs and Priapgs Love, And : 
Venus herſelf and the fair Judge approve. They 
Dogs-Tooth paſs'd next, to Ragrort near ally'd, More 

A faithful Friend ro Love, and often try'd ; Nay, 
Next Hjacinths, of Violet. kind, proceed, Thoug 
A noble, powerful, and a numerous Breed; Thou 


They wanted Courage, though, to keep the place, I Yer to 
* alas b under a late Diſgrace; 


2 


® A Plant of the Tribe of Pſeudo-Narciſf Funcifelii, from the Shi W 
of 2 Tube i in che raidfi of the F _ 1 Trumpets. 
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Of noble Houſe themſelves they did pretend, 
From Ajax Blood directly to deſcend, 
ill'd, The Cauſe in Fora's Court of Chivalry 
I was heard, where they fail d to make out their Plea; 
ands, They bore no Coat of Arms, nor cou d they ſhow 
I Thoſe mournful Notes ſaid from his Blood to flow. 
ts, The next a-kin, a Flow'r which Greeks of old, 
WY From Excrements of Birds deſcended, hold, 
boaſt: Which Britain, Nurſe of Plants, a milder Clime, 
N Gentilely calls the Star of Bes hlehem. 1 
re die) The Paigy next, march'd off in modeſt wile, 
P Dreading to wait the Iſſue of the Prize 
Ww, Though the Spring don't a traſtier Party know, 9 
; After, before, and in the Spring they grow, 0 
nam d Quick in the Charge, and in Retreating flow. 
claim, They dare not venture, though the Sons of Art 
e; The Name of Binders to em do impart. grant 
e. They cure all Wounds, yet make none; which you 
wn, Is the true Office of a warlike Plant. 
Throne Next ſpotted Sanicle and Navel- wort, 
Though both have Signs of Blood, forſake the Court, 
Moonwort goes next, born on its reddith Stalk, 
And after that does gently Crane-bill walk; 
They all gave way; tis nat'ral in a Flowt 
vd, More in its Form to truſt, than Worth and Pow'r; 
y Nay, more than that, the Corn. Flag quits the Field, 
| Though made Sword-wiſe, does to the Tulip yield; 
| Though, like ſome Tyrant, rounded with the ſame, 
e place, ¶ Vet to affected Empire waves all Claim; | 
I How much this Sword-Flow'r differs, as to Harm, 
rom thoſe which we on mortal Anvils form ! 
| 0 Nature on this an Unguent has beſtow'd, 
n the Sur} bicb, when ours make it ifſue, ſtops the Blood. 


Next 


Next you might ſee the gaudy Columbine. 1 
Call d ſometimes Lion s mouth, deſert the Scene. Bu 
Though of try'd Courage, and of high, Renown, Thi 

In other Things, curing Diſeaſes known. Suc 
The $ea-gull Flow r expreſs d an equal Fear. Nez 
The Tyger's more and prettier Spots don't bear ; Goo 
Theſe Beaury-ſpots ſhe ought to prize like Gold, The 
* Citron held hers at dearer Rates of old, Whi 

The Perſian Lily of a ruddy Hue; Com 
And next the Lily of the Vale, withdrew, ; Ther 
Lilies oth' Yale ſuch Looks and Smell retain, Wort 
They re fit to furniſh. Suff for Gods and Men; The 
Nor a Plant kinder to the Brain does live; With 
A Glaſs of Wine does leſs Refreſhment give. With 
Next Periwinkle or the Ladies Bow'r _ To w 
Weakly and halting crept along the Floor. As Z7, 


All kinds of Crow-foot paſs d and bow d their Head, I That, 
The worſt ran wild, the beſt in Gardens bred; Boch 


Day Lih next, the Root by Heſiod lov d, White 
Although not for the chiefeſt Diſh approv " ext, 

Then came a Flow'r of a far differing Look, A Con 
Which on it chy lov'd Name, Adonis, took; The C 
But Celandine, thy genuine Off- ſpring ſtild, proud 
They tell us, at the proud Uſurper ſmil d. Vature 
Stock-July-Flew'r the Year's Companion is, But (lil 


Which the Sun ſcarce in all his Rounds does mils, Theſe x 
Officious Plant! which every Month can bring; Fa, lef 
But rather wou'd be reckon'd to the Spring. Exch Fl, 
This paſs d along with a becoming Mien, Exch in 
And in her Train the Mall. flower wou d be ſeen. Irhe ,-. 
The conſtant Marigold, next theſe went our, Rom wi 
And Ladies-ſlipper fit for Flora's Foot. 


Then 


* Thc vaſt Trice of Citron. Tables, ſee Plin. |. 1. 


Id, 
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Then Goats-beard, which each Morn abroad does peep, 
But ſhuts its Flower at Noon, and goes to ſleep. 
Then Ox-eye did its rowling Eye-ball ſpread, 

Such as Jove's Wife and Siſter had, they ſaid. 
Next YViper-graſs, full of a.milky Juice, : 
Good againſt Poiſon, which curſt Step-dames uſe. + 
Then Hollom- Root, cautious and full of Fear, 8 


Which neither Summers Heat, nor Cold can bear, 
Comes after Spring, before it does retire. 

Then Sattin-flow'r, and Moth-mullein withdraw, 
Worthy a nobler Title to enjoy. 

The Ladies-ſmock, and Lagmwort went their way, 
With ſeveral more too tedious here to ſay ; | 
With many an humble Shryb that took their Leaves, 
To which the Garden Entertainment gives ; 
As Honey- ſuctle, Roſemary and Broom, 1 
That Broom which does of Spaniſh Parents come; 
Both ſorts of Pipe-tree ; neat in either Dreſs, 
White or sky-colour'd, whether pleaſe you beſt ; 
Next, the round-headed Elder-roſe, which wears 

A Conſtellation of your little Stars; 


The Cherry; ours and Perſian Apple add 


Proud of the various Flow rs adorn'd its Head. 


Nature has Iſſue, Eunuch-like, deny d, 


But (like them too) by a fine Face ſupply d. 

Theſe and a thouſand more were fain to yield, 
And left the Candidates to keep the Field. 

Each Flower appear with all its Kindred, dreſt, 
Each in its richeſt Robes of gaudieſt Veſt : | 
The Violet firſt, Spring's Uſher, came in View, 

From whoſe ſweet Lips theſe pleaſing Accents flew. 7} 


The 


Fr 


The / 1 0 LE T. 


HE-* Ram now ope the golden Portal throws, 

| Which holds the various Seaſons of the Year, Þ yy 
And on his ſhining Fleece the Spring does bear, : 
Ve Mortals, with a Shout ſalute him as he goes. | 
(Io triumph!) now, now the Spring comes on 
In folemn State and high Proceſſion, 1 0 
Whilſt I, che beauteous Violet, ſtill before him go It 


.- Pr. 


And uſher in the gaudy Show; The 
As it becomes the Child of ſuch a Sire, 
Fm wrapd in Purple, the firſt-born of Spring, 1 
The Marks of my Legitimation bring, But 


And all the Tokens of his verdant Empire wear. 
Clad like a Princely Babe, and born in State, 
all your Regal Titles hate, e 
Nor prid ing in my Blood, and mighty Birth, And 
Unnatural Plant, deſpiſe the Lap of Mother - Earth. What 
Love's Goddeſs ſmiles upon me juſt New- born, 
Rejoycing at the Year's Return. | 


The Swallow is not a more certain Sign Whilt 
That Love and warm Embraces now begin. 
To the lov'd Babe a thouſand Kiſſes - 
The Goddeſs gives, a thouſand balmy Bliſles. 7 
Beſides, my purple Lips Pur in 
In ſacred Nectar dips ; 
Hence tis, no- ſooner does the Violet burſt, 8 
By the warm Air to a juſt Ripeneſs nurſt, A ſive 
But from my opening, blooming Head The Sn 
A thouſand fragrant Odours ſpread. The Y, 
I do not only pleaſe the Smell, Quitti 


And the moſt critick Taſte beguile, 5 
Hi, M | 


* The Sign Aries. 


* 
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Not only with my pretty Die 
Impoſe a Cheat upon the Eye; 
But more for Profit than for Pleaſure born 
WS, l furniſh our a wholeſom Juice, 
ear, I Which the fam'd Epicurus did not ſcorn 
Upon a time, when ſick, to uſe, 


8. O er preſſing and vexatious Pain, 
* I ſuch a ſilent Vict'ry gain, 
That though the Body be the Scene, 
Oo lt ſcarcely knows whether a Fight has been. 
The Fevers well-known Valor I invade, | 
Which bluſhes with mere Rage to yield 
7, To one that ne'er knew how to tread a Field, 
But only was for Sights and Nuptial Banquets made. 
r. It yields, but in a grumbling Way. . 
©, Juſt as the Winds Obedience pay, 
| When Neptune from the Flood 7 ol peep, . 
1 And ſilences thoſe Troublers of the Deep. 
arth. What though ſome Flowers a greater Courage know, 
rn, Or a much finer Face can ſhow, | 


That does but ſtill the Fancy feed, 
Whilſt I for Buſineſs fie, in real Worth exceed. 


. Search over all the Globe, you'll find, 
The Glory of a Princely Flower 
iſles. Conſiſts not in tyrannick Power. 


ut in a Majeſty with Mildneſs join d. 


t, She ſpoke ; and from her balmy Lips did come 
A ſweet Perfume, that ſcented all the Room. 
[15 The Smell ſo long continued, that you'd ſwear 
The Violet, though you heard no Sound, was there. 
Quitting the Stage; the next that took. her Place, 
Were Ox. lips, Pugles with their numerous Race; 


Not 


A 
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0 
A parti- colour d Tribe, of various Hue, 923 
1 
1 


Red, yellow, purple, pale, white, dusky, blue. 
The Primroſe, and the Cowſlip too were there, 
Both of em Kin, but not ſo handſom far; 


Bears ear, ſo call'd, did the whole Party head, Leſt 
And yellow, claiming Merit, needs wou'd plead. 

Toſſing her hundred Heads in flanting rate, 8 In 

Each had a Mouth, and cou d ar Pleaſure prate. By 

f W 
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Reat Gen of F "yr rswhy' is thy ſnowy Breaſt, , 


Wich ſuch a Sicht of various Poſics dreſt Sti 
| Whereas one Stalk of mine Th 
1 a Naſe-gay is, alone can make. thee fine; ; (As 
A lovely, harmleſs Monſter, 1 Anc 
Gorgon s many Heads out - vie; An 
Others, as ſingle Stars, may Glory beam; All 
Take me, for i a Conſtellation am; © The 
Let thoſe who Subjects want, purſue the flowyCrown, Tho 
A flowry Nation, Ialone; _— And 
Nor did kind Nature thus in van, Ihe 
So many Heads to me aflign ; 555 

I for Man's Head; Life's chiefeſt Seat. 
Am ſet apart and wholly conſecrateG. 1 


The Mind's Imperial Pow'r,/ the Brain, 
(A poor Apartment for ſo great — 1 
The Light-houſe where Man's Reaſon ſtands * 
Maugre the Malice of contending Winds, (ſhines, 
I A the ſacred Place, repel the Rout, 

And keep the everlaſting Fire from going out. Whict 
Go now, and mock me with this monſtrous Name] Of fat 
Which the late barbarous Age did coin and frame, e int 


The 
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The true and proper Names of Things of old, 
Through a Religious Silence ne er were told. 
Thus Guardian Gods true Names were ſeldom 
| known, „ 
Leſt ſome inyading Foe might charm em from the 
d. „ i 
| Impudent Fool! that firſt ſtil'd beauteous Flow'rs 
8 By a deteſted Name, the Ears of Bears; 
Worthy himſelf of Aſſes Ears, a Pair 
Fairer than Midas once was ſaid to wear. 


At this rate ſinging (for your merry Flow'rs 

&t Still ſing their Words, not bring em forth like ours) 
The Daffadil ſucceeded, once a Youth, 

5 (As many Poets tell, a ſacred Truth.) 

8 And all his Clients and his Kindred came, 

A numerous Train, to vote and poll for him; 

All of em pale or yellow did appear, 

The Live which wounded Lovers wear. 

Though Virgil purple Honours has aſſign'd 

And bluiſh Die, too liberal and kind. 

The Chalcedonick with white Flower thought belt 

To be the Mouth, and ſing for all the reſt. | 


The DAFFAD I L.--Narciſſus. 
Hat once I was, a Boy, not ripen'd to a Man, 


nds and My Roots of one Year's Growth explain, 
(ſhines, A lovely Boy of killing Eyes 5 


crown, 


Where ambuſcading Witchcraft lies, 
8 Which did at laſt the Owners ſelf ſurprize. 
s Name Of fatal Beauty, ſuch as could inſpire _ 
4 frame, Nove into coldeſt Breaſts, in Water Kindle Fire. 


The Me 


352 1110 
Me the hot Beds of Sand in Libya burn, 
Oc Iſter's frozen Banks to Ruin turn. | E 
I when a Boy, among the Boys | 1 
Had till the nobleſt Place, _ 
The ſame my Plant among the Flow'rs enjoys. 
And is the Garden's Ornament and Grace. 
Become a Flowr, I cannot tell! 

Why my Face ſhou'd not pleaſe me ſtill ; 
Downward | lean my bending Head, 
Longing. my Looks in the ſame Glaſs to read; 
Shew me a Stream, that liquid Glaſs 

Will put me in the ſelf: ſame Caſe; 

In th' Colour with the ſame Nymphs I am dreſt, # Of 
Who wear me in their ſnowy Breaſt ; ” 
Who with my Flowers their Pride maintain, 

And with I were a Boy again. 


She ſpoke ; Anemone her Station took, 
To whom the Goddeſs deign'd a ſmiling Look ; 
For with the Tulip s Leave, I needs muſt fay, 
No Race more num'rous, none more fine and gay ; ſelf a 


The Purple with its large and ſpreading Leaf Since 
Was choſen, by Conſent, to be their Chief, Whic 
Of fair + Adonis s Blood undoubted Strain, In br. 
And to this Hout it ſhews the dying Stain; All tl 
As ſoon as * Zephyr had unloos d its Tongue, Sprun 
The beauteous Plant after this manner ſung. And 2 
+ Tis fabled to have ſprung out of Adonis t Blood. 3 The R 

* Its Flower never opens but when the Wind blows, Plin. 21, 23. The P 

a Boar 

Into e 


ENEMONE gel 


here ol. 
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"FLORE "” Iv 


ENEMO NE. or wind-Flower. 


HOU gentle Zephyr, who didſt Flora wed 
Thrice ach of the Goddeſs Bed ; 
Who i in a winged Chariot hurl'd, | 
With breezing Airs doſt fan this nether World, 
Which kind Refreſhing Motion, far 
before lazy Reſt prefer; 35 
cad; Pat Air with which thou every Thing doſt IR, 
Inſpire into the Goddeſs Ear; 
That the fair Judge wou'd mindful be 
ices, | Of ber lov d Conſort and of me; | | 
I For ſince Itakemy Name from n 
ain, Nay of thy Kindred ſaid to be 
Since I with thee do ſympathize. 
o in Æolian Dungeon Captive lies, 
And viewing Zephyr s doleful Nate: * 8 
K 3 All Drels and Ornament I hate, 
And locking up my mournful Flower, 
d gay ; I ſelf a Pris ner make, the ſame Reſtraint endure. 
Since I have change of Suits and gaudy * 
Which in my various Flowers are expreſt; 
In brief, ſince I m a- kin to Gods above; 
All theſe together ſure, may Favour move; 
Sprung fromthe Fair + Adonis purple Tide 
And Venus Tears, to both Iam allyd; 
The Roſy Youth, the lov'd Adonis ſtood. * ? 


ook III. 
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In 21. 5 Pride and Glory of the Wood, 
a Boar's fatal Tusk let out the 9728 Blood 
Into each flowing drop that ſtilld 9 
A falling Tear the Goddeſs ſpill d, - 5 
Which to a bloody Torrent fivell d. 5 
. Tbe 
0 olus the God of Wiads, keeps Court. "i irg. E. 1. 
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The Lovers Tears and Blood combine 

As if they wou d in Marriage join x 
From ſuch Fair Parents, and that wedding Morn . No 

Was I, their faiter Off. ſpring born, hat! 
My Force and Power, perhaps, you queſtion no, I 
My power? Why, Ia handſom Face can ſhow; 
Beſides, my heavenly Extract Ican prove, 
And that I m Siſter to the God of Love.  /* 


The Crown Imperial (as ſhe ſtep'd aſide) 
Advanc'd with ſtately, bur becoming Pride, 
Not buskin'd Heroes ſtrut with nobler Pride, 
Nor Gods in walking uſe a finer Stride: ' : 
No Friends or Clients made her Train, not one; 
Conſcious of native Worth, ſhe came alone. 
With an erect and tober Countenance © | ' + 
In following Terms ſhe did her Plea commence. 

The moſt noble Flower, to the ſight, that grows. Zaurembe;. 


'» IF ; 
a Ie TIE + aa - i 


The IM E RIAL CROWN 
Ni furious Heats and unbecoming Re, 


Ve flowry Nations, ceaſe t engage; 
Since on my ſtately Stem £ 
Nature has plac d th Imperial Diadem. 
Why all theſe words in vain, why all this Noiſe 
Be judg d by Nature and approve her Choice. 
Perhaps it does your Envy move, | 1 
And to my Right may hurtful prove, 
That I an upſtart Novel Flower umjn, 
Who haye no fumbling hard Gert Name; 
perhaps I may be thougſlt 
In ſome Plebeian Bed begot, 


Bec 


. — — — hg me. x. at OT, 


8 8 aw. 


ERS. book . F FON x 55 


"AY 1" Berne! my Liheage wears 70 Na” ande 

wi Nor does Romantick fhameful Stories feigti 

HY That Iam ſprungfrom Jobe, or fromhis Baſtar Alain 8 
I freely own, I have not been | 

NOW, 4% 

wil Long of your World a Denizenn 

15 But yet 1 reign'd for Ages paſt 1 Lig 


In Perf and in Bactria plac d. Fo 
he Pride and Joy of all the Gaiden of rhe Pat. 5 
My Flower a lärge- zd golden Head does wear. 
Much like the Balls Kings in their Hands do beat, 6 
Ag Denoting Sovereign Rule, and ſſtriking 1 
My purple Stalk, I, like ſore Scepter wield,” 
ane Worthy in Regal Hands to ſhine, 
N Worthy of thine, great God of Wine, 
hen India to thy conquering Arms did yield. 
Beſides all this; I have a flowry Ctown hs 
My Royal Temples ro adorn, 
purembos Whoſe Buds a ſort of Hony Liquor bear, © 
Which round the Crown, like Stars orPearls app 
„ x. Silver thread around it twine, | 
Saffron, like Gold. with them does join; | Hoa 
And over All! by 
My Verdant Hair does neatly fal 17 
Sometimes, a three-fold Rank of flowers 
Grows on my Top, like lofty Towers. 
Noilc? Imperial Ornaments I-corn,” © 
ind, like the Pope, affect a triple gun; | 


1:4 


ning Ra 
gage; » 


"di 
oice . Ire Heavens look down and envy Earth 
Niom teeming with ſo bright a birth; 
Re For Ariadnes ſtarry Crown 

Lame: By mine is far out · lone, 


And as they've Reaſon, let em envy on. 


A a 2 She 


. 17 


She thunder d out her ſpeech; and walk d to greet 
The Judge, not falling meanly at her Feet, 


( 


Bur as one Goddeſs does another meet. HH by 
A Flower that wou'd too o happy be and i, £ 105 
Did bur its Odour anſwer all the reſt! !:! 


The Tulip next appear'd all over ga 

But wanton, full of Pride and full ple Play; "EM 
The World can't ſhew a Die, but here has DR 
Nay, by new Mixtures ſhe can change her Face. If * 
Purple and Gold are both beneath her Care, 
The richeſt Needle-work ſhe loves to wear; har C 
Her only ſtudy is to pleaſe the Eye, 
And to out-ſhine, the reſt in Finery; 

Oft of a Mode ar. Colour weary grown 
By which their Family had long been known, 
They l change their Faſhion ſtrait, I know not ho 
And with much Pain in other Colours go; 
As if Medea s + Furnace the had paſt; 
(She without Plants old Æſon ne er new caſt) 
And tho they know this Change will mortal pro 
They ll venture yet to change ſo, much they lo 
Such love to Beauty, ſuch the Thirſt of Praiſe, ele fl 
That welcomes Death before inglorious Days! ud Ge 
The Cauſe by all was to the white aſlign'd, 
Whether becauſe the rareſt of the kind, 

Or elſe. becauſe: every Petitioner __. 
in antient Times, for Office, white did wear. While 


+ Ov. Metam. 7. | | | l ence S] 
* -Thence ſuch were and are ſtill call'd nn any Fl. 


ol Il. 
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YOmewhers! in * Hure. if I don't FROM b 
(Flowers are no Foes to Poetry and Wit; 
r us that Tribe the like Affection bear, 
d of all Men the greateſt Floriſts are) 
We find a wealthy Man 

hoſe Ward-robe did five thouſand: Suits contain ; ; 
e counted that a vaſt prodigious Store, 
that Number have twice told and more. 
hate er in Spring the teeming Earth commands; 
har Colours e er the painted Pride of Birds, 
various Lights the gliſt ring Gem affords 
tby the artful Lapidary's Hands ; 
Nate 'er the Curtains of the Heavens can ſhew, 
'N, Light lays Dies upon the varniſh'd Bow, 
not ha Rob d in as many Veſts I ſhine ; 

| eyery thing, bearing a princel Mien. 
ty | muſt the Zzly and the Roſe 


lace, 
ACC. 


K 


ſt) 


d the laſt bluſhes at her thread- * Cloaths) 
portal P'ſo think themſelves ſo highly bleſt, 
they vet have but one poor tatter d Veſt. 
raile, Weſe ſtudious, unambitious Things, in brief, 
days! ud fit extreamly well a College life, 
„ | when the God of Flow'rs a Charter grants 
\. {Fiſſion ſhall be given co theſe Plants; 
| 5 ss ſhou'd have Plenty, and ſuperfluous Store, 
VCar. 


Whilſt Thriftineſs becomes the Poor. 
ence Spring himſelfdoes chiefly me regard : 
ares any Flower refuſe to ſtand to his Award? 
4 Me for whole Months he does retain, 
And keeps me by him all his Reign; N 
| A a 3 Careſs. 
| * Horat, lib. 1. Ep. 6. Luculus. 


353, 0-1 P L. A NS. WED 5 
"Careſs 4. by Spring, 2 Seaſon of the \ Vear, 
Which before all to Love is dea. 
Beſides, the God of Love himſelf" s my Friend, 

Not for my Face alone, but for, another End. 
Lov'd by the God upon a priyate Score, "of 

I know for what but wk no A NOTE: 
But why ſhou d I . 2M lle t 
Become lo hot par 9 5 
We Flowers were by no — 2 Sire 12 5 
Nor from chat frigid, ſullen Tree did ſpr ſprout, 
So ban he Ceres ſacred Rites 
Nor in moroſęneſs Floras ſalf "delights. ,| 
My Root, like Gil inantieng;Games, prepares. 
Lovers for Bartel. or. thoſe ſoftet Wat: 
My quickning Hear: their ſluggiſh! Weins inſpirq 
With vigorous and ſprightly Fires; 
Had but haft. Lucrece us d the ſame, 
The night before. hold Tarquin try d his Flame 
Upon Record the! ne'er a Fool had been, 
But wou'd have livd to reap che Pleꝛluße once 49 


(dre 


The Eos conſcious of 65 Truth, a while 
Contain d, but then was ſeen, to bluſh and {mile 


The Hliner 1 - Lact next 1008 d. her heayen 
Tongue; 
And m_—_ | amidſt her ſivect Companions, ſung 


93148 auremberg, Girard, Parkinſon tell her e 85 
"4603 210 rn 
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vis, or the FLOWER-D&-LUCE. 


F Empire is to Beauty due 
(And that in Ci if any where, holds true) 
Then ] by Nature was deſign d for Reign; 
Elſe Nature made a beauteous Face in vain. 
Beſides, I boaſt a ſparkling Gem, 
And brighter Goddeſs of my Name. 
My lofty Front towards the Heavens I bear, 
Ind repreſent the Sky, when tis ſerene and clear. 
OP: To me a God-like Fow'r is given 1 
pares With a mild Face reſembling Heaven; 
And in the Kingly Stile, no Dignity 
inſpire Sounds better than SERENITY; 
Beauty and Envy oft together go, 
Handſom my ſelf, I help, make others ſo; 
Both Gods and Men of the moſt curious Eyes 
With ſecret Pleaſure I ſurprize ; - | 
ace age Nor do 1 leſs. oblige the Noſe, 
ith Fragrance frommy Root that blows. 


end, 
arr N { 
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/ 
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For 


Flaws, 


chile Not Sibaris or ſoft Capua did know 
d ſmile A choicer Flower for Smell or Show, 5 
Though both with Pleaſure of all Kinds did flow. 


heayen Townthe Violet and the Roſe 
Divineſt Odours both, diſcloſe; * 
The Saffron-and:S ark ome: 
With many more; 
But yet none can ſo ſweet; a 1 Root produce. 
My upper Parts are trim and fair, 
My lower breath a grateful Air. 
lam a Flower for Sight, a Drug for Uſe. 


Aagq Soft 


; The Jaies of the Root takes away Freckles and Morphews. 
Of the Root is made that call'd Pouder of Cyprus, or Orris Pouder. 


IS, ſung 


; 


Before my painted arms the yellow Foe does haſt And y 


— 


r 


fr ——— 


Soft as I am, amidſt this Luxury, 
Before me rough Diſeaſes fly. Ban 
Thus a bold Amazon with Virgin-Face ' 
Troops of daſtard Men will chaſe. 
Thus Mars and Venas often greet, 
And in ſingle Pallas meet: 
Equal to her in Beauties charms 
And not to him inferiour in Arms. * T] 


5 3 


By ſecret Virtue and reſiſtleſs Power And 
Thoſe whom the Jaundice ſeizes J reſtore; Num 
Though moiſt with Unguent, and inclin d to Lo Las! 

I rather was for Luxury deſigned, Nor c 
And yet like ſome enraged Lioneſs All di 


The Dropſie head-long makes away 
As ſoon as I my Arms diſplay ; 
The Dropſie, which Man's Microcoſm drowns 
Pulling up all theSluces in its Rounds. 
I follow it through every winding Vein. 
And make it quit in haſt the delug d Man. 


J4ppea 
for H. 
A Flo; 
ome }. 
And w 


Phyſic 


The Nation of the Fews, a pious Folk, Vhar I 
Though our Gods they don t invoke; Pæon 
And not to You, ye Plants, unknown y the 
I'th' Days of that great Flowriſt Solomon, Vith he 
Tell us, that Fove, to cheer the drooping Ball, Kearcer 
Aſter the Flood, a Promiſe paſt, L 
That ſo long as Earth ſhou'd laſt, ho : 
No future Deluge on the World ſhou'd fall. 8 
And as a ſeal to this obliging Grant, 1888 


The Raimbom in the Sky did plant; 
am that Bow, in poor Hydropick Man, 
The ſame refreſhing Hopes contain, 


Ic 


Its Faculty in curing theſe Diſeaſes, is celebrated by Laurin 
Fernelims, Ke © | | | £ 


Book Il. 2 D 


I look as gay, and ſhew as fine, 
am the Thing, of which that only is the Sign, | 
My Plant performs the ſame 
Towards Man's little worldly Frame; 
And when within him Ia 
He needs no Delu ge from a Bropſie fears 7 


* The Peony then, with large od Flower came on. 
And brought no Train, but his lov'd Mate alone; 
Numbers cou'd not make him the Cauſe eſpouſe, 
las! the whole Nation made but one poor Houſe. 
Nor did her coſtly Wardrobe Pride inſpire, 
_ BAlldreſs'd alike, all did one Colour wear. 
es haſt, And yet he wanted not for Majeſty, 
FAppearing with a ſober Gravity. 

for He advanc'd his purple Forehead, which 
rowns A Flower with thouſand Foldings did enrich : 
| ome love to call it the Iluſtrious Plant, 
1. And we may well, I think, that Title grant; 
n. Fhyſicians in their publick Writings ſhew, 

Vhat Praiſe is to the firſt Inventor due. 

Pæon was Doctor to the Gods, they ſay, 

I Jy the whole College honour'd to this Day. 
I With her own Merits, and this mighty Name 
> Ball, Harten d and buoy'd, ſhe thus maintain d her Claim. 


* The Peony Male and Female. Other Flowers have particular Sub- 
liſions of Species, which this has not. 


fall. } Homer ſays, Pæon cur d Pluto with this Plant, when he was wound - 
L by. Hercules. neg 


1c 


| by Laurin 
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F a fond Tab ap Tele with Pride; ft, 
In het Fools Coat of motley Colours dy'd ; 
| if lov d Adonis Flower, the Celandine, 
Wou'd proudly be prefer d to mine; 

| Then ler Fove's Bird, the Eagle, quit the Field, 
The Thunder to the painted Peacock yield: 
Then let the Tyrant of the Woods be gone, 

The Lion yield to the Chamelion. 


You'll ſay, perhaps, the Nymphs make jamich of you 


They gather me for Garlands too. 
And yet d'ye think, J value * 
Not 1, by Flora, not a jot. 
Virtue and Courage ate the valuable things; 
On difficulrOccafions ſhown. 
Not Painted Arms enoble Kings. 
Virtue alone gives Luſtre toa Crown. 
Hence I, the known" Herculean Diſeaſe 
The Fallin o-Sicknels, cure with eaſe, 
Which, like ths Club, that Hero once did wc! 
Down with one ſingle Blow Mankind does bear. 
| fanſie, th" Story hence to riſe, - , 
| That Pluto wounded once by fence 
My Juice, infus'd by Pæon, gave him eaſe 
And did the groaning God appeaſe. 
Pon was fam d, Im ſure, for curing this Diſeaſe. 
Pluto is God of Hell, t ſhou'd ſeem, 
Prince of inexorable Death ; 
Now this Diſeaſe is Death; but not like him, 
Without a Sting, plac'd in the Shades benei 
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I ſhould be vain, extremely vain, indeed, 
A Quarrel on Punctilio s to breed, 
Since a more noble Flower than I, 
The Sun in all his Journey does not ſpy. 
Nor do go in Phyſick's beaten Road, „ 
= By other Plants before me trod, 5 
But in a way worthy a healing God. | 
I never with the Foe come Hand to Hand, 
eld My Odour Death does at a diſtance ſend; 
Hung round. the Neck, ſtrait, without more ado 
I put to flight the rampant Foe; 
fp I neither come (what think you, Ceſar, now) 
of you Nor view the Camp, and yet can overthrow. 


She ſpoke, and bow'd, and ſo the Court forſook, 
Her Conſort follow d with a bluſhing Look; 
Vhen ſtrait a fragrant Air of ſtrong Perfume, 
ind a new Luſtre darted through the Room. 
No wonder, for the Roſe did next appear. (Rear. 
pring wiſely plac'd his beſt and choiceſt Troops ith 


5 ome wild in Woods; yet Worth and Beauty how, 
| uch as might in Heſperian Gardens gro. 
0 wei ought, by Experience, than the Hood. Raſe found, 
Se ter t cure a mad Dog's. poiſonous Wound; 
his brings away the Gravel and the Stone, 
ind gives you Eaſe, though toa Quarry grown, 
„be beauteous Garden · Roſe ſhe did not ſhame, 
Tough better bred and of a ſofter Name; 
Jiſcaſc- 'hichin four Squadrons drawn, the Damast Roſe, 
Pname of all the reſt, maintain d the Cauſe; | 
5 hich ſprung, they ſay, from Syrian Þ Venus Blood, 
ie him, Nong time the Pride of rich Damaſcus ſtood. 


a The Roſe is ſaid at firſt to have grown white only, till Fexrs run- 

es bene ag after Adonis, ſcratch'd her legs upon its Thorus and ſtain d the 
owers with her red Blood. Mia gh Fr $636 
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' A ND who can doubt my Race; ſays ſne, O 
Who on my Face Love's Tokens ſee? 

The God of Love is always ſoft, and always young, W 
I am the ſame, then to his Blood what Wrong: 
My Brother winged does appear; Bu 

I Leaves inſtead of Wings do wear; | 
He's drawn with lightned Torches in his Hand; M: 
Upon my top bright flaming Glories ſtand ; ] 
The Roſe has Prickles, ſo has Love, + p 
Though zheſe alittle ſharper prove acl f 
There's nothing in the World aboye; or this below, 1 
But would for Roſie- colour d po; [N 
This is the Dye that ſtill does pleaſe . 
Both mortal Maids, and e Goddeſſes; J. 


I am the Standard by which Beauty's try d, Uſur 
The With of Chloe, and immortal Fund's Pride. Joy to | 
The bright Aurora, Queen of all the Eat, ne er þ 
Proud of her Roſie Fingers, is confeſt ; | W. 


When from the Gates of Light the riſing Day 
Breaks forth, his conſtant Rounds to go, 
The winged Hours prepare the Way, 
And Roſie Clouds before him ſtrow. 

The Windows of the Sky with Roſes ſhine; 

1 am Day's Ornament as well as Sign. 

And when the glorious Pomp and Tour is o er, 
greet it poſting to the Weſtern Shore. 
The God of Love, we mult allow, 
Shou'd tolerably Beauty know. 
Yet never from thoſe Checks he goes, 

Where he can ſpy the bluſhing Roſe. 
Homer calls her poſh M- 
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Thus the wile Bee will never dwell 
hai, like the God of Love, has Wings; 
That too has Honey, that has Stings) 
On vulgar Flowers, that have no grateful Smell. 
Tell me bleſt Lover: What's a Kiſs, 

Without a Roſie-Lip create the Bliſs ? 

Nor do | anly charming Sweets diſpenſe, 

But bear Arms in my own and Man's Defence; 
[, without the Patient's Pain, 
Hand: Man's Body, that Augean Stable, clean. 

"an : Nat with a rough and preſſing Hand, 
Ga Thunder- Storms from Clouds command, 

But as the Dew and gentle Showers 

Gion Diſſolving Light on Herbs and Flowers. 

N Nor of a ſhort and fading Date, | 
Was l the leſs deſign d for Rule and State; 
leſſes; | Let proud ambitious * Floramour 

"| Uſurping on the Gods immortal Name, 

” Woy to be ſtild the * Everlaſting Flower, Amaranth. 
7 ne er knew yet that Plant that near to Neſtor F came. 
We too too bleſt, too powerful ſhou d be grown, 
Which wou 'd but Envy raiſe, 
If we cou d ſay our Beauty were our own, 
. oF Or boaſt long Life and many Days. 
But why ſhou'd I complain of Fate 
For giving me ſo ſhort a Date? 

vince Flowers. the Emblems of Mortality, 

All the ſame way and manner die. 

But the kind Gods above forbid, 

That Virtue e er a Grave ſhou d find, 

And though the fatal Siſters cut my thread, 
| My Odour, like the Soul, remains behind. 

' To a dead Lion a live Worm's prefer d, 
Thu} Though once the King of all the ſavage Herd. 
No Plants ſo long-liv'd as Ne/or, Alter | 


oung, 
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After my Death I ſtiſb excel 


The beſt of Flowers tliat are Ulis l. and wel per, 

If that the Name of Dead will bear, . 
From whoſe meer Corps does come, Strife 

(Like the dead Bodies ſtill ſurvivin; Heir) Nuel 
So ſweet a Smell and ſtion Prefs": ; ” The f 

Let' em invent a thouſand ways Neer 


My mangled Corps to vex and ſqueeze, 
Though in n {weating Limbeck pent, 
My Aſhes ſhall preſerve their Toons: 96:4 or ch 
Like a dead 7 to the Gravel come,” 
Nature embalms me wn Perfume. The C 
She ſpoke, a Vi 4 'O're het Face Mich c 
And an Ambroſian- ſcent fle 25 the place: | Far , 
But that which gave her Words a fintr Grace, 
Not without ſome Gonſtraint ſhe cmd to tell he 
Her Rivals trembled; for the Judges Look "(Praiſe | 
A ſecret Pleaſure and much Kindneſs ſpoke; 
The Virgin did not for Weil-wiſhers lack 
Her Kindred · Squadrons ſtood, behind her 2 
The yellow neareſt ſtood, unſit for War, 
Nor did the Spei of cur d Diſcaſes bear? Po pct. 
The white was next, of great and good Renown, 
A kind Aſſiſtant tothe Eye- ſi ight known?' 
The third, a mighty Warriet, was the Red, 
Which terribly her bloody Banner ſptead; ow * 
She binds the Flux with her reſtringent Arts, 
And ſtops the Humours Journey to thoſe: parts; 
She brings a preſent and a ſure Relief 
To Head and Heart, the Fountains both ot Life. 
The Feavers Fire by her are Mildneſs taught; 
And the Hag'd Man to ſweet Lcmmroſure wrovgllſ 
By help of this, Jaſon. of old, we read, 
Yokd and ſubdu'd the Bulls of: fiery breed; 
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— lone Doſe to Sleep 75 TT 55 ſent, 
By which no more hut an high Fever s meant. 

welbBBerween this Squadron and the white, we 2 

A long and grievous Strife commenc 'd of old; 35 

Strife is too ſoft a Word fot many V ears Þ a” 

Cruel, unnatural, and bloody Wars 

The fam'd P 1 65 Fields twice dy d in Blood, 

Ne'er of a nobler Quarrel Witneſs ſtood ; 


The, Thirſt of Fd ground of moſt our 1 1. 

; Was that which, ſolely did occaſion their; 
Por the Red Roſe cou'd not an Equal N 11 
2 ind the White wou d of no Superiour hear; 
[ he Chiefs. by ork and Lanraſter upheld, 
et Face ich civil Rage haraſs d the Britiſh Field. 
£3 What madneſs drew ye Roſes to engage, 

h in * pn Kin to ſpend your Thorns and Rage ! 
'&ll h , turn your Arms, where you may Triumph gain, 
(Frail 0 in Fame unſullied with a bluſhing ſtain ; 


wth? 
144 


ee the French Lily ſpoils and waſts your Shore; 
o, conquer there, where you've twice beat before. 

ack. Whilſt the Scorch 7. hiſtle, with audacious Pride, 

2.47 [aking Advantage, gores your bleeding Side. 

o Roſes no more Senſe and Prudence own, 

han to be fighting for domeſtick Crown? 

tom Venus Y ou much of the Mother bear, 

ou both take Pleaſure in the God of War. 

sow begin to think the Fable true, 

Arts, hat Mars ſprung from a Flower, fulfil d by You. 
parts; ar ravages the Field, and like che furious Boar, 
hat turns up all the Gardens beauteous Store; 


** 


1 $ { 1 
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ught, : O erthrows 


' The Civil Wars between the Houſes of nel and Lancaſter, of 
1 uch the firſt bore the White Roſe, and the other the Red, coſt more 
0 ſb Blood, than did twice conquering France. 
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O'erthrows the Trees and Hedges, and does wound 
With his ungentle Tusk the bleeding Ground; 
Roots up the Saffron and the Violet. bed, 
And feaſts upon the gaudy 7»l:p's Head. 
You'd grieve to ſee a beauteous Plat fo ſoon 
Into Confuſion by a Monſter thrown. © _ 
But O, my Muſe, O whither doſt thou tow'r! 
This is a Flight too high for thee to ſoar, _ 
The harmleſs Strife of Plants, their wanton Play, 
Thy Pipe perhaps may well enough eſſay; 
But for their Wars, chat is a Theme ſo great, 
Rather for Lucan s Martial Trumpet A 
To him that ſang the Theban Brother's Death, 
To Maro, or ſome ſuch, chat Task bequeath S: 
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BOOK VV. 


FL O KA, of Flavers. 


Appy the Man, whom, from Ambition freed, 
A little Field and little Garden feed. 
The Field do's frugal Nature's Wants (upply, 
The Garden furniſhes for Luxury, 

at farther ſpecious Clogs of Life remain, 

leaves for Fools to ſeek, and Knaves to gain. 

This happy Life did ch' old * Corycian chooſe; 

Life deſerving Maro's noble Mule; 

is happy Life did wiſe r Abdol min chart, 

I Mighty Monarch of a little Farm. a 
ile houghing Weeds thaton his Walks encroach d, 
Trat Alexander's Meſſenger approach'd, 
ceive, ſaid he, the Enſigns of a Crown, 

Pocepter, Mitre, and Sidonian Gown : 

Empire call'd, unwillingly he goes, 

longing Looks back on his Cottage throws. 

us |} Aglans's Farm did frequent Viſits find 

m Gods, himſelf a Stranger to Mankind. 

es, the richeſt King of former Times, 
cked and ſwelling with 9 ul Crimes) 

B Is 


ig Gerg. IV. Nc 4 II Pol. Max, Pin, vii 46. 
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; there, ſaid he, a Man more bleſt than 12 
Thin challeng d he the Pelphict Deity. ; 
Ves; Azlaus, the plain-dealing God reply'd : 
Aglaus > Who's he? th angry Monarch cry'd. 
Say, is there any King ſo call'd? there's none, 
No King was ever by that. Title known. 
Or any great Commander of that Name, 
Or Heroe, who with Gods does Kindred claim : 
Or any who does ſuch vaſt Fa enjoy, 

is Luxury can ne er deſtroy. 
8 for Rats for Wealth or Birth, no Man 
Was found calld Aglaus: Who's this Aglaus then 
At laſt, in the retir d Arcadian Plains, ö 
(Silence and Shades ſurround Arcadian Swains) 
Near * ſophis Town (where he but once had been) 
At Plow, this Man of Happineſs was ſeen. 
In this Retirement was that Aglaus found, | 
Envy'd by Kings, and by a God renown'd. 

Almighty Pow'r, if Jawful it may be, 
Among fictitious Gods to mention Thee, 

Before encroaching Age too far intrude, | | 
Let this ſweet Scene my Life's dull Farce conclude: 
With this ſweer Cloſe my uſeleſs Toil be bleſt, 
My long toſs d Barque in that calm Station reſt. 

Once more my Muſe in wild Digreffion ſtrays, 
Ne er ſatisfi d with dear Retirement's Praiſe. 

A pleaſant Road but from our purpoſe wide, 
Turn off, and to our Point directly guide. 

Of Summer-Flow'rs a mighty Hoſt remain * 
With thoſe which Autumn muſters on the Plai 
Who, with Joint-Forces fill the ſhining Field, 
Grudging the Spring ſhou'd equal Numbers yield 
To both their Liſts, or cauſe ſome Plants had bee 
Under the Service of both Seaſons ſeen, 

1 Ovia. Stat. 5 
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Of theſe, my Muſe, rehearſe the Chief; for all 
hough Mem'ry's Daughter thou can'ſt ne er recall; 
he Spikes of Summers Corn thou mayſt as well, 
Or ev'ry Grape of fruitful Autumn tell. 
, The * flamy Panſie uſhers Summer in, 
is friendly March with Sammer does begin; 
lutumn's Companion too (ſo Proſerpine | 
im: ides half the Vear, and half the Vear is ſeen.) 
The Violet is leſs beautiful than thee, | 
That of one Colour boaſts, and thou of three. 
10 ManGold, Silver, Purple, are thy Ornament, 
then? hy Rivals thou mightſt ſcorn, hadſt thou but Scent. 
The + Heſperis aſſumes a Violet's Name, 
ins) Mo that which juſtly from the Feſper came; 
been) 7:ſper does all thy precious Sweets unfold, 
hich coily thou didſt from the Day with-hold : 
n him, more than the Sun, thou tak'ſt delight, _ 
To him, like a kind Bride, thou yield ſt thy Sweet at 
The Anthemis, a (mall, but glorious Flower, (Night. 
ſcarce rears his Head, yet has a Giant's Tower: 
orces the lurking Fever to retreat, 
onclude Enſconc d, like Cacus in his ſmoaky Seat) 


eſt, Pecruits the feeble Joints, and gives them Eaſe. 

reſt. e makes the burning Inundation ceale; 

ſtrays, Hnd when his Force againſt the Stone is ſent, 

E. e breaks the Rock and gives the Waters vent. 
e wi ot Thunder finds through Rocks ſo ſwift a Courſe, 
: or Gold the rampir'd Town fo ſoon can force. 

1 Blue Bottle, thee my Numbers fain wou'd raiſe, 
Plain, nd thy * Complexion challenges my Praiſe, 

d, B b 2 Thy 
8 yield Calbd Flaniy, becauſe her three Colours are ſeen in the Flame of 
had bee = as in the Rainbow. 


} Dames Violet, call'd Heſperis. becauſe its ſmells ſtrongeſt in the 
ight, Plin. lib. 2 1. 7. | 


cmi, whoſe many Vittues ſee among the Buren. Cyan: 
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Thy Countenance, like Summer-Skies, is fair, Wh. 
Bur ah! how different thy vile Manners are hy C 
Ceres, for this excludes thee from my Song, 
And Swains to Gods and Me a ſacred Throng : 


A treach'rous Gueſt, Deſtruction thou doſt bring 
To th' hoſpitable Field where thou doſt ſpring. 


* Thou bluntſt the very Reaper's Sickle, and ſo eln 
In Life and Death becom'ſt the Farmer's Foe. ue F . 
The Þ Fenet- Flower does next our Song invite, 1 ns 

1th ſu 


Dreadful at once, aud lovely to the fight: 
His Beard all briſtly, all unkembd his Hair, I 
Ev'n his wreathed Horns the ſame rough Aſpect bea 
His Viſage too a watrith blue adorns, 

Like Achelous, e're his Head wore Horns. 
Nor without Reaſon, (prudent Nature's Care 
Gives Plants a Form that might their Uſe declare) 
Dropſies it cures, and makes moilt Bodies dry, Pents! 
It bids the Waters paſs, the frighted Waters fly. Id Affe. 
Do's through the Bodies ſecrer Channels run; , Eart 
A Water-Goddels in the litrle World of Man. charge 


Bur fay, || Cern-Vieler, why thou doſt claim 1 Wretc 
Of Venus Loeking-Glaſs the pompous Name: eo diet 
Thy ſtudded Purple vies, | muſt confeſs, en Nat 
With the moſt noble and Patrician Dreſs : r comr 
Yet wherefore Venus Looking-Glaſs > that Name then t 
Her Off ſpring Roſe did ne er preſume to claim. thy pre 

Antirrhinon, more modeſt, -takes the Stile noble 5. 
Of Lzons- Mouth, ſometimes of Calf-Snout vile; Nat to ay 
By us Snap-Dragon call'd, to make amends, Into thy 
But ſay what this Chimeric-Name intends 2? bal g-Nue 


Thou well deſerv'ſt it, if, as old Wives ſay, 
Thou driy'ſt nocturnal Ghoſts and Sprights awiſe'"* Helc 


ounter-P 
Ruta apr, 


| Therefore allo call'd Bleptiſecula di Nigella, Gitb. ſSpeculus 2 
Wi 


5 Frous 


Why does thy - Head, Napellas, Armour wear 

1 [by Guilt, perfidious Plant, creates thy Fear ; 
y Helmet we cou'd willingly allow, 

rong : It thou, alas, haſt mortal Weapons too! 

bring t whexefore arm'd 2 as if for open fight; 

ring. bo work ſt by ſecret Poiſon all thy Spight. 

1 ſo Helmet gainſt Helmet juſtly thou doſt wear, 

e. ue f Anthora, upon thy lovely Hair; 

ice, Nis Cov ring from fell Wounds thy Front does ſhield 

ith ſuch a Head · piece Pallas goes to field. 

hat God to thee ſuch baneful Force allow'd, 

ith ſuch Heroick Piety endow'd ? 

ou poiſon'ſt more than ere Medea flew, 

et no ſuch Antidote Medea knew. 

are Per powerful only gainſt thy own dire Harms, 

are) y Virtue ev'ry noxious Plant diſarms; 

dry, Prpents are harmleſs Creatures made by thee, 

ers fly. Id Africa it ſelf's from poiſon free, 

run; I Earth, and Seas, with ſecret Taint oppreſt, 


n. Fcharge themſelves of the unwelcome Gueſt; 
8 1 wretched Us they ſhed their deadly Bane, 
ne» Jo die by them that ſhould our Life maintain. 


en Nature ſeems t'have learnt the pois'ning Trade, 
t common Parent our Step- Mother made: 
Name then the ſickly World perceives thy Aid, 
claim. thy prevailing Force the Plague is ſtaid. 


tile noble Strife twixt Fate and thee we find, 
vile; Nat to deſtroy, thou to preſerve Mankind. 

5, Into thy Liſts, thou Martial Plant, admit 

2 uts-Rue ;- Goats-Rue is for thy Squadrons fit. 


; ſay, 


hrs aw! ove Helmet-Flowers; or Monks-Hood, ſo called from its Figure, 


ounter-Poiſon, Monks · Hood or wholſom Helmet Flower. 
Ruta Capraria, | 


ec uu FO! 
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Thy Beauty, Campion, very much may claim, uns 
But of Greek-Roſe how didſt thou gain thy Name? erur: 
The Grecks were ever privileg'd to tell! he ſ⸗ 
Untruths, they call thee Rofe, who haſt no Smell. nd C 
Vet formerly thou waſt in Garlands worn, Nex 
Thy ſtarry Beams our Temples ſtill adorn, | by ſp 
Thou crown'ſt our Feaſts, where we in Mirth ſuppoldſh theſ; 
And in our Drink allow Thee for a Roſe. ay for 

The Chalcedonian Soil did once produce y us t 
A Lychnis of much greater Size and Uſe; Dur Ea 
Form'd like a Sconce, where various Branches riſe Nature 
Bearing more Lights than Juno s f Bird has Eyes. Nome | 
Like thoſe in Palaces, whoſe Golden Light heſe « 
Strikes up and makes the gilded Roots more bright by tł 
This, great Mens Tables ſerves, while that's preferr@t is tl 
To Altars and the Gods Celeſtial Board. But c 

Shou'd Maro ask me in what Region ſprings brig 
The Race of Flowr's inſcrib'd with Names of King My | 

] anſwer, that, of Flow'rs deſery'dly crown'd ut, 7h 

With Royal Titles, many may be found, he Co 
The Royal || Looſe-ſtrife, Royal Gentian grace his Fl, 
Our Gardens, proud of ſuch a Princely Race. The. 

F Soap- Mort, tho coarſe thy Name, thou doſt excfeſt, wl 
In Form, and art enrich'd with fragrant Smell: LI. 
As great in Virtue too, for thou giv'ſt Eaſe 
In Dropſies and Fair Venus foul Diſeaſe. 
Vet doſt not ſervile Offices decline, 
But condeſcend'ſt to make our K itchins ſhine. 


ook 


* Calld Lychnis, quod noftu lucet. 

T. The Peacock. 

|| Call'd Lyſemachis from Ly/imachus. la Lati 

Found by Gentius King of MHyricum, where they grow largeſt. T Flos Dj; 

So cail'd from its cleanſing quality, uſed in wathing Cloaths? | Canna ! 
tcouing Kitchin - Veſſels. 
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laim, mes Great Dictator thus, his Triumph paſt, 
me 2 feturn'd to plow, nor thought his Pomp debas'd, 
_- Whe ſame Right-hand guides now the humble Stive 
nell. And Oxen Yoaks, that did fierce Nations drive. 
Next comes the Flow'r in Figure of a Bell, 
hy ſportive- meatiing, Nature, who can tell: 
1theſe what Muſk ck, Hora, doſt thou find 2 
ay for what jocung Rites they are deſign'd. 
y us thele Bells are never heard to ſound, 
Dur Ears are dull, and ſtupid is our Mind, 
bes riſe Nature is all a Riddle to Mankind. 
yes. home Flow'rs give Men as well as God delight, 
heſe qualifie nor Smell nor Taſte, nor Sight; 5 | 
e bright by therefore ſhould not our f tifth Senſe be ſerv > 
preferi r is rhat Pleaſure for the Gods reſery'd > 
But of all B-//-Flow'r S Bindwzed do's ſurpaſs, 


ſ{uppol: 


gs Pf brighter Meral than Corinthian Brafs. 

of King My Muſe grows hoarſe and can no longer ſing, 

d ut, Throat-Wort, haſte her kind Relief to — 5 
he Colleges with Dig gnity enſtal | 

ace his Flow'r, at Rome he is a Cardinal. 

ACC. . The Fox-Glove on fair Flora's Hand is worn, 


doſt exfeſt, while ſhe gathers Flowr's, ſhe meet a Thorn. 
ell: “ Zove-Apple, though its Flow'rs leſs fair appears, 
E golden Fruit deſerves the Name it bears. 
ut this is new in Love, where the true Crop 
roves nothing; all the pleaſure was i th Hope. 
ne. The Indian Flow 'ry-Reed in Figure vies, 
Romnd Luſtre, with the Cancer of the Skies. 


Ball. Flowers Capable | + The Hearing. 
| Call'd great Bind-Weed. or great Bell Flower. 
la Latin call'd Hos Cardinals. | 
w largeſt. It Flog Digitalis from reſembling a Glove. * Pomum Amori- 
g Cloaths Canna Indica, or Flos Cancri. 
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he Indian. Creſe, our Climate now do's bear, 
Cad Larksheel, cauſe he wears a Horſe- man's Sp 
{his Gilt-ſpur Knight prepares his Courſe to run 
ing his Signal from the Riſing-Sun, 
And ſtimulates his Flow'r to meet the Day: 
So Caſtor mounted ſpurs his Steed away. 
This Warriour ſure has in ſome Pattel been, 
For ſpots of Blood upon his Breaſt are ſeen. 
Had Ovid ſeen him, how would he have told 
His Hiſtory, a Task for me too bold; 
His Race at large and Fortune had expreſt, 
And whence thoſe bleeding Signals on thy Breſt, 
From later Bards ſuch Myſteries are hid, 
Nor do's the God infpire, as heretofore he did. 
With the ſame weapon + Lark-ſpur thou doſt mou 
Amongſt the Flow'rs, a Knight of high account; 
To want thoſe war-like Enſigns were a ſhame 
For thee, who Kindred doſt with Ajax claim: 
Of unarm'd Flow'rs he could not be the Sire, 
Who for the loſs of Armour did expire: 
Of th' ancient Hyacinth thou keept the Form, 
Thoſe lovely Creatures, that ev'n Phæbus charm: 
In thce thole skilful * Letters ſtill appear, 
"That prove thee Ajax his undoubted Heir. 
That up- ſtart Flow'r, that has uſurpt thy Fame, 
O'ercome by thee, is forc d to quit his Claim. 
The Lily too wou'd fain thy Rival be, 
And brings, tis true, ſome Signs that well agree, 
But in Complexion differs much from thee. 
Ar Sp-ing thou mayſt adorn the Aſian Tow rs, 
We crop thee here among our Summer-Flow'rs. 
Naſturtium ludicum, Delphinium luteum. LE F 
+ Conjolida Regalii. : 
Te Syllables Ae, Ls moſt viſible in this Flower. 


+ The common Hyacinth, who wants all the Notes of the old 
ti uitb or Ajax Flower, | 


In M 


Lih o 
* Fraxi 


Pyret 


bear, Bur Martagon a bolder Challenge draws, 
an's Spill And offers Reaſon to ſupport his Cauſe ; 
to ruu Nor did Achilles Armour e'er create, 

'Twixt Ajax and Uhſſes ſuch Debate, 
y: So fierce, ſo great, as at this Day we (ce, 

For Ajax Spoils, twixt Martagon and thee. 
n, That“ Baſtard Dittavy of Sanguine Hue 
L From Hector s reeking Blood Conception drew; 
told FM Iicannort ſay, but ſtill a Crimſon Stain 

Tinctures its Skin, and colours every Vein: 
(, In Man the three chief Seats it do's maintain, 
Breſt, [Defends the Heart. the Stomach, and the Brain. 

But all in vain thy Virtue is employ'd, | 
e did. To ſave a Town mult be at laſt deſtroy d; 
oft moi In vain thou fight ſt with Heaven and Deſtiny, 
count; | Our Troy muſt fall, and thou our Hector die. 
ame Next comes the + Candy-Tufts, a Cretan Flower, 
laim: © That rivals Jove in Country and in Power. 
Sire, The * Pellitory healing Fire contains, 

That from a raging Tooth the Humour drains; - 
Form, [At bottom red, above tis white and pure, 
charm; Reſembling Teeth and Gums, for both a certain Cure. 


, The Son- Bread do's afford rich Food for Swine, 
eir. Phyſick for Man, and Garlands for the Shrine. 
Fame, || Houſe-Ear, like to its Name- ſake, loves t' abide 


Claim. In places out o'th' way, from Mankind hid. 
t loves the Shade, and Nature kindly lends 

{1 agree A Shield againſt the Darts that Phæbus ſends; 
hee. is with ſuch filky Briſtles cover d o'er, 
ow'rs, The tend'reſt Virgin s Hand may crop the Flow'r. 
low'rs. from all irs num'rous Darts no Hurt is found, 
| its Weapons know to Cure, but not to Hound. 

| | Sweet- 


{Lily of the Mountains. | 
of the old * Fraxinella. + Thlaſpi. { Auriculs muris, Piloſella. 
Hyrethrum, Pellitory of Spain. 


— — 
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* Sweet William (mall; has Form and Aſpect bright, I Its T. 
Like that ſweet Flower that yields great Fove delight; With 
Had he Majeſtick bulk, he d now be RtiFd - for G 
Jeve's Flower and if my Skill is not beguil'd, And | 


He was Fove's Flow'r, when Jove was but a ae The ( 
Take him with many Flow'rs in one conferr'd, With | 
He's worthy Jove, evn now he has a Beard. With: 


The + Catch-Fly with Sweet-William we confound, Tho! f 
Whole Nets the Straglers of the Swarm confound, Takes 
Whoſe viſcous Thread that hold th' entangl'd Prey Thou 
From its own treach'rous Entrails force their Way, And fr 

Three Branches in the“ Barren- Wort are found Thus“ 
Each Branch again with three leſs Branches crown d, While 
The Leaves and Flow'rs adorning each are three, I The o! 
This Frame mult needs contain ſome Sacred Myſtery. WAnd fr 

Small are thy Bloſſoms, double Pellztory _ * XL 
Which yet united are the Garden's Glory. At hon 
Sneezing thou doſt proyoke, and Love for hes, 'F(Boaſt | 
When thou waſt born; ſneez d moſt auſpiciouſly. Thy V. 
But thou that from fair * Afells tak'ſt thy Nam: ring o 
Thy Front ſurrounded with a Stat- like Flame, In its fu 
Scorn not the Meads, for from the Meads are bor but yie! 
Wreaths, which the Temples of the Gods adorn; And ſco 
Kind Suſtenanee thou yield'ſt the lab ring Bee, I Th 
When ſcarce thy Mother- Earth affords it rhee. Of Herl 
Thy Winter-Store in hardeſt Months is found, Troud {] 
And more than once with Flow'rs in Summer crown No Plan 
Thy Root ſupplies the Place of Flow'rs decay d, Phe gent 


And Fodder for the fainting Hive is made. The * 
Behold a + Monfter loathſome ro the Eye, right a 
Of ſlender Bulk, bur dang'rous Policy, Nach hol 
Eight Legs it beats, three Joinrs in evety Limb: he forr 
Thar nimbly move, and dextrouſly can climb; 8 
0 Malvia 


* Armeriut, Sweet-John, + Muſcipula Lobeliꝛ. & Epimedinm, A Floy 
4 Sreez-wort, * Star wort. Virg. Geor. 4. f Phalangium, Spider , H ricans. 
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Its Trunk (ali Belly) round, deform'd and {well'd, 
With fatal Nets and deadly Poiſon fill d. 

for Gnats and wand'ring Flies ſhe ſpreads her Toils, 
And Robber-like, lives high on raviſh'd Spoils. 


The Ciry-Spider, as more civiliz d, 

With this leſs hurtful Practice is ſuffic d. 

With greater Fury the Tarantulilxæ 

Tho' (mall it ſelf, makes Men and Beaſts its Prey; 
Takes firſt our Reaſon, then our Life away. 
Thou Spider-MWort doſt with the Monſter ſtrive, 


And from the conquer d Foe thy Name derive. 


Thus Scipio, when the World's third Part he won, 
While to the Spoils the meaner Captains run, 


ehe only Plunder he deſir'd was Fame, 
And from the vanquith'd Foe to take his Name. 


* The Marvel of the World comes next in view, 
At home, but ſtild the Marvel of Peru: 


gBoaſt not too much, proud Soil, thy Mines of Gold, 


Thy Veins much Wealth, but more of Poiſon hold) 


ring o'er the Root, our colder Earth has Power 


In its full Beauty to produce the Flower; 

but yields for Iſſue no prolifick Seed, 

And ſcorns in forein Lands to plant and breed. 
The Holiboct diſdains the common Size 

Of Herbs, and like a Tree do's proudly riſe; 
'roud ſhe appears, but try her, and you'll fing | 


No Plant more mild, or friendly to Mankind: 


dhe gently all Obſtructions do's unbind. 
The* Africans their rich Leaves cloſely fold. 
right as their Country's celebrated Gold. 


Hach hollow Leaf, envelopd, does impart 


he form of a gilt Pipe, and ſeems a Work of Art. 
* Mirabile Peruvianum 


 Wou'J 
T Malyin Hort en ſis. 


A Flower to call'd, and ſometimes fally French Mig. Caltha 
A ricana. | 


r e * 
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When ſhe in Gardens hunts the Butter fly, 


Wou'd kind Apollo once theſe Pipes infpire 


They'd give ſuch Sounds as ſhould ſurpaſs his Lyre. 


A more than common Date this Flow r enjoys, 
And fees a month compleated e er ſhe dies. 
Theſe only Fate permits ſo long to ſtand, 

And crops em then with an unwilling Hand. 
The Calyx where her fertile Seeds are laid 

In likeneſs of a painted Quiver's made, 

With ſtore of Arrows too the ſame is grac'd, 
And decently on Flora's Shoulder placd. 


In vain the Wretch his Sun-burnt Wings do's try, 
Secure enough, did Fear not make him fly. 
Himfelf would ſeem a Flow'r, if motionleſs, 
And cheat the Goddeſs with his gaudy Dreſs, 
Retreating, the keen Spike his Sides do's goad, 
To Earth he falls, a light and unfelt Load. 

Such was the Punick Caltha, which of Y ore, 
Of Juno's Riſe the lofty Title bore. 
Of famous Carthage, now by Fate berefr, 
This laſt (and ſurely ) greateſt Pride is left. 
How vain, O Flowers, your Hopes and Wiſhes be, 


Born, like your ſelves, by rapid Winds away. 


Once you had hope, at Hannibal's Return 

From vanquiſh'd Rome, his Triumphs ro adorn, 

And ev'n, imperious Carthage Head ſurround, 

When ſhe the Miſtreſs of the World was crown'd; 

Preſum'd that Hora wou'd for you declare, 

Tho ſhe that time a Latian Goddeſs were: 

But now (alas) redue d to private State, 

Thou ſhar'ſt, poor Flower, thy Captive Country's Fats 
* Why Holly Roſe, doſt thou, of ſlender Frame. 

And without Scent, aſſume a Roſe's Name? 


* Ciflus, Sage Ro . | Fate 
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Fare on thy Pride a ſwiſt Revenge does bring, 
yre. The Day beholds thee dead, that ſees thee ſpring. 
vet to the Shades thy Soul triumphing goes, 
Boaſting that thou didſt imitate the Roſe. 

A better claim See- Ciſtus may pretend, 
Whoſe ſweating Leaves a fragrant Balſam ſend: 
To crop this Plant the wicked Goat preſumes, 
Whoſe fetid Beard the precious Balm perfumes : 
But in Revenge of the unhallow'd Theft, 
he Caitiff's of his larded Beard bereft. 

Baldneſs thou doſt redreſs, nor are we ſure 
hether the Beard or Balſam gives the Cure. 
Thy Ointment, f Famine, without abuſe 
5 paind, yet grave old Sots condemn the uſe ; 
Tho' Fove himſelf, when he is moſt enrag d, 
Vich thy Ambroſial Odour is aſſwag d: 
apricious Men! why ſhould that Scent diſpleaſe, 
), That is ſo grateful to the Deities ? 

Flora her (elf to th Orange- Tree lays claim, 

alls it her own, Pomona does the ſame ; 

ard Words enſue, ( for under Senſe of wrong 
s be, en Goddeſles themſelves can find a Tongue) 

Apples pleaſe you ſo, Pomona cries, 

ake your Lowe- Apple, and let that ſuffice, 
n, oclaim anothers Right is Harlots Trade, 
d, may a Goddels of an Harlot made. 
vnd; And on what Score, Hora incens'd reply d, 

ſere you by kind Þ Yertumnss deify'd? | 
ou kept (no Thanks) your Maiden- Virtue, when 
le was a Matron, when a Youth —— What then: 
ch fragrant Fruits as theſe may Flow'rs be call'd, 
nd henceforth with that Name ſhall be cnſtall'd. 


Lada, Ladanon, Gum: Ciftus, | O 
Fate Jaſme, Jaſminum, Gelſeminum, Jeſſamy. n 
alu Aurantius, Orange: Flower, f Ovid. Met. 14. 
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On ſundry ſorts of Pulſe we do beltow 
That Title, though in open Field they grow, 
As others oft are in the Garden ſeen, 01 
Witneſs the + Everlaſting-Peaſe, and Scarlet Beau. 
The vulgar Beans{weet Scent, who does not pr 


With Iv'ry Forehead, and with Jer black Eyes, 


Fer Form excels, and for Nobility 


* 


Amongſt our Garden- Beauties may appear, 

If Gardens only their cheap Crop did bear. 
Pythagoras, not rightly underſtood, 

Has left a Scandal on the noble Food: 

Take care henceforth, ye Sages, to ſpeak true, 


Speak Truth, and ſpeak intelligibly too. 


Lupine unſteep'd, to harſhneſs does incline, 
And like old Cato, is of Temper rough. 

But drench the Pulſe in Water, Hin in Wine, 
They'll loſe their Sowrneſs and grow mild cnough, 


Theſe Flowers, and thouſandsmore, whoſe num to 
And pompous March, twere end leſs to deſcribe. (Trit 


The * Mandrake only imitates.” our Walk, 
And on two Legs erect is ſeen to {talk. 
This Monſter ſtrook Bellona's (elf with aw, 
When firſt the Man-reſembling Plant ſhe ſaw. 
The Water-Lily ſtill is wanting here, 
What cauſe can Water-Lily have to fear, 
Where Beauties of inferiour Rank appear ? 


The whole Aſſembly might her Vaſſals be. 
A* Water-Nymph ſhe was, Alcides Bride, 
(Who ſprung from Gods himſelf now deify'd ) 
This coſt her dear —by Love of him betray'd, 
The Water-Goddeſs a poor Plant was made; 

-* Lathyrus, Piſum perenne, | = 


+ The Male white, The Female black. 
* See Nymphes, or Water«Lily, 
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from this Misfortune ſhe does triſtful prove, 
And to this Hour ſhe hates the Name of Love. 

All Freedom ſhe renounces, Mirth and Play, 

F That to more cloſe Embraces led the way : 

" Wand ſince our Flora's former Pranks are known, 5 


r if in a Goddeſs we ſuch Crimes may own) 
In Life the common Miſtreſs of the Town: 
he ſcorns at the Tribunal to be ſeen, 
Nor would, on Terms ſo ſcandalous, be Queen. 
o be from Earth divore d ſhe'd rather chooſè, 
ind zo the Sun her wither d Root expoſe. 
Thee,“ Maracot, a much more ſacred Cauſe 
tom theſe profane rid ic lous Rites withdraws ; 
ith Signals of a real God adorn'd, 
vers and Painter $ Gods by thee are ſcorn'd : 
[ unfold the Emblems of this myſtick Flow'r, 
ranſcends (alas) my feeble Muſes Pow'e 
ut Nature ſure by chance did ne'er beſtow 
Form ſo diff rent from all Plants that grow. 
nrob'd with ren white Leaves, the proper Drels, 
f Virgins chaſt and ſacred Prieſteſſes. 
vice round her twofold Selvedge you may view | 
purple Ring, the ſacred Martyr's Hue. 
. bick ſprouting Stems of ruddy Saru. Grain 
tive to conceal the Flow'r, but ſtrive in vain, 
his Coronet of Ruby Spikes compos d, | 
he thorny Blood-ſtain'd Crown may be ſuppos'd : 
he Blood-ſtain'd Pillar roo a curious Eye 
ay there behold, and if you cloſely pry, 
eSpunge. the Nails, the Scourge thereon youll ſpy, 
d Knobs reſembling a Crown'd Head deſcry. 


©, 4 ) 
fy 
ray d, 


5 


So 


ts Paſſionis Chriſti, The Paſſion- Flower, or Virginian Climber. 
hrſt of theſe Names was given it by che Feſuirs, who preten- 
to find init all the Inftruments of our Lord's Paſſion ; not ſo ea- 
liſcern'd by Men of Senſes not ſo fine as they. 5 
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So deep in Earth the Root deſcends, you'd fwear, 

It meant to viſit Hell, and triumph there ; 

In every Soil it grows, as if it meant 

To ſtretch its Conqueſt to the World's extent. 
Beſide the forenam d Candidates, but few 

Remain'd, and moſt of them were modeſt too. 

But where ſuch fragrant Rivals did appear, 

Who would have thought to find rank Mely there: 

Amongſt Competitors of ſuch fair Note 

Sure, Garlick only will for Moly Vote. | 

Yet ſomething twas, (and Plants themſelves confcls 

The Honour great,) that Homer did expreſs 

Her famous Name in his immortal Song: 

Swell'd with this Pride,ſhe preſſes through the throng, 

Deep Silence o er the whole Aſſembly fpreads, 

Whilſt with unſav'ry Breath her Title thus ſhe pleads. 


— => 
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MOL I. 


O find a Name for me the Gods took care, 
A Myſtick Name that might my worth declare 
They call me Moly: dull Grammarians Senſe 


Is puzzled with the Term 0 
But Homer held Divine Intelligence. 1 
In Greek and Latin both my Name is Great, bat he | 
The Term is juſt, but Mol ſounds more neat : Ut the b 
My Pow'rs prevented Circes dire Deſign, $ Trut| 
Uhſſcs but for me had been a Swine ; 'n what 
In vain had Mercury inſpir d his Brain Ince had 
With Craft, and tipt hisiwheedling Tongue in vain, Wth' Ha 
Had I not enter d timely to his Aid: o ſooner 
Thus Molh ſpoke, and would much more have (aidfſt jealou 

| Dis Gaid « 


A Species of large Garlick. Miza magnum. 


t ſhewir 


BookIV. "FLORES Th 


'weat, Mut by Miſchance (as if ſome angry Pow'r 
gad ow d her long a Shame) a Belch moſt ſow'r 
broke from her Throat, perfuming all the Court, 
ind made her Rivals unexpected Sport. 
Her pompous Name no longer can take place, 
Her Odour proves her of the Gazlick Race; 
orthwith with one Conſent the jibing Throng 
ere? It up their Notes, and ſung the well-known * Song 
He that to cut his Fathers Throat 
Did heretofore preſume, 
Z have Garlick cram d into his Gut 
Receiv'd the dreadful Doom. 
bra, to ſilence the tumultuous Jeſt, 2 


Wu 


confels 


hrong, E Though ſecretly ſhe ſmil'd amongſt the reſt) 
hat ſhe her ſelf would ſpeak, a Sign expreſs d. 

plcads:When with {wcer Grace into theſe Accents broke, 

' unſayoury Place perfuming while ſhe ſpoke. 


* Evrat. Ezod. lib. Od. 3. 


e., 
4 FLOR 4. 
O MER Iwill not vain or careleſs call, 
Though he no mention makes of me at all, 
hat he blame-worthy was in this, tis true, 
= it the blind Bard gives other Gods their due. 
Truth *rwere great Impicty to ſlight, 
n what of Moly he affirms is right. 
once had ſuch a Flow'r, but now bereft 
in vain, Nch' Happineſs, the Name is only left. 
o ſooner Men its wondrous Virtue knew, 
aye (aid jealous Gods the pow'rful Plant wichdrew. - 
Dis (aid that Jove did Mercury thaſtiſe 0 
r ne wing to Ulyſſes ſuch a Prize. 
Ce 10 
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To ſay 1 ſaw him dot, Pl not preſume, The y 
But Witneſs am of Mols unjuſt Doom. 14 Go 


Een to the Shades below her Root ſtrikes down, 
As ſhe wou'd make th infernal World her own. 
As from their native Seats the Fiends ſhed drive, That's 
And, ſpight of Flames and blaſting Sulphur, thriſ The F. 
Jove ſaw't, and ſaid, Since Fire can't ſtop thy Couiſi(às m 
Well try ſome Magick Water's ſtranger Force. With f 
Then calling * Lympha to him, thus at large Like v 
Unfolds his Mind, and gives the Goddeſs charge: re ru 
Thou know'ſt, ſaid he, where Cicones reſide, Its Spil 
There runs a mary'lous petrifying Tide; ts Ste 
Take of that Stream (but largely take) and tht.;he Re 
Where- e' er thou ſeeſt the wicked oly grow; | creſt 
Our Empire is not ſafe, her Pow'r's ſo large; pon h 


And © 
With 


Whole Rivers therefore on her Head diſcharge, N Horſ 
Lympha with lib ral Hand the Liquor pours, linery, 
While thirſty ly her own Bane devours ; Warr 
Her Stem forthwith is turn d (O Prodigy!) o ſhe 1 
Into a Pillar ; where her Flow'r thou'd be y Gai 
The Sculpture of a Flow'r is only ſhown: [nd thi 
Poor Moly thus transform'd to Marble-Stone, ſhe H. 
The Story of her Fate do's ſtill preſent, its ſ. 
And ſtands in Death her own fad Monument. rievin 
Here ended little Mobs mighty Reign, try d a 
By jealous Gods for too much Virtue ſlain. 8 - 

| 388 62 It leaſt 

What Wonder then, if that bold F Flow'r doth prne ten 
The Object of his Wrath that rival d Jove 2 Ind my 
That to embrace chaſt Jun did aſpire, ut mar 
Gallant ta Goddeſs, of a God the Sire, 40 8 For 
1 5 o have 

in Herb 


* The Goddeſs of Water. 1 
I Lork-ſpur, The Herb, by the touch of which Je was $£191 
Conceive Mars. Ovid, Faſt. lib. &c. | 
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The vig rous Herb begat a Deity, 
JA God, like Fove himſelt for Majeſty, 8 
own, Rand one that thunders too as loud as he, 

n. With one ſhore Moment's Touch begot him too, 
drive, IThat's more than ever threſhing Fove cou'd do. 

r, thriffiThe Flow'r itſelf appears with Warriour's Mien, 

y Cour As much as can in growing Plants be ſeen) 


8. Wich ſtabbing Point and cutting Edge tis made, 9 
e Like warlike Weapon, and upon its Blade + 
charge: re ruddy Stains like Drops of Blood diſplay'd. _); 
, ts Spikes of Faulchion-ſhape are ſanguine too, 

ts Stem and Front is all of bloody Hue: 
ind thraFſhe Root in Form of any Shield is ſpread, 


2 | creſted Helmet's plac'd upon its Head. 
Y pon his Stalk, Strings, Bow and Arrows grow, 
urge. Horſeman's Spur upon his Heel below. 


, ſinerva | would have this Warriour wed, 

: Warriour fit for chaſt Minervas Bed ; 8 

) o ſhe might teem, yet keep her Maiden head. 
y Garden had but one of theſe, Iown, 

Nad therefore by the Name of Phanix known, 

e, ſhe Herb that could increaſe Jove's mighty Breed; 
[ its ſelf an Eunuch was, and wanted Seed. 

nt. Piieving that Earth ſo rich a Prize ſhould want, 
ty d all Means to propagate the Plant: 

1in. What cannot Wit, what cannot Art fulfil! 


t leaſt where Powers Divine wou'd ſhew their Skill. 
doth ne tender Bulb another did ſucceed, 
2 ind my fair Phenix now began to breed; 
ut mark th' Event, ſhall IexpeQing fir, | 
aus Fove, till this young Sprout more Gods begs - 
o have a Rival in my Heav'n and ſee ys 6 
In Herb-race mingle with Jove s Progeny ? 


was feigny - Ces A 
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A dreadful and * blind Monſter then does make * To f 


That on his Rival dire Revenge might take Tis 

Though leſs of Size, ſhap d like a Foreſt-Boar, Thou 
And turns him looſe into my Garden's Store. OfCe 
What havock did the Savage make that Day Nor | 
(1 weep to think what flowry Ruins lay) Shi 


With Sulphur's Fume I ſtrove to drive him thence, Gave 
The Fume of Sulphur prov'd too weak Defence. 
Great Spurge and Aſſa Fe1ida | try' d, 

In vain, in vain, ſtrong Moly's Scent apply'd. 
Small Vermin did his Anceſtors ſuffice, 

When they cou d catch a Beetle twas a Prize, 
But ſuch coarſe Fare this Salvage does deſpiſe. 
He like a Swine, of Epicurus breed, ; 

On the beſt Dainties of my Soil muſt feed, 
Tulips of ten pounds Price (ſo large and gay 
Adorn'd my Bow'r) he'd eat me ten a Day: 
For twice the Sum I could not now ſupply In 
The like, though Fove himſelf ſhould come to buy. * 
Yer like a Goddeſs I the Damage bore 

With Courage, truſting to my Art for more. 
While therefore I contrive to trap the Fe, 

The Wretch devours my precious PHænix too. Th 
Nor to devour the Sire is ſatisfy d, * 


Bur tears the tender Off: ſpring from his Side. 4 
O impious Fact Here Flora paus d awhile, Thel 
And from her Eyes the Cryſtal Tears diſtil- | T 
But, as became a Goddeſs, check d her Grief, B 1 
And thus proceeds, in Language ſweet and brief 25 F 
Thee Moly), Homer did perhaps devour, 

For, to Heav'ns Shame beit ſpoke ; the Bard was poo 

Bur in thy Praiſe wou'd ne'er vouchſafe to ſpeak. a Ter, 
From theſe Examples, Mob, warning take. it too wy 


Bs ich made 
The Mole, . e Earth ar, 
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ke ; To fatal Honours ſeek not then to riſe, | 
| Tis dangerous claiming Kindred with the Skics : 
Thou honeſt Garlick art, let that ſuffice, 
Of Country growth, own then thy Earthly Race, 
Nor bring by Pride on Plants or Man, diſgrace. 
She ſaid - and to the Lzty waiting by. 
2#nce, Gave Sign, that ſhe her Ticken next ſhould try. 


0 


* 


White L ILY. 
Y UC H as the lovely Swan appears 


N When riſing from the Trent or Thame, 
And as aloft his Plumes he rears, 
Deſpiſes the leſs beauteous Stream. 
So when my joyful Flow'r is born, 
| And does its native Glorics ſhow ; 
3 Her clouded Rival ſhe does ſcorn; 
nf Th' are all bur Foils where Lilies grow. 
b. Soon as the Infant comes to lig ht 
With harmleſs Milk alone tis fed; 
. That from the Innocence of White 
A gentle Temper may be bred. 
I The Milky Teat is firſt apply'd _ 
To fierceſt Creatures 5 the Earth, 
of, „hut I can boaſt a greater 5 + Ten» 
brief * A Goddeſs Milk, produc d my Birth: 
RY 
was p00 


| * Jupiter, in os 1e nes TY caps h him to d Fun? 8 
ſpeak teaſts, while ſhe was 2 Fon ris e Rogue ſuck d ſo, hard, 
too great a guſh of Milk Sig orth, ſome ſpilr upon the Sky, 
== made the Galaxy or Milky+ N and out of ſome wiuch fell co 

dach aroſe the Lily. | 


i Ce 3 : When 
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When Juno in the Days of yore 
Did with this great Alcides teem, 
Of Milk the Goddeſs had ſuch ſtore, 
The Nectar from her Breaſt did ſtream ; 


Whitening beyond the pow'r of Art 
The Pavement where it lay, 

Yet through the Creviſes ſome part 
Made ſhift to find its way. 


The Earth forthwith did pregnant prove, 
Wich Lily-Flow'rs ſupply'd, 

That ſcarce the Milky Way aboye 
With her in Whiteneſs vy d. 


bus did the Race of Man ariſe, 


When Sparks of heavenly Fire, | nd flee 
Breaking through Crannies in the Skies, mbitio! 
Did Earth's dull Maſs inſpire. | bo, th 


Happy thoſe Souls that can, like me, 
Their native White retain ; 
Preſerve their heav nly Purity, 

And wear no guilty Stain. 


Peace in my Habit comes array d, 
My Dreſs her Daughters wear; 
Hope and Joy in White are clad, 

In Sable Weeds Deſpair. 1 


Thus Beauty, Truth, and Chaſtity 
Attir'd we always find; 
FTbeſe in no Female meet, but me, 
From me are ne er disjoin d. 
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Nature, on many Flowers beſide, 
Beſtows a muddy White; 

On me ſhe plac d her greateſt Pride, 
All over clad in Light. 


Thus Lih ſpoke, and needleſs did ſuppoſe 

cure of Form, her Virtues to diſcloſe. 

hen follow'd Lilies of a diff rent hue, | 
ho ('cauſe their Beauty leſs than hers they knew 
rom Birth and high Deſcent their Title drew, | 
f theſe the Martagon chief Claim did bring, 

The noble Flow r that did from Ajax ſpring) 

ut from the nobleſt Hero's Veins to flow, 

em d leſs than from a Goddeſs Milk to grow, 

tlaſt the drowzy Poppy rais'd her Head, 

nd ſleepily began her Cauſe to plead. 

mbition ev'n the drowzy Poppy wakes, 

ho, thus to urge her Merit, undertakes, 


POPPY 


Sleep, the gentle Eaſe of Grief, 
Of Care and Toil the ſweet Relief; 
Like Sov rcign Balm thou canſt reſtore, 
When Doctors give the Patients o er. 


Thou to the wretched art a Friend, 
A Gueſt that ne er does Harm intend ; 
In Cottages mak ſt thy Aboad, 
To th' Innocent thou art a God. 


On Earth, with Jove, bearſt equal ſway, 
Thou rul'ſt the Night, as Jove the Day; 
C 4 | A 


Natu 
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| A Sade tation thou doſt keep, 


*T wixt Fove and Pluto, pow tl Nep. 5 


As thou art juſt, and Com to lie, 
Confeſs before this Company. 


That by the Virtue of my Flow” r. 


Thou holdeſt thy nocturnal Pow r. 


Why do we call thee Loiterer ? 
Who fly't ſo nimbly through the Air ? 


The Birds on Wing confeſs thy Force, 


And ſtop i th middle of cheir Courſe. 


Thy Empire, as: the Cos wide, | 
Rules all that in the Deep reſide ; | 
That! moving Iſland of the Main, 


The W bale, is fetter d in thy Chain. | 4 
The Datta thy Pow'r 6 | ( 
Thou rul'ſt the Lion, Tiger, Bear ? ( 
To mention theſe, alas, is yain, | 
O'er City-Tyrants thou doſt reign. # 


The Baſilish, whoſe Looks deſtroy, / 


* 
And Nymph more fatal, if ſhe's coy ; E 
Whoſe Glances ſurer Death impart 0 mT 
To her tormented Lover's Heart. 7 


When Sleep commands, Ranges gee We Tr 


His more prevailing Force obey; ! N 
Their killing Eyes they gently- eloſe, N 
Diſarm'd by innocent Repoſ. N 
That careful Jove does always wake, | * loo 


The Poets ſay; a _ Miſtake EIn 
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For when to Pow'r the Wicked riſe, 
Can Fove look on with open Eyes. 


When, Blood to Hear n for Vengeance calls, 
So loud it ſhakes his Palace- Walls; 
Yet does unheard, unanſwer'd (ue, 


Muſt Fove not fleep, and ſoundly too 


That Ceres with my Flow'r is grievd, 
Some think, but they are much deceiv'd, 
For where her richeſt Corn ſhe ſows, 
The Inmate Poppy ſhe allows, 


Together both out Seeds does fling, 
And bids us both together ſpring ; 
Good Cauſe, for my Sleep- giving Juice 
Does more chan Corn to Life conducc. 


On us the Mortals freely feed, 
Of other Plants there's little need; 

Full of Poppy, full of Corn, 
Th' Heſperian Garden you may ſcorn. 


* Bread's more refreſhing, mix d with me, 
Honey and I with Bread agree, 

2 Our Taſte ſo ſweet it can excite 
The weak or ſated Appetite, 


giyc N In Ceres Garland I am plac d, 

0 Me ſhe did ſirſt vouchſafe to taſte; 

* When for her Daughter loſt ſhe griev'd, 
* Nor, in long time had Food receiy'd. 


* Inold time the Seed öeche White Poppy parch'd, wad ter i u ZN 
x a Deſſert. 


— 


7 


Bove 


7 
? 
f 
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39% x As ive both Sleep and Nouriſhment. 


— . £ ——— 
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Bove all the does extol my plant, 
For, if ſuſtaining Corn you want, 
From me ſuch kind Supplies are ſent, 


: The Reaſon therefore 1 is moſt plain 

By Why I was made the fruitful'ſt Grain; 
. The Perſian brings not to the Field. 
Such Armies as my Camp does yield. 


d in all Regions breed, 

No Corner of the World is freed, 

Hard Labour ev'ry where we find, 
The conſtant Portion of Mankind. 


Sick Earth Great 7ove beheld with Grief, 
And ſent me down to her Relief, 

And cauſe her 11ls ſo faſt did breed, 
Endow d me with more fertile Seed. 


F by 


And 
Thus Poppy ſpake, nor did, as I ſuppoſe, kelieve 1 
So ſoon intend her bold Harangue to cloſe, e ſcarc 
But ſeiz d with Sleep, here finiſh'd her Diſcourſc: No on 
Nor cou d reſiſt her own Lethargick Force. gut he 
I tell ſtrange things, (but nothing ſhould deter, y Orb. 
Since tis moſt certain Truth what I aver, ) he very 
Nor would I ſacred Hiſtory profane, ; Imong t 
As Poets uſe, with what is falſe and vain. _ ad not 
While Poppy ſpoke - reſume 1 
Th' Aſſembly "could no 1 open keep o call | 
Their Eyes, ev'n Flora's ſelf fell falt aſleep. rom Phi 
So Daffadils with too much Rain oppreſt, nd ( mc 
Recline their drooping Heads upon their Breaſt, 
Chryſanth, 


Zephy 


ourſc ; 


r, 


ſt, 
Zephy 
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Zephyr, not long could bear this foul Diſgrace; 
With a brisk Breeze of Air he ſhook the place: 
flora, who well her Husband's Kiſſes knew, 
Wak'd firſt, but rear d her Head with much ado: 
With heavy Motion, to her drowſie Eyes 

Her Fingers lifts, and What's o Clock, ſhe cries, 
t which the reſt ( all by degrees) unfold 

heir Eye- lids, and the open Day behold. 

he Sun-Flow'r, thinking 'twas for him foul ſhame 
o nap by Day-light, ſtrove r' excuſe the Blame; 
t was not Sleep that made him nod, he ſaid, 

ut too great Weight and Largeneſs of his Head. 
Majeſtick then before the Court he ſtands, 

Ind Silence with Phezbean Voice commands. 


* Su NFL O V E R. 


F by the Rules of Nature we proceed, | 
And Likeneſs to the Sire mult prove the Breed; 
klieve me, Sirs, when Phzius looks on you, 
e ſcarcecan think his Spouſe, the Earth, was true. 
o ſooner can his Eye on me be thrown, 
ur he Ff by Styx will ſwear I am his own. 
y Orb-like golden Aſpect bound with Rays, 
he very Picture of his Face diſplays. 
Imong the Stars, long ſince, I ſhould have place, 
ad not my Mother been of mortal Race. 
reſume not then, ye Earth-born Maſbroom- Brood, 
o call me Brother —I derive my Blood 
tom Phebus (elf, which by my Form | prove, 
nd ( more than by my Form ) my filial Love. 


Ghryſ; anthemum Peruvianum. * The uſual Oath of the Gods. 


» 
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I ſtill adore my Sire with proſtrate Face, 
Turn where he turns, and all his Motions trace, 


— 


Of ſev 
or c: 


Who ſeeing this, (all things he ſees) decreed The ga 
To you his doubtful, iſ not ſpurious, Breed, deem ri 
Theſe poorer Climes, to be in Dow'r enjoy d, jew b 
Of that divine Phæbean Metal void; he ve 
On me that * richer Soil he did beſtow, ich bu 
Where Gold, the Product of his Beams, does gro r kee 
Amongſt his Treaſures well might he aſſign oſt 1; 
A place for me, his like and living Coin. - Tis Jo) 

He ſaid, and bowing twice his Head, with Graceome F 
To Hlora, thrice tos Sire; reſum'd his Place. or Bea 


To him ſucceeds a +Flow'r of greater Name, 
Who from high Jove himſelf deriv'd his Claim. Whil 


America, where grow the largeſt Sun. Flowers. T Hos Jovis 1 eſtic 
ell mi 

5 N he ver 

X 9 IF V' BK 

Vitheir 


OW this Pretender,” for no Med'cio good, hen di 
| Can be allow'd the Son of Phyſick's God, Nom Ga 


4 leave to the wile Judgment of the Court: hey of 
With better Proofs my Title] ſupport: Yfdwar 
Jove was my Sire, to me he did impart _ ed by 
(Who belt deſeryd ) the Empire of the Heart. Ind tan 
Let him with golden Aſpect pleaſe the Eye, Autum 
A Sov'rcign Cordial to the Heart am I. hen ta 
Not Tagus, nor the Treaſures of Pers | le ſcarc 
Thy boaſted Soil can Grief, like me, ſubdue. he Cola 
Should Jove once more deſcend in golden Show'r, Fence ye 
Not Jovę cou d prove ſo cordial as my Flow'r. n my f. 
One golden Coat thou haſt, e FANS, Is epair to 
That's all, poor Plant, thou haſt no Change of Dre hen on 


* Caryophyllusfativus major. Carnetions, * Meadow 
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Of ſev ral hues 1 ſev ral Garments wear, > 
| or canthe Roſe her ſelf with me compare : 
The gaudy Tulip and the Emony 
deem richly coated, when compar'd with thee. 
iew both cheir Stocks, my Ward-robe has the ſame, 
he very Cræſus I of Colours am. 5 #4 : 
ich but in Dreſs they are, in Virtue poor, 
Or keep, like Miſers, ro themſelves their Store, 
oſt lib'rally my Bounty Iimpart, 
Tis Joy to mine to eaſe another's Heart. 
ome Flow'rs for Phyſick ſerve, and ſome for Smell, 
or Beauty ſome — but 1 in allexcel. 


$ pro 


Grace 


| (Port,. 
While thus ſhe ſpake, her Voice, Scent, Dreſs, and 
qeſtick all, drew Rev'rence from the Court. 
Vell might th' inferiour Plants concern d appear, 
he very Roſe her ſelf began to fear. 
ler next of kin, a fair and num'rous Hoſt, 
| their Alliance to Carnation boaſt, 
good, When divers more, who, though to Fields remoy'd, 
God, ſom Garden-Fuly: Flower their Lineage prov'd. 
a5 hey of the Saffron Houſe next took their Courſe, 
Vf dwarfiſh Stature, but gigantick Force: 
ed by their purple Chief, who dares appear, 
art, Ind ſtand the ſhock of the declining Year. 
| Autumn's ſtormy Months he ſhews his Head, 
hen tainted Skies their bancfui Venom ſhed. 
le ſcarce began to ſpeak, when looking round, 


me, 
N. 


los Jovis. 


e. he Colchic- Tribe amongſt his Train he found; 
ow'r, ence ye profane, he cry d, nor bring Diſgrace 
I Mm my fair Title, I diſown your Race, 


8 epair to Circe's or Medea's Tent, 
e of DreFiicn on ſome fatal Miſchief they ate bent; 


* Meadow Saffron, call'd Bulbus Strangulatoriut & Ephemeron thale. 


To 
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To baneful Pontus flee, ſeek Kindred there, 1 You 


You, who of Flowers, Earth, Heav'n, the Scandal arch W 
Thus did he ſtorm ; for, tho*' by Nature mild, FE All r 


Againſt the pois'nous Race his Choler boil'd. At 
His ſacred Virtue the Intruders knew, Ihe 
And from th' Aſſembly conſciouſly withdrew. Fr 
| | - But ſ 

SAFF R 0 N, If 
8 | If of t 
| V Hile others boaſt their high Original, Far 
And Sol or Fove their Parents call; wat 
I claim ( contented with ſuch ſlender Flow'rs ) For 
No Kindred with Almighty Pow rs. Ungr: 
1 from a conſtant * Lover took my Name, Th 
And dare aſpire to no greater Fame. 
Whom after all the Toils of anxious Life, Bur, h; 
*Twixt Hopes and Fears a tedious Strife, 0 
Great Jove, to quit me of my hopeleſs Fire, Tis ju 
(My Patron he, though not my Sire ) And 
Transform'd me to a ſmiling Flow r at laſt, Cainſt 
To recompenſe my Sorrows paſt. My 
Live chearful now, he ſaid, nor only live leaſe t 
Merry thy ſelf, but Gladneſs give. The 
Then to my ſacred Flow'r with Skill he join d, If this / 
Stems three or four of Star- like kind, Who 
Made them the + Magazines of Mirth and Toy, Who all 
Whate'cr can ſullen Grief deſtroy. If yo1 


Gay Humours there, Conceit and Laughter lie, I you d. 
Venus and Cupid's Armory. ecm 

Bacchus may, like a Quack, give preſent Eaſe, uniſh y 
That only ſtrengthens the Diſeaſ. 
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vou cruſh ( alas) the Serpent's Head in vain, 
Whoſe Tail ſurvives to ſtrike again. 

All noxious Humours from the Heart I drive, 
And, ſpight of Poiſon, keep alive; 

The Hearr ſecur d. through all the Parts beſide. 
Freth Life and dancing Spirits glide. 

But ſtill ris vain to guard th' imperial Scat. 
If rothe * Lungs the Foe retreat; 

If of thoſe Avenues he's once poſleſt, 
Famine will ſoon deſtroy the reſt. 

watch and keep thoſe Paſſes open too, 
For vital Air to come and g9. | 

Ungrateful to his Friend that Breath mult be, 
That can abſtain from praiſing me. 


Bur, having been an Inſtance of Love's Pow'r, 
To Females, ſtill a ſacred Flow'r ; 
Tis juſt that Iſhou'd now the Womb defend 
And be to Venus Seat a Friend, 5 
Gainſt all that wou'd the teeming Part annoy, 
My ready Succour | employ : ; 
leaſe the lab'ring Pangs, and bring away 
The Birth, that paſt its Time wou'd ſlay. 
q this Aſſembly then my Claim ſuſpend, 
4 Who am to Nature ſuch a Friend; 
| Toy, Who all that's Good protect, and Ill confound, 
" | ffyourcfuſero have me crown d. 


It you decline my gentle. chearful Sway, 


r lie, Let my pretended * Kinſman come in play, 
W Funiſh your Folly, and my Wrongs repay. 


f It is accounted ſo wholeſom for the Lurigs, that it is call'd Auima 
Pulmonum. 


; and $44} The fore-mentioned Baſtard Sof7on, 
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He ſaid, and ſhaking thrice his fragrant Head 


Through all the Court a Cordial Flavour ſpread: 
While of his ſcatter d Sweets each Plant partakes, 
And on th' Ambroſial Scent a Banquet ma kes. 
Touch d with a Senſe of Joy, his Rivals ſmil'd, 
Ev'n hen his Virtue of their Rage beguil'd ; 
Ev'n Pop ys ſelf, refreſh'd, erects her Head, 

Who bad not heard one Word of what he ſaid. 


Flomer. gentle laſt, on Jofry Stem did riſe, 
And ſeem'd the humble Saffron to deſpiſè: 
On his high Name and Stature he depends, 
And thus his Title to the Crown defends. 


* Amaranthus, or which never withers. 
the Tellow ſort. 


4MA4RANTH, FLOWER-GENTL 


Hat can the puling Roſe or Violet ſay, 
Whoſe Beauty flies ſo faſt away: 
Fit only ſuch weak Infants to adorn, 
Who die as ſoon as they are born. 


Immortal Gods wear Garlands of my Flowers, 
Garlands eternal as their Powers, 

Nor Time that does all earthly Things invade 
Can make a Hair fall from my Head. 

Look up, the Gardens of the Sky ſurvey, 

And Stars that there appear ſo gay, 

If credit may to certain Truth be giv'n, 
They are but th Amaranths of Heav'n. 


A tranſient Glance ſometimes my Cynthia throws 
Upon the Lily or the Hoſe, | 


Floramour, Goldilocks 
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zut views my Plant, aſtoniſſi d, from the Sky, 
That ſhe ſhould change, and never I. 


gecauſe with Hair inſtead of Leaves adorn d, 
I By ſome, as if zo Flower, I'micornd ; 
ut | my chiefeſt Pride and Glory place 

ln what they reckon my Diſgrace 
y Priv lege tis to dificr from the reſt ; 
What has its lite can ne er be beſt : 
or is it fit Immortal Plants ſhou'd grow 

In form of fading Plants below. 


* 


hat Gods have Fleſh and Blood we cannot ſay, 
That they have {omething ke to both, we may: 
o, reſembling an Immortal Pow'r, | 
Am only, as it were, a Flower. 


oldilock 


T L Md, ſtand in Ranks about the Goddeſs Chair. 


ent and trembling betwixt Hope and Fear. 
ra, who was of Temper light and free, 

s on a perſonated Gravity; 

with the grave Occaſion beſt might ſuit, 

d in this manner finiſh'd the Diſpute. 
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0 \ Mongſt the Miracles of ancient Rome, 
1 When Cineas thither did as Envoy come, 
Auguſt and purpl'd Senate he admir'd, 
cwd em, and if they all were Kings, enquir'd? 
, in all this num rous Throng, muſt own 
<no Head but what deſerves a Crown. 
I What one Flow'r can beſtow my Voiee, 
rows ere equal Merits fo diſtract my Choice? a 
D d - 


Their Pleas thus done, the ſeveral Tribes 2 
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Be rul'd by me, the envious Title wave, 
Let no one claim what all deſerve to have, 
Conſider how from Roman- Race we ſpring, 
Whoſe Laws, you know, wou'd ne er permit a A. 
Can I, who am a Roman Deity, 

A haughty Tarquin in my Garden ſee? 

Ev'n your own Tribes, if I remember right, 
Rejoyc'd when they beheld the Tyrant's flight. 
With Gabize ſlaughter big, think how he ſlew 
'The faireſt Flow'rs that in his Plat- forms grew; - 
Aankindand you, how he alike annoy'd, P 0 
And both with ſportive Cruelty deſtroy'd. 
Mou, who are Lords of Earth as well as they, 
Shou'd Free-born Romans Government diſplay. 
Reſt ever then a Commonwealth of Flow rs, 
Compos d of People and of Senators. 

This, I preſume, the beſt for You and Me, | 
With Senſe of Men and Gods does beſt agree, oo ligh 
Lily and Roſe this Year your Conſuls be olow 
The Year ſhall fo begin auſpiciouſly. hoſe W. 
Four Prætors to the Seaſons four I make, Jelide, n 
The vernal Prætorſbip, thou, Tulip take: re laus 
* Fove's Flow'r the Summer, Crocus Autumn ſuſßbe Wine 
Let Winter warlike ZZellebore obey. heſe to t 
Honour's the {ole Reward that can accrue, wghing 
Tho' ſhort your Office, to your Charge be true. It Man 
Your Life is ſhort——The Goddeſs ended here. I; Head. 
The Choſen, with her Verdict pleas'd appear; : 


12 
— 


The reſt with Hope to ſpeed another Year. between 
* Tuly- Flowers. + Saffron, * great C. 
thoſe ct 


3 —_ ne ——_— 
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Tbe End of the Fourth Book, 
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POMONA; Goddels of Fruit-bearing 
Trees. 
Y. 
Y. E T now my Muſe more lofty Numbers bring 
, Proportion'd to the lofry Theme we ſing, 
The Race of Trees, whole towring Branches 
| In open Air, and almoſt kifs the Skies. (rife 
e, 00 light thoſe Strains that tender Flom rs deſir'd, 
00 low the Verſe that humbler Herbs requir d; 
bole Weaklings ncar the Surface of the Earth 
ſlide, nor from the Soil, that gave them Birth, 
are launch too far into the airy Main, 
mn {Hſe Winds rough Shock unable to ſuſtain: 
heſe to the Skies with Heads erected go, 
ughing at tender Plants that crouch below. 
true. t Man, the Earth's proud Lord, ſo high can raiſe 
here. ſis Head, they touch thoſe Heay'ns which he ſurveys: 
Car; oP | 
Between th Herculean Bounds and Golden Soil 


great Columbus found, there lies an Iſle 
thoſe call'd Fortunate, the faireſt Seat, 
8 lulg'd by Heav'n and Nature's bleſt retreat. 
dnſtant ſettled Calm the Sky retains, 
urb'd by no impetuous Winds or Rains. 
ESz Zephyr 
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Zephyr alone with fragrant Breath does chear 

The florid Earth, and hatch the fruitful Year. 

No Clouds pour down the tender Plants to chill, 

But fatning Dews in ſtead from Heav'n diſtil, 

And friendly Stars with vital Influence fill. 

No Cold invades the temp rate Summer there, 

More rich than Autumn, and than Spring more fi 

The Months without Diſtinction paſs away, 

The Trees at once with Leaves, Fruit. Bloſſoms gay. fair; 

The changing Moon all theſe, and always does en 5 
arne his d 

Nature, ſome Fruits, does to our Soil deny, in k 

Nor what we have can ev'ry Month ſupply, P K | 

But ev'ry ſort that happy Earth does bear, 


he Go 
o call' 
) Colt : 
or no! 
e then 
treat 
e Twe 
anton / 


| All Sorts it bears, and bears chem all the Year. wy 
This Seat Pomona now is ſaid to prize, 33 
And fam'd Alcineus Gardens to deſpiie. ling f. | 
Berwixt th' o World and nem makes this Retreat "ras 
Of her green Empire the Imperial Seat; hon 
And wiſely too, that Plants of ev'ry Sort, oe Gar 
May from Foth Worlds repair to fill her Court. Fc R 


Hedges inſtead of Walls this Place ſurround, 
Bramblcs and Thoras of various Kinds abound, 
With Han- Thorn that does Magick Spells confound 
The well rang d Trecs, within broad Walks dilpla 
Through which her verdant City we ſurvey: 
Ith' midſt her Palace ſtands, of Bow'rs compos d 
With twining Branches, and green Walls enc os 
By Nature deck'd with Fruits of various Kind, 
You'd {wear ſome Artiſt had the Work deſign d. 
When Autumn Reign begins, the Goddels het 
(Autumn with us, eternal Summer's there) 
When Scorpio with his Venom blaſts the Year, 


Or White Thorn, Senn alba, Ovid. Fat. 6. 
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he Goddeſs her Vertumnal Rites prepares 

o call d from various Forms Yer tumnus wears) 

> Colt ſhe ſpares thoſe Honors to perform, 

or no Expence can that rich Goddeſs harm) 

e then brings forth her Garden's choice Delights, 

treat the Rural Gods whom {he invites. 

e Twelve. of Heavenly Race, her Gueſts appear, 

anton Priapus too, is preſent there, 
S 5) the fair Hoſt more attracts him than the Fare. | 


ull, 


b 
* 


10re {1 


oes hen Pales came, and Pan, Arcadia's God, | | 
his dull 4fs the fat Silenus rode, | 

, gging behind; the Fauni next advance, | 

| th nimble Feet, and to the Banquet dance, 

7 r Heav'ns Inferiour Pow'rs were abſent thenee, 

ear. Whole Altars ſeldom ſmoak with Frankincenſe. 
icmnns, who the barren Lands manures, | 
anus too who gather'd Fruit ſecures, 

| alina from the Hills, from Vallies low 

Letrcat ni came, || Rurina from the Plow, _ | 
h whom a hundred ruſtick Nymphs appear, | 
ole Garments form'd of Leaves or Bark did wear, 

112 theſe, ſtrange * Powers from new found India came, 

25 t dreadful in their Aſpe&, Form, and Name. 

und, he hundred Mouths of Fame cou d ne'er ſuffice 

on du ue or tell that Banquer's Rarities. 

5 Cilp "lt change of Fruits the Table ſtill was ſtor'd, 

* g Trady Servants waited ar the Board. 

mp0*"-Farious Dreſs, the Months attending too, 

FNC 0 ſumber, Twelve, twelve times the Feaſt renew, 

s Nin pples, Pears and Dates they fill'd the Juice, 

eſign 9 ldi an. Nut ſapply'd the double Uſe. 

dels et od of Improvement of Land, in An. 6. alſo call'd Sterquilinus. 

Pp od of Granaries and Repolitories of Corn, &c, Aug. de Civ. P. 6. 8 

Year, Goddeſs of rhe Hills, + Goddeſs of the Vales. 


oddeſs of Plow'd Lands. American Pagodes. 
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Oſ Drink and Cup: the more luxuriant Vine Arhen 
Afforded various kinds of ſprightly Wine: ou (ee 
Canaria's neighb'ring Ile, the molt Divine. Thich 
Of this glad Bacchus fills a Bowl, and cries, e the 
O ſacred Juice; O wretched Deities! | our To 
Who abſent hence of ſober Nectar take ou onl. 


Dull Draughts, nor know the Joys of potent Sack, cauſe t 
 Thereſt who Bacchus Judgment cou'd not doubt, It had: 

Pledg'd him in Courſe, and ſent the Bowl about, Id Parc 
Venus and Flora Chocolate alone ad not 
Wou'd Drink, —the Reaſon to themſelves beſt know: our 0 

The Gods (who ſurely were too wiſe to ſpare, d nor 
When they both knew their Welcome and their Faak our 
Fel! freely on, till now Diſcourſe began, Ir thun 
And one, exclaiming cry'd, O fooliſh Man! Ir Spani 
Thar groſly feeds on Fleſh, when ev'ry Field d left a 
Does eaſie and more wholeſome Banquets yield. e breec 
Who in the Blood of Beaſts their Hands imbrue, t Prod 


And eat their Victims to our Altars due. t as it 1: 
From hence the reſt occaſion take at laſt Soil ca 
The Goddeſs to extol, and her Repaſt : till h. 
The Orange one, and one the Fig commends. Which 
Another the rich Fruit that Pera ſends ; litle ca 


Some cry the Olive up above the reſt, is aſſe: 


But by the moſt the Grape was judg d the belt. contra. 

The Indian God who heard them nothing ſay * fron 
Of Fruits that grow in his America, . nov. 
Ot which her Soil affords fo rich a Store: ll er, 
Her Golden Mines can ſcarce be valu'd more.) my a 3 
Thus taxes their unjuſt Partiality, ol 4 
As well he might; the Indian Bacchus he. 1 

Can Prejudice, ſaid he, corrupt the powers is Com 
Of this cla World 2 far be that Crime from ours, I did our 


'rS 
ou. 


when to furniſh out a noble Ti eat 8 5 


ou ſeek our Fruits, the Banquet to compleat; 
Thich | with Greedinels have ſeen you cat) 

e thele your Thanks, ingrareful Deities 2 

our Tongues reproach what did your Palates pleaſe: 
ou only praiſe the Growth of your own Soil, 

cauſe the Product of long Age's Toil ; : 
t had not Fortune been our Country- ; Foe, 

d Parent Nature's {elf forſak'n us too, 

ad not your armed Mars in Triumph rode 


Ir our Ochecas, a poor naked God, 


ad not your Neprune's floating Palaces 
Ink our call Ochus Fleet of hollow Trees. 
Ir thundring Fove made //7racocha yield, 
or Spaniards yet more fierce laid waſt our Field. 
d left alive no Tiller to recruit 

e breed of Plants, and to improve the Fruit, 
r Products Toon had ſilenꝰ d this Diſpute. 8 
t as it is, my Climate Fil defend, 

Soil can to ſuch numerous Fruits pretend; 

{till have many to our Conqu'rors Shame, 
which you are as yet to learn the Name, 5 
i:tle can you boaſt to ſhew the ſame. 
's I aſſert; if any be ſo vain | 
contradict the Truth that I maintain, 
ice from both Worlds this Feaſt has hicher brought 
fruits with which our diſt'rent Climes are fraught) 
eDeities that are aſſembl'd here 
ll judge which World the richeſt will appear ; 
ruits | mean, for that our Lands excel 

old, you to our Sorrow know too well. 


is Comrade-Gods in this bold Challenge join, 
did our Powers the noble Strife decline; 
D d 4 Minerva 
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Minerva in her Olive ſafe appear d; | 
Bacchus, who ae Boaſler heard, 
As in the Eaſt hisebnqueſt had been ſhown, 


Now reckons the Weſt- Indies too his own. 
His Courage with ten Bumpers firſt he chear d; 
Then all-agree to have the Table clear'd, 
And cach reſpective Tree to plead her Worth ; 
The Goddeſs one by one commands them forth. 
She ſummon d firſt the Nut of double Race, 
And Apple, which in our ola World have place, 
Ol each the nobleſt Breeds; for to the Name 
A thouſand petty Families lay claim. 

The Nut- Trees name at firlt the Oak did grace, 
Who in Pomona s Garden then had place, 
Till her nice Palate Acorns did decline, 
Scorning in Diet to partake with Swine: 
At laſt the Filbert and the Cheſnut ſweet 
Were ſcarce admitted to her verdant Sear ; 
The airy Pine of Form and Stature proud, 
With much Entreaty was at length allow'd. 

The Hasel with light Forces marches up, 
Tho firſt in Field, upon whoſe nutty Top 
A Squirrel ſits, and wants no other Shade 
Than what by his own ſpreading Tail is made; 
He culls the ſoundeſt, dext'rouſſy picks out 
The Kernels ſweet, and throws the Shells about. 
You ſee, Pomona cries, the cloiſter'd Fruit, 
That with your Tooth, Silzmus, does not ſuit. 
Thar therefore uſeleſs tis, you cannot lay, 
Ir ſerves our Youths at once for Food and Play; 


Bur while fuch Toys, my Lads, you uſe too long, 


Expecting Virgins think you do em Wrong: 
Iis time that you theſe childiſh Sports forſake, 
Hymn for you has other Nuts to crack. 
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O Plant, moſt fit for Boys to patronize *” 
(Says Bacchus) who my gea'rous Juice deſpiſe, 
A reſtive Fruit, by Nature made to grace 
The Monky's Jaws and humour the Grimace. 
The ſudden Gibe made ſober Pallas ſmile 

Who thus proceeds in a more ſerious Stile. 
Aſtrong and wondrous Enmity we find 
In Hazle-tree gainſt Poiſons of all kind, 
More wondrous their Magnetick Sympathy, 5 
Thar ſecret Beds of * Metals can deſcry, 5 
And point directly where hid Treaſures lie. 
In ſearch of Golden Mines a Hazle Wand, 
The wile Diviner takes in his Right - Hand, 
In vain, alas! he caſts his Eyes about, 
To find the rich and ſecret Manſions out, 
Which yer, when near, ſhall with a force Divine, 
The Top of the ſuſpended Wand incline. 
o ſtrong the Senſe of Gain, that it affects 
The very lifelels Twig, who ſtrait reflects 
His trembling Head, and eager for th' Embrace. 
Pirectly tends to the Magnetick Place, 
What Wonder chen ſo ſtrange Effects confound 

he Minds of Men, in Miſts of Errour drown'd: 
It puzzled me, who was at Athens bred, | 
Ev'n me the Off- ſpring of great Fove's own Head. 
Let Phæbus then unfold this Myſtery. 
Much more than Man, We know, but Phebus more 

than we. 

She ſaid —— 4pollo, with th' Ænigma vext, 

ind ſcorning to be pos d in Words perplext; 


o long, Nrrove to dilguiſe his [gaorance, and ſpent 


*4 - 
lake, 


uch Breath on Atoms, and their wild Ferment: 
Of this is made the Divining Rod with which they pretend ta 
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Of Sympathy he made a long Diſcourſe, _ lfhe P. 
And long inſiſted on ſelf-aQting Force; Pfrom's 
But all confus'd and diſtant from the Mark, In Yot 
His Delphich: Oracle was ne'er ſo dark. „% 
Twas Mirth for Fove to ſee him tug in vain, In vain 
At what his Wiſdom only cou'd explain : In vain 
For thoſe profounder Myſteries to hide vince d 
From Gods, and Men, is ſure Jove's greateſt Pride. And M 


| But 
The ſhady Cheſuut next her Claim puts in; Wy C 
Though ſeldom ſhe is in our Gardens ſeen. This Pl 
So coarſe her Fare, that tis no ſmall Diſpue, pelov d 
If Nuts or Acorns we ſhou'd call her Fruit; He ſaci 
So vile, the Gods from Mirth cou d not forbear lis Fru 
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To ſee ſuch Kernels ſuch ſtrong Armour wear; 
Firſt, with a linty Wad wrapt clofe about, 
(Uſeful to keep green Wounds from guſhing out) 
Her next defence of ſolid Wood is made, © 
The third has Spikes that can her foes invade. 
Therfites, (ure. no greater Sport cou'd make; 
With Ajax ſev'n· fold Shield upon his Back. 


The Fine with awful Rev'rence next did riſe 


Above Contempt, and almoſt rouch'd the Skies: PF ransic 
Carvd in his facred * Bark, he wore beſide "_ 
er Sil 


Great Maro's Words, to juſtifie his Pride: 
Pan own'd th approaching Plant, and bowing low Prove \ 
His Pine-wreath'd Head, but juſt Reſpect did ſhow. Put whi 
Were Neptuue preſent he had done the fame, n the |: 
To that fair Plant that in his 7thm:ax Game 


The Victor crowns, whoſe loud Applauſes he ; Being 

Wirh equal Tranſport hears in either Sea. u uch. 0 

Neytune, of other Plants, no Lover ſeems, | þ . 
18 


bt with good Reaſon, he the Pine eſteems; 
 Pulclderrima Pinus in bortis. Virg. Ecl. : The 
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The Pine alone has Courage to remove 
rom's native Hills ( where long with Winds he ſtrove 

In Youth ) on watry Mountains to engage 

Wich's naked Timber fiercer Tempeſts rage. 

n vain were Floods to Plants and Men deny d 

In vain deſign'd for Fiſhes to reſide, 

Since Nature's Laws by Art are overcome, 

And Men with Ships make Seas their native Home. 

But of all Pines Mount Jaa bears the beſt, 

By * Cybele prefer d above the reſt. 

This Planr a Jovely Boy was heretofore, 


 - BBclov'd by Oybele, upon whole Score 


He ſacrific d to Chaſtiry, but now 

His Fruit delaying Venus now excites 

is Wood affords the Torch which Fmen lights. 

T la, for whom her Father, of Wh:re-thory, 

A Torch prepar d e er Pine by Brides was born; 

When ſhe ſhou d meer her long expected Joy 

Embrac'd the Pine- tj ee for her lovely Boy. 

Dire change! yet cannot from his Trunk retire 

ur languiſhes away with vain Deſire : 

Till Cybele afforded her Relief, 

(Her Rival once, now Partner in her Grief) 
ransform'd her to the bitter Almond. tree, 

Vhoſe Fruit ſeems (till with Sorrow to agree. 

Her Siſter, who the dreadful Change did mark, 

trove with her Hands to ſtop the ipreading Bark; 

bur while the pious Office ſhe perform'd, 

In the ſame manner found her ſelf transform d. 


Being made into Maſts for Ships. 
* A4cy:, reported for the ſake of Chaſtity to have made himſalf an 
u duch. Ovid. Met. jo: Fuven. | 
The Daughter of Midas, eſpoul'd to Aty:. arnob. 
II The Bitter Almond. 


The 


— 


But, as her Grief was eſs ſevere, we find 
Her * Almond ſwcer, and of a milder kind. 
Thus did this Plant into her Arms receive 
Th' unfortunate, and more than once relieve. | 
Poor Phyllis thus Demophaons Abſence mourn d, 
Till the into an Almond-Tree was turn d. 
Thus Phyllis vaniſnd; Ceres ſaw her bloom, 
And propheſi'd a fruitful f Year to come. 


The ſirm Piſtachio next appear d in view, 
Proud of her Fruit that Serpents can ſubdue. 


The Walnut then approach d, more large and tall, 
His Fruit, which we a Nut, the Gods an Acorn call; 
{i Fove's Acorn, which does no ſmall Praiſe confels, 
IT have call'd it Man's Ambroſia had been lels. - 
Nor can this Head-like Nut, ſhap d like the Brain 
Within, be ſaid that Form by chance to gain, 
Or Caryon call d by learned Greeks in vain. 
For Membranes, ſoft as Silk, her Kernel bind, 
Whereof the inmoſt is of tendreſt kind, 

Like thole which on the“ Brain of Man we find ; 
All which are in a Seam-join'd Shell enclos d, 
Which of this Brain the Skull may be ſuppos d. 
This very Skull envelopd is again 

In a green Coat, his Pericranion. 

Laſtly, chat no Objection may remain, 

To thwart her near Alliance to the Brain; 

She nouriſhes the Hair, remembring how _ 

Her ſelf deform'd, without her Leaves does ſhow { 
On barren Scalps ſhe makes freſh Honours grow. 
Her Timber is for various Uſes good; 

The Carver ſhe ſupplies with laſting Wood; 


{| Jove's Nut. Plin, 23. 8. 
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* Sweet- Almond. 4 Virg. Teorg. I. 
Mater pia and dura Mater. 
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She makes the Painter 's fading g Colours laſt; 

A Table ſhe affords us, and repaſt, 

Ev'n while we feaſt ; her Oil our Lamp ſupplies, 75 
Ihe rankeſt Poiſon by her Vertue, dies; 5 
a The mad Dog's Foam; and Taint of raging Skies. 

The Pontick King, who liv'd where Poiſons grew, 

Skilful in Antidotes, her Virtues knew; 

Yet envious Fates, that ſtill with Merit ſtrive, 

And Man ingrateful, from the Orchard drive, 

This Sov'reign Plant excluded from the Field, 

Unleſs ſome uſeleſs Nook a Station yield. 

Defenceleſs, in the common Road ſhe ſtands, 

d tall, JExpos'd to reſtleſs War of vulgar Hands; 
„call; By neighb'ring Clowns, and paſſing Rabble torn, 
znfeſs, Batter d with Stones by Boys, and left forlorn. 
- To herdid all the Nutty Tribe ſucceed, 
rain ) HA hardy Race, that makes weak Gums to bleed; 
; But to the Banquets of the Gods prefer'd, 
Are {aid to. open of their own accord. 
Twixt theſe and juicy Fruits of painted Coar, 
uch as on Sunny Apples we may note ; 
d; )Pdvancd the Tribe of thoſe with rugged Skin, 
More mild than Nuts, but to the Nut a-kin. 
Pomgranate, Chief of theſe, whoſe blooming Flower 
Pomona's Pride) may challenge Flora's Bow'r; 
he Spring · Roſe ſeems leſs fair when ſhe is by, 
Nor Carbuncle can with her Colour vie; 
or Scarlet Robes by proudeſt Monarchs worn, | 
? or purple Streaks that paint the riſing Morn, 5 


or bluſhes that conſenting Maids adorn. 
n the Fulæan Ile did ſtand of old 
reat Funo's Image, form'd of maſſie Gold. 
one Right-Hand the held a Scepter bright, 
e. kor with the Pow'rs Divine both Hands are Right) 
She Her 
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Her * Carthage lovely Fruit the other 1 05 Nor ce 
And fitly in f JLucinas Hand was plac'd; The n 
Whoſe Orb within ſo many Cells contains, Had | 
In form of Wombs, and ſtor'd with ſeedy Grains. The / 
But |] Proſerpine implacable remain d Had n 
Againſt this Plant, for former Wrongs ſuſtain'd ; Nor tl 
Nor Ceres yet her Hatred cou'd diſguiſe, WT 

But from Pomegranate turn'd her weeping Eyes. The 
For the Elyſian Fields (whence Fates permit Th' ex 
Nought to return): what Tree can be more fit To pa 


Than this .. reſtringent Plant? a ſingle Taſt And w 
Of three ſmall Grains kept Ceres Daughter faſt. y. r 
Orange and Lemon next, like Lightning bright, dmir 
Came in, and dazled the Beholders Sight; | 
Theſe were the fam'd Heſperian- Fruits of old, Not pu 
Both Plants alike, ripe Fruit and Bloſſoms hold, He loy 
This ſhines with Pale, and that with deeper Gold. Cou d 
Planted by Atlas, who ſupports the Skies, eſcor 
Proud at his Feet to ſee theſe brighter Stars to riſe. Thar le 
To keep them ſafe the utmoſt care he took, Froud . 


To wa: 


He fenc'd em round with Walls of ſolid Rock; on to 

Nor with Priapus Cuſtody content, Pecis ner 

A watchful Dragon for their Guard he ſent. —_—_ 
From t 


Let vulgar Apples Boys and Beggars fear, 
Theſe, worth Alcides ſtealing did appear. 
From Lands remote he came, and thought his 'Toily 
Were more than recompens d in thoſe rich Spoils. 
He only priz'd'em for their Taſte and Hue; 

For half their real Worth he never e 
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*. Pomegranate, call'd Malus Punica. cr long 


Jun being the ſame with Lucina the Goddeſs of Mid hay, 


Jupiter is ſaid to have promis'd Ceres, that Proſerpine ſhould be te ong 
ſtor d to her, if ſhe had taſted nothing in the lower Regions; but in | 
having eaten Pomegranate Seeds, was retain'd, The C 


Pomegranate, a moſt — Reſtringent, us d in all immodqg'9m when 
| rarÞ Evacuations. | | 


E 
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Nor cou d his Tutor Mars to him impart 

The noble Secrets of Apollos Art. | 

Had he but known their Juice gainſt Poiſon good, 
zins. The Hyara s Venom mixt with Centaur Blood, 
IHFad never made Mount Oeta hear his Cries, 

|: Nor th' oft-ſlain Monſter more had power to riſe. 


6 The Plums came next, by Cherry led, whoſe Fruit 
Th expecting Gard ner carly does ſalute, | 
To pay his Thanks impatient does appear, 

And with red Berries firſt -adoras the Year. 

u May, rich in Dreſs, but in Proviſion poor, 


ht, Admires and thinks his early Fruit a Flow'r. 

Io wait for Summers ripening Hear diſdains, 
Not puts the Planter to immod rate Pains. 

Id, Ne loves the cooler Climes, Egyptian Nile 


Jold. Nou d ne er perſuade him on her Banks to ſmile. 
e ſcorns the Bounty of a two-Months Tide, 
hat leaves him thirſting all the Year beſide. 
roud Rome her ſelf this Plant can ſcarcely rear, 
„ » {vn to this Day he ſeems a Captive there. 
| Pris ner of War from Ceraſus he came 
From's native * Ceraſus he took his Name) 
from thence tranſplanted to th' Italian Soil, 
ucullus Triumph brought no richer Spoil - 
Toil Loud Pæans to your noble Gen ral ſing, 
talian Plants, that ſuch a Prize did bring. 
The Conqu'rours Laurels, as in Triumph, wear 
he bluſhing Fruit, and captive Cherries bear. 
Not. grieve thou not to leave thy native Home, 


5 riſe. 


lis 


er long thou ſhalt a Denizen become. | 
Wy: ong the Plants of World-commanding Home. 
ou 8 HE EE | | 
ns; but | « | 

wth The Cherry-Tree, in Latin call'd Ceraſus, a Town in Coppadce:a, 
n immodFom whence it was brought into aly by Lucullus, An. Urb. 689. 
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= 7 ron. 
A num'rous Hoſt of Mlams did next luceced, 
Diff ring in Colour, and of various Breed; 
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The Damask Prune, moſt antient, led in Van, Wit! 
Who, in Damaſcus, firſt his Reign began. Phich 
Time out of mind he had ſubdu'd the Eft, 1 Peac 
Twas long ere he got Footing in the Weſt ; ſer Fle 
But now in Northern Climates he is known, Jer W. 
A hardy Plant, makes ev'ry Soil his own. _ Next 
Next him, th' Armenian- 4pricvock took place, er bla 
Not much unlike, but of a nobler Race; Jo whe 
Ofricher Flavour and of Taſt divine, | ime tl 
Whoſe golden Veſtments, ſtreakt with Purple, fhindiapas « 
Then came the Glory of the Perfran Field, nd con 
And to Armenia's Pridediſdain'd to yield. all- ſ 
The Peach with ſilken Veſt and pulpy Juice, ymph 
Of Meat and Drink at once ſupplies the Uſe. hey kn 
But take him while he's ripe, hell ſo-2n decay; I elcap! 
For next Day's Banquet he diſdains to ſtay, nd, ze 
Of Fruits the faireſt, as the Roſe of Flow rs,  Feloſt 
But ah! their Beauties have but certain Hours. hough 
A Fruit there is on whom the“ Roſe confers ge does 
Her Name; of Smell and Colour too like hers: longer 
A Plum, that can it ſelf ſupply the Board. hoſe lo 
To hungry Stomachs ſolid Food afford. e calls 
To pleale our Guſt, and Stomach to recruit, hen 
He thinks ſufficient Tribute for his Fruit; is true, 
For Phyſicks Ufe his other Parts are good, ith Gr: 


His Leaves, his Bloſſoms, ev'n his Gum and WoodFmoſt N 
Does to us Health and Toy alike reſtore; et then! 
Friend to our Pleaſure, to our Health much more. En after 

Not fo the Corneil. Tree deſign'd for Harms, Pes voca 
Her Wood ſupplies dire Mars with impious Arm. 


: . eing an 
* Rhodocina. Plin. 15. 12, 52. | Builder, 
} Ot which Wood Syrers and Bows were made. 7a? Itala Corn. Wood. 
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32 or ſuch a Plant our Gardens are too mild, 
? larſh is her Fruit, and fit for Deſarts wild. 
Fit» With her the Jujube Tree, a milder Plant, 


ſhich (though offenſive Thorns ſhe does not want) 
Peace and Mirth alone does Pleaſure take, 
er Flow'rs, at Feaſts, the genial Garlands make, 8 
cr Wood the Harp that keeps the Gueſts awake. ) 
Next comes the Lote- Tree, in whoſe dusky hue, 
2 er black and Sun-burnt * Country you might view; 
Jo whom th' Aſſembly all roſe up (from whence 
ime this Reſpect?) and paid her Reverence. 
riepus only, with a down<caſt Look, | 
nd conſcious. Bluſhes, at her preſence ſhook. _ 
h' all-ſeeing Gods, through that obſcure Diſguiſe, 
ymph + Lotzs ſaw, conceal'd from humane Eyes. 
5 hey know how, on the Helleſpontich Shore, 
yz. eſcape the dreadful Dart Priapus wore ; 
md, zealous to preſerve her Chaſtity, - 
e loſt her Form, and chang d into a Tree. 
8. hough now no more a Nymph, a better Fate 
78 je does enjoy, and lives with longet Date; 
S: longer Date than Oaks ſhe does enjoy, 
hoſe long - liv d Oaks that call'd old Neftor, Boy: 
e calls em Girls, green Branches ſhe diſplay'd 
| hen .*. Rome was built, and when in Aſhes laid. 
lis true, ſhe did not long ſurvive the Fire, 
8 ith Grief and Flames at once forc d to expire.) 
Wood moſt Nine Hundred Years were paſt away, 
t then ſhe grudg'd to die before her Day. 
more. En after Death her Trunk appears to Live; 
„ Pes vocal Pipes and breathing Organs give, 
wm oo 
Being an African Plants + Ovid; Metam. IX. From Romulss 
| Seger. to Nero that burnt it. * Inſtruments of Muſick made 
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And ficly, like us Poets, may be ſaid, ' + ' Love 
To make the greateſt Noiſe when ſne is dead. Is Virti 

A Thouſand Years are ſinee elaps'd, yet ſtil! vad. 


or cha 


She flouriſhes in Praiſe, and ever will. 
s docs 


Her Trees rich Fruit, with which ſhe charm'd Mankin 
Shew'd, when a Nymph, the Sweetneſs of her Mino him 
Theſe Sounds expreſs the Muſick of her Tongue, Nor ſto 
More ſweet than Circe's or the Syren-Throng. 0 mor. 
43 : | Yon ad bot abc: arth 
Bur Nymph, retire, triumphant Palm appears, In cloſe! 
She thrives. the more the greater Weight ſne bears, 
No Preſſure for her Courage is roo hard, FF Let A 
Of Vircue both th Example and Reward,  - le cor 
She flouriſh'd once in * Si n Ground, eace al 
Fam'd Foſhua's and Jeſſides ſacred Triumphs crown ud in 
Bur ſince that Land was curs d, the gen'rous Plant NWas u 
Grieves to continue her Inhabitant. The gre 
Piſa bears Olives, Delphos Laurel yields, n learr 
Nemea Smallage, Pines the Iſhmian Fields; Right 
But all breed Palms, the Prize of Victory, ot Go 
All Lands in Honour ot the Palm agree. ut. wh 
And *cis but the juſt Tribute ot her Worth, Firſt, 
Virtue no fairer Image has on Earth. be war 
Her Verdure ſhe inviolate does hold, xt ſtart 
In ſpight of Summer's, Heat and Winter's Cold. is Not 
Oppreſt with Weight ſhe from the Earth does riſe, Neighs | 
And bears her Load in Triumph to the Skies. ich his 
What various Benefits does ſhe impart + trepid 
To Human. kind! her Wine revives the Heart, Pallas 
Her Dates rich Banquets to our Tables ſend, - her ſt 
At once to Pleaſure, and to Health a Friend; 


Le apin 
. | ; it Who d 

Tudea. I Strabo relates that the Babylonians uſed a Son, The C 
thatrecited Three Hundred and Sixty Benefits of the Palm or Date Name tc 


Tree: 


r 


| Lover true, and well to love and /erve | 
d. Fs Virtues noble Task, and does the Palm deſerve. 
[FF Evadre, whoa willing Victim prov, 
or chaſt + Aceſtis ſo her Husband lov'd, _ 
s does the Female Palm her Male, her Arms 
lo him are ſtretch'd. with moſt endearing Charms. 
Nor ſtops their Paſſion here; like Lovers, they 
o more retir'd Endearments find the way, . 

J Earth's cold Bed their am'rous Roots are found, 
ears, In cloſe Embraces twining under pround. 
bears, K ; 


Aankin 
er Min 
gue, 


Let Arms to Learning yield, the Palm reſign, 
he conqu'ring Palm to Olive more divine; 
1 cace all preferto War thus Pa/las ſpoke; 
:rown' nd in her Hand a peaceful Olive ſhook. 
Plant [was with this Branch that ſhe the Triumph gain'd 
: The greateſt that can be by Gods obtain'd) 
n learned .*. Athens to confer her Name; | 
Right which ſhe,molt learn'd of Pow rs, might claim. 
ot Gods in Heav'n without Ambition live, 
ut, who ſhall be poor Mortals Patrons, ſtrive. 
Firſt, Neptune, with his Trident, ſtrook the Ground; 
he warlike Steed, no ſooner heard the Sound, . 
£ t (tarts from his dark Manſion, ſhakes his Hair, 
Et is Noſtrils ſnort the unaccuſtom'd Air, | 
s riſe, Neighs loud, and of th' unwonted Noiſe is proud, 
ith his inſulting Feet his native Field is plough'd, 5 
trepid he beholds of Gods the cireling Crowd. 
Pallas, on th other ſide, with gentle ſtroke 
her ſtrong Spear, Earth's tender Surface broke, 


Leaping into the Flame of his Funeral-Pile. 

Who died in her Husband Admerus's ſtead. : 
d a Song, The Contention between Neptune and Minerva, who ſhould give 
or Date Name to Athen,. 
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Through which ſmall Breach a ſudden Tree Shoots uf 
Ev'n at his Birth, with rev'rend hoary top, 
And vig'rous Fruit; the Gods applaud the Plant, 
And to Minerva the Precedence grant. | 
The vanquiſh'd Steed and God in rage afſail'd 
The Victots, but ev'n ſo, their Malice fail 'd, 
 Wir's Goddeſs and the peaceful Tree prevail d. 

* Hail, ſacred Plant, who well deſerv'{t to be 
By Laws ſecur'd from Wrong, as well as we. 
From War's wild Rage Reſpect thou doſt commanc 
When Temples fall thou art allow'd to ſtand, 
Neptune s bold Son revenging the Diſgrace 
His Sire ſuſtain'd, fell dead upon the place; 

The whirling Ax upon his Head rebounds, 

The Stroke deſign d on thee, himſelf confounds. 
The Gods concern'd Spectators ſtood, and ſmil'd 
To ſec his impious Sacrilege beguil'd, - 
Such be his Fate, whoe'er preſumes to be 
A Foe to Peace, and to her facred Tree, 
Yet ev'n this Peaceful Plant, upon our Guard 
Warns us to ſtand, and be for War prepar d. 
In Peace delights, but when the Cauſe is juſt, 
Permits not the avenging Sword to ruſt. 

Wich ſuppling Oil and conqu'ring Wreaths ſuppli 
The Martial Schools of youthtul Exerciſe : 

Nor is the ſtrong Propenfion ſhe does bear 

To Peace, th' Effect of Luxury or Fear. 
| Earth's reeming Womb affords no ſtronger Birth, 
No Soil manuring needs to bring her forth. 
Allow her but warm Suns and temp'rate Skies, 
The vig'rous Plant in any Sail will riſe. 


- 
- — 
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Ls were made in Arhem to ſecure the Oli ve. Tree. 
1 Halirrot hius. 
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op but a Branch, and fixt in Earth, you'll fee 
het] there take Root, and make her ſelf a Tree. 
ler Youth, tis true, by flow degrees, aſcends, 


10Ots up 


ant, 85 
ut makes you with long flouriſhing Years amends, 

| Nature her Care in this did wiſely ſhow, 

What uſeful Olive long and eaſily ſhou'd grow. 
d. loſt ſov'raign, taken inward, is her Oil, 
be Fd outwardly, confirms the Limbs for Toil. 
Y t:'s Paſſages from all Obſtructions frees, 
\mman@$/ars Nature's Walks, to ſmarting Wounds gives Eaſe, 


Vith eaſie Banquets does the Poor ſupply, 
nd makes cheap Herbs with Royal Banquets vie. 
he Painters flying Colours it binds faſt, 
| akes (hort-liv'd Pictures long as Statues laſt; 
nds, fie S udent's Friend, no Labour can excel 
id nd laſt, but of Mincrva's Lamp muſt ſmell. 
Ny. this does fo! 
oſt juſtly therefore does this Liquor rife 
Per all in Mixture, juſtly may deſpiſe 
d incorporate with any other Juice; 
ufficient in itſelf for ev'ry Ule. 
ot juſtly, therefore, did Judeas Land, 
ho beſt religious Rites did underſtand) 
il, potent, chaſt, and ſacred Oil appoint 
er Kings, her Prieſts, and Prophets, to anoint. 
Such was th' Appearance which the Olive made, 
With noble Fruit and verdant Leaves array d; 
irth, Lom whom Minerva took, as (he withdrew, 
joyful Branch, and with it wreath'd her Brow. 
Freih Armies then advanc'd into the Plain, 
rſt thoſe whoſe Fruit did many Stones contain; 
their firſt Liſts, the Med/ar-Tree was found 
roud of his putrid Fruit, becauſe 'rwas * crown d. 
* The top thereof reſembling a Crown or Coronet. 


41 | E e 3 N | Of 


9 


; ſupplic 


ies, 


— — 


_ Of PLANTS.  - Book 


——_—— —— 


Of Beauties Goddeſs, then the Plant more fair, Ie ot 
Whoſe fragrant Motion ſo pertum'd the Air; {Hon 
The Smoak of Gums when from their Altars ſent, In his n 
Neer gave th Immortal * Guelts ſuch ſweet Contenſind no 


Let Phebus Laurel bloody Triumpbs lead deflect: 

The Myrtle thoſe, where little Blood is ſhed, Ind juſ 

Th' Ovation of a bleeding Maiden: head. The! 

No Virgin- Fort impregnable can be ur allt 

To him that crowns bis Brow with Venus Tree. . 
. ſhoug 


he Ra / 
tee- ST. 
ich m 


The Tribe of Pears and Apples next ſuccecd, 

Of noble Families, and num'rous Breed : 

No Monarch's Table cer deſpiſes them, (tem 
Nor they the poor Man's Board or earthen Diſh conſt lo ti 
Supports of Lite, as well as Luxury, he ſtoi 
Nor like. the Rivals a few Months ſupply, Ind of t 
But fee themſelves ſucceeded e er they die. But c 
Where Fhæbus ſhines too faint to raiſe a Vine, nd firſ 
They ſerve for Grapes, and make the Northern Win hat 8. 
Their Liquor for th' Effects deſerves that Name, e cre: 
Love, Valour, Wit and Mirth it can enflame, he durſ 
Care it can drown, loſt Health, loſt Wealth reſtorFor tru! 


And Bacchus potent Juice cando no more, er reac 
With Cyder ſtor'd the Norman Province ſees fill ſhe « 
Without regret the neighb'ring Vintages, ut for h 
Of Pear and Apple- kinds, an Army ſtood, tonce 
Before the Court, and ſeem'd a moving Wood 3 nd with 
On them Pomona ſmil'd as they went off, two (| 
But flouting Bacchus was obſerv'd to ſcofl. nd of t. 

The Quzace yet ſcorn'd to mingle with rhe Crowd, er Frui 
Alone ſne came, of ſignal Honours proud, hat far 
With which by grateful Jove ſhe. was endow'd. he Frat 
A ſilky Down her golden Coat o er- ſpreads, d that 


Her rip'ning Fruit a gratetul Odour ſheds; 
* The Myrtle. + Normandy in France. WP 
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fair, Ive otherwiſe ingrateful had been ſtil'd, 
Honey ſteep'd ſhe fed him when a Child, 

ſent, In his moſt froward Fits the ſtopt his Cries ; 
\nd now he eats Ambroſia in the Skies, 
leflects ſometimes upon hisInfant-Years, 
Wd juſt Reſpect ro Quiuce and Honey bears, 

The nobleſt of Wine- Fruits brought up the Rear, 


ut all to reckon, endleſs wou'd appear, 
ſhe Barberry and Currant muſt eſcape, 


POMON 4. 4 


— 


ſhough her ſmal] Cluſters imitate the Grape, 
eed, Ihe Raſpberry, and prickled Goosberry, - 
ree-Strawberry, mult all unmention'd be, 
(temiich many more whoſe Names we may decline; 


ot fo the Mulberry, the Fig and Vine, 

he ſtouteſt Warriouts in our Combat paſt, 

Ind of the preſent Field the greateſt Hope and laſt, 
But cautiouſly, the Mullerty did move, 

nd firſt the Temper of the Skies wou'd prove, 


e, | : a 
rn-WinFhat Sign the Sun was in, and if ſhe might 
ame, ive credit yet to Winter's ſeeming flight. 


e, be durſt not venture on his firſt Retreat, 
1 reſtor@or truſt her Leaves and Fruit to doubtful Heat: 
er ready Sap within her Bark confines, 


8 ill ſhe of ſettled Warmth has certain Signs. | 
ut for her long Delay amends does make 33 
tonce her Forces the known Signal take, 

xd 3 nad with tumultuous Noiſe their Sally make. . 


two ſhore Months, her purple Fruit appears, 

nd of two * Lovers flain the Tincture wears, 

er Fruit is rich, but Leaves ſhe does produce, 

hat far ſurpaſsin Worth and noble Ule; 

„d. he Frame and Colour of her Leaves ſurvey, 

d that they ate moſt vulgar you muſt ſay, 
HHDyramus and Thisbe. Ovid. 
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as. Of PLANTS. 
But truſt not their Appearance, they ſupply _ 


The Ornaments of Royal Luxury, _ Like a 
The beautiful they make more beauteous ſeem, Our 
The Charming Sex ows half their Charms to them. If. Fig. 
Effe minate Men to them their Veſtments owe. he Pa 
How vain that Pride which inſe&-Worms beſtow ! Hre ſm 
Such was the Mulberry of wondrous Birth. or on 
The Fig ſucceeds 3 but to recite her Worth, v'n fo 
And various Powers, what Numbers can ſuffice ? Per'lt of 
Hail Ceres, Author of ſo great a Prize, | The for 
Buy thee with Food and Laws we were ſupply'd, y thee 
And with wild Fare wild Manners laid aſide, The Ga 
With Peace and Bread our Lives were bleſt before, Kings E 
And modeſt Nature cou'd deſire no more 0 flam 
But thou ev'n for our Luxury took'ſt Care, f Dro 
And kindly didſt this milky Fruit prepare, were 
The poor Man's Feaſt, but ſuch delicious Cheer Vith all 
Did never at Apicius Board appear; lided b 
The prateful * Ceres with this Plant is ſaid ncouni 
Her hoſpitable Hoſt to have repaid; hen b 
Yet with no vernal Bloom the Tree ſupply'd ; hence 
To lighter Plants, faid ſhe, I leave that Pride; ven an 
To lighter Plants I leave that gaudy Dreſs, is Lig 
Whg metetricious Qualities confeſs, hat ſp: 
And who like wanton Proſtitutes expoſe hile h. 


Their Bloom toev'ry Hand, their Sweets to evry NolFV hile | 
My Fruit, like a chaſt Matron does proceed, 
And has of painted Ornament no need, 

They ſtudy Dreſs, but mine Fertility; Hail, 
Forcing her Off- ſpring from her ſolid Tree. ail, B. 
Through haſte ſometimes abortive Births ſne bears, Prunk v 


thy 1 


But ever makes amends in thoſe ſhe rears. ut com 
* Phytalus who kindly entertain'd her, and in return receiv'd fro he luſt 
her the Fig-Tree, Paujan, Art. 35. 77. } beft- 


Fe 
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or whom her full charg d Veins Supplies afford, 

Like a ſtrong Nurſe, with Milk ſhe's ever ſtor'd. 
n, Our Voice by thee refreſh'd, ungrateful'twere 
hem. If. Fig-Tree, thy juſt Praiſe ir ſnou d forbear 3 
he Paſſes of our vital Breath by thee | 
re ſmooth'd and clear'd, obſtructed Lungs ſet free. 
Nor only doſt to Speech a Friend appear, | 
v'n for that Speech thou doſt unlock the Ear, | 5 
et'ſt ope the Gate, and piv'ſt it Entrance there. 
The fouleſt Ulcers putrid Sinks are drain'd 


d, y thee, by thee the Tumour's Rage reſtraia'd ; 
The Gangrene, Ring worm, Scurf and Leproſie; 
efore, Kings Evil, Cancers, Warts are cur'd by thee- 


Of flaming Gout thou doſt ſuppreſs the Rage, 
Of Dropſie thou the Deluge doſt aſſwage. 
| were endleſs all thy Vircues to recite, 
cer Vith all the Hoſts ot Poiſons thou doſt fight, 
iided by Rue and Nut put'ſt Africa to flight. 
ncounter'ſt the Diſeaſes of the Air, 
hen baneful Miſchiefs ſecret Stars prepare; 
; hence does this vegetative Courage riſe? 
; ren angry Fove himſelf thou doſt deſpiſe, 
is Lightning's furious Sallies thou doſt ſee, 
hat ſpares not his own Conſecrated Tree; 
hile he with Temples does wild Havock make, 
"ry NolfVhile Mountains rend, and Earth's Foundations, 
quake, 
thy undaunted Tree no Leaf is ſcen to ſhake. 
Hail, Bacchus! hail, thou powerful God of Wine, 
ail, Bacchus, hail, here comes thy darling Vine, 
> bears, Prunk with her own rich Juice, ſhe cannot ſtand, 
ut comes ſupported by her Husband's Hand; 
he luſty Elm ſupports her ſtagg'ring Tree, 
y beſt-lov'd Plant, how am I charmd wich th:e ! 
Fo BOW 


WAN 


eceiy'd fio 
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Bow down thy juicy Cluſters ro my Lip, 
Thy Nectar - Sweets wou d not lightly ſip : 
But drink thee deep, drink till my Veins were ſwell'd, 
Drink till my Soul with Joys and thee: were fill'd. 
What God ſo far a Poet's Friend will be, 

Who trom great Orpheus draws his Pedigree? 
(And tho his Muſe comes ſhort of Orpbeus Fame, 
Yer ſeems inſpir d, and may the Joy claim) 

To place him on Mount Iſmarus, or where 

Campanian Hills the ſweeteſt Cluſters bear, | 

Where Grapes, twice ripen'd, twic: concocted grow 

With Phezbus Beams above, Veſuvias Flames below. 

Or in the fortunate Canarian Iſles, 

Or where Burgundia's purple Vintage ſmiles. 

'Tis fic the Poet ſhould beneath their Shade 
7 


F ² ˙ Ü — e eid 


Tranſported lie, or on their Hills run mad, 

His Veins, his Soul ſwell'd with th' Inſpiring God, 

Who worthily would celebrate the Vine, 

And with his grateful Voice diſcharge agen 

The Deity, which with his Mouth he drank to! 
largely inn ich | 

O vital Tree, what bleſſings doſt thou ſend. / 

Love, Wit and Eloquence on thee attend, 
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Mirth, Sports, green Hopes, ripe Joys and Martial F ice Take o 


Theſe are thy Fruits, thy Cluſters theſe inipire. 
The various Poiſons which ill Fortune breeds, 
(Not Pontus fo abounds with baneful Weeds, 
Nor Africa ſo many Serpents feeds) 

By thy rich Antidote defeated are, | 

'Tis true, they'll rally and renew the War; 

But 'cis when thou, our Cordial, art not by, 
They watch their Time and take us when ware dry 
Thou mak'{t the Captive to forget his Chain, 


by thce the Bankrupt is ent ich d again; 
: 


Twill | 
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The Exul thou reſtor'{t, the Candidate 
Without the People's Vote thou doſt create, 
(well, ¶ And mak ſt him a * Caninian Magiſtrate. 
il'd. Like kind Veſpaſian thou Mankind mak ſt glad, 
P wone from thy Preſence e er departed ſad. * 
1 What more can be to Wz/dom's School aſſign d, 
ne, Than from prevailing Miſts to purge the Mind? 
from thee the beſt Philoſophy does ſpring, 
Thou canſt exalt the Beggar to a King; 
Ihe unletter'd Peaſant, who can compaſs thee, 
A orowAs much as Cato knows, and is as great as he. 
zelow. Thy Tranſports are but ſhort, I do confels, 
Bur fo are the Delights Mankind polleſs, 
Our Lite it ſelf is ſhort, and will nor ſtay, 
Then let us uſe thy Bleſſing while we may, 
And make it in full Streams of Wine more ſmooth. 
ly paſs away. | 
The Vine retires; with loud and juſt Applauſe 
: Of European Gods; — As the withdraws 
nk {of Each in his Hand a ſwelling Cluſter preſt, 
ut Bacchus much more ſportive than the reſt, 
Fills up a Bowl with Juice from Grape-ſtones drein'd, 
And puts it in + Omelichilus Hand: 
Take off chis Draught, ſaid he, if thou art wile, 
Twill purge thy Cannibal Stomach's Crudities. 
He, unaccuſtom'd to the acid Juice 
Storm'd, and with Blows had anſwer'd the Alu, 
bat feat d Cengage the European Gueſt, _ 
Whole Strength and Courage had ſubdu'd the Ea 
e therefore chuſes a leſs dang'rous Fray, 
ind ſummons all his Country's Plants away: 
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cauinius was Conſul but ſeven Hours, dying the fame Day h: wag | 
ioſen. An American Godling, as choſe which follow. 
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Forthwich in decent Order they appear, 3 
And various Fruits on various Branches wear; The 6 
Like Amazons they ſtand in painted Arms, Wn 
Coca alone appear'd with little Charms, Be 4 
Vet led the Van, our ſcoffing Venus ſcorn'd Of WI 
The ſhrub-like Tree, and with no Fruit adorn'd. Thar 
The Indian Plants, faid ſhe, are like to ſpeed This C 
In this Diſpute of the moſt fertile Breed, Nor C 
Who chuſe a Dwarf and Eunuch for their Head. hen ; 
Our Gods laugh'd out aloud at what ſhe ſaid. . 


Pachamama defends her darling Tree, 
And ſaid, the wanton Goddeſs was too free: 
You only know the Fruitfulneſs of Luſt, 
And therefore here your Judgment is unjuſt, 
Your Skill in other Off ſprings we may truſt. 
With thoſe Chaſt Tribes that no Diſtinction know 
Of Sex, your Province nothing has to do, 
Ot all the Plants that any Soil does bear, 
This Tree in Fruits the richeſt does appear. 
It bears the beſt, and bears them all the Year. ong Je 
Ev'n now with Fruit tis ſtor d. Why laugh you yet * 8 
Behold, how thick with Leaves it is beſet; | * 


Each Leaf is Fruit, and ſuch ſubſtantial Fare, 2700 
No Fruit beſide, to rival it will dare. TE | 


Mov'd with his Country's coming Fate (whoſe Soil þþ {ch' E 
Mutt for her Treaſures be expos d to ſpoil) ears Le 
Our Varicocha, firſt his * Coca ſent, The Sw: 


Endow'd with Leaves of wondrous Nouriſhment, Inder u 
Whoſe Juice ſuck d in, and to the Stomach ta'n bmerim 
Long Hunger and long Labour can ſuſtain ; 33 

From which our faint and weary Bodies find hey = 


More Succour, more they cheer the drooping (Fg gy ry 
Mind, 0 

Than can your Bacchus and your Ceres join'd. 

* The Coram Nut, irs Virtues. Thr 0 
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Three Leaves Supply for ſix Days March afford, 

The 2uitoita, with this Proviſion ſtor d, 

Can paſs the vaſt and cloudy Andes o'er, 

The dreadſul Andes plac'd *twixt Winter's Store 
Of Winds, Rains, Snow, and that more liumble * 


That gives the ſmall, but valiant, Coca Birth; 
This Champion that makes warlike Venus Mirth 
Nor Coca only uſeſul art at Home, 
A famous Merchandize thou art become; 
A thouſand Paci and Vicugni groan, 
early beneath thy Loads, and for thy ſake alone 5 
he ſpacious World's to us by Commerce known. 
Thus ſpake the Goddeſs (on her painted Skin 
ere Figures wrought) and next calls Hovia in. 
hat for its ſtony Fruit may be deſpis d, 
hut for its Virtue, next to Ceca priz d. 
Her Shade by wondrous Influence can compoſe, 
nd lock the Senſes in ſuch ſweet Repole, 
That oft the Natives of a diſtant Soil 
ong Journeys take of voluntary Toil, 
7ou yet Paly to fleep beneath her Branches ſhade : 
here in tranſporting Dreams entrancd they lie, 
nd quite forget the Spaniards Tyranny, 
The Plant (at Brafl Bacoua call'd) the Name 
ſe Soil Pt ch* Eaſtern Plane Tree takes, but not the ſame : 
ears Leaves ſo large, one ſingle Leaf can ſhade 
The Swain that is beneath her Covert laid 5 
nent, nder whoſe verdant Leaves fait Apples grow, 
an ometimes two hundred on a ſingle Bough; 
h' are gather'd all the Year, and all the Year 5 


10 


hey ſpring, for like the Hydra they appear, 
doping oev'ry one you take ſucceeds a Golden Heir. 


Thre were 


8 
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T were loſs of time to gather one by one, In Hes 
Its Boughs are torn, and yet no harm is done. The f. 
New ſprouting Branches ſtill the Loſs repair, Not al 
What would ſo ſoon return*twere vain to ſpare. NOfequ 

The Indian Fig. Tree next did much ſurprize, Nor ce 
Wich her ſtrange Figure all our Deities, Rich C 
Amongſt whom, one, too raſhly did exclaim Df old. 
(For Gods to be deceiv'd*tis woful Shame) heir ( 
This is a Cheat, a Work of Art, ſaid he, f1 Nor us 
And therefore ſtretcht his Hand to touch the Tree; ſeleſs 
At which the Indian Gods laugh'd out aloud, Vith N 


And ours, no leſs ſurpriz d with Wonder ſtood. Their u 

For, lo! the Plant, her Trunk and Boughs unclos'd, Pne T. 
Wholly of Fruit and Leaves appear'd compos d; Poth F. 
New Leaves, and ſtill from them new Leaves unfoldFrocur'« 


A Sight mongſt Prodigies to be enrolld, fe ha 
The Tuna to the Indian- Fig a kin, Pkhis w: 
(The Glory of Tlaſcalla) next came in; | A y Cuſt 
But much more wonderful her Fruit appears, [nd Me 


Than th other Leaves, for living Fruit ſhe bears. 00 hap 


To her alone great Varicocha gave nd not 
The Priviledge, that ſhe for Fruit mould have The 4 


Live Creatures, that with purple Die adorn oth” 7 
Th' Imperial Robe ; the precious Tincture's worn ſragrar 
With Pride ev'n by the Conqu rors of the Soil, er Fruit 
But ah]! we had not grudg d that purple Spoil, ith ſuc 
Our Cochineel they freely mighe have gain'd, repreſ 
If with no other Blood they had been flair d. The ca 
Guaatirala produc'd a Fruit unknown t he tha 
To Europe, which with Pride ſhe call'd her own; mſelf w 
Her Coc ab- Nut with double Uſe endu'd, | Im Mei 
(For Chocolate at once is Drink and Food) tla to 
Does Strength and Vigour to the Limbs impart, Traffic 


Makes freſh the Countenance and cheers the Hear 
6 


— 
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In Veuus Combat ſtrangely does excite | | 
The fainting Warriour to renew the Fight; 
Not all Potoft's' Silver Grove can be 
Pfequal Value to this uſeful Tree, 
Nor cou'd the wretched hungry Owner dine, 
Rich Cartama, upon thy Golden Mine. 
Of old, the wiſer Indians never made | 
heir Gold or/Silver the Support of Trade, 
Nor us'd for Life's Support what well they knew 
Tree; ſeleſs to Life, at beſt, and ſometimes hurtful too. 
Vith Nuts inſtead of Coin they bought and ſold, 
d. Their Wealth by Cocao's, not by Sums they told. 
clos'd, Pae Tree, the growing Treaſure of the Field, 
d; oth Food and Cloaths did to its Owner yield; 
unfold rocur'd all Utenſils, and wanting Bread, 
he happy Hoarder on his Money fed. 
his was true Wealth, rhoſe Treaſures we adore : 


y Cuſtom valu'd, in themſelves are poor, 
Ind Men may ſtarve amidſt their Golden Store, 
irs. 00 happy India, had this Wealth alone, 
nd not thy Gold been to the Spaniard: known. 
0 The Agucat no leſs is Venus Friend 

o th' Indies, Venus Conqueſt does extend) 
vorn ſtagrant Leaf the Auc ata bears, 
il, er Fruit in Faſhion of an Egg appears; 
oil, ith ſuch a white and ſpermy Juice it ſwells, 
repreſents moiſt Life's firſt Principles. 

The Cacas's Owner any thing may buy, 

t he that has the Metla, may ſupply 
wn; {Imſelf with almoſt all Things he can want; 

Im Metla's almoſt all-ſufficient Plant; 

tla to paſs as Money does deſpiſe, 
part, Traffick ferve, it ſelf is Merchandize. 
he Hear > | 
| She 


Iz ͤ———̊—ö — —Uñ—6— — — 
— .* 


In ſpight of Spanz/þ Conqueſts ſtill is free, 


"M Oo PLANTS. 


She bears no Nuts for Boys, nor luſcious Fruit, 
That may with nice Eficminate Palates ſuit,, 
Her very Tree is Fruit 3 her Leaves when young, 
Are wholeſome Food, for Garments ſerve when /trone 
Not only fo, but, to make up the Cloath, 
They furniſh you with Thread and Needle both. 
What though her Native Soil with drought is curſt 
Cut but her Bark, and you may ſlake your Thirſt, 
A ſudden Spring will in the Wound appear, 

Which through ſtreight Paſſes ſtrein d comes forty} 


more clear; Aln 
And though through long Meanders of the Veins Met m 
*Fis carry'd, yet no vicious Hue retains Thile 
Limpid and ſweet the Virgin ſtream remains. Vo Co 
Theſe Gifts for Nature might ſufficient be, "While 
But, Bounteous Metla, feem'd too ſmall for thee ; (ner, 
Thou pratifiſt our very Luxury. Emboy 
For liqu'riſh Palates Honey thou doſt bear, Her Li 
For thoſe whoſe Guſt wants quickning, Vinegar. Phe's ri 
But theſe are Trifles, thou doit Wine impart, hat ſ 
That drives dull Care and Trouble from the Heart. IMou'd 
If any Wretch of Poverty complains Houſe, 
Thou pour ſt a golden Stream into his Veins. Supplic 


The pooreſt Indian ſtill is rich in thee, dil, H 


And pc 


The Spaniard's King is not ſo bleſt as he. or is | 
If any doubts the Liquor to be Wine, For Shi 
Becauſe no Cryſtal Water looks more fine, Sails, 7 


Let him but drink, he'll find the weak Nymph fleqWherey 
And potent Bacchus enter d in her ſtead. Wend 
| $ Coccu 


Nor nee 


* The Thorn growing at the end of each Leaf, which cogetlf 7 ho fr 
with the ſtringy Part joyning to it, is uſed in manner of a Needlea 
Thread to ſew withal. 1 


Pook V. 
it, To all theſe Gifts of Luxury and Wealth, 
hou givſt us ſov'reign Med'cines too for Health; 


ung Choice Balm from thy concocted Bark breaks forth, 
n. ſtrong Thou ſhedſt no Tear, but tis of greater Worth 
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4 


Than faireſt Gems, no Lover more can prize J 
oth. The Tears in his conſenting Miſtreſs Eyes, 
is curſii V hen in his Arms the panting Virgin lies: 


chirſt, No Antidote affords more preſent Aid, 
Gainſt doubly mortal Wounds by pois nous Ar. 
es forth. rows made. 
| Almoſt all Needs thou Metla doſt ſupply; | 
ins Met muſt not therefore bear thy ſelf too high 1 
545 Nhile th' all- ſufficient Coccus- Tree is by, 

Wo Coccus thou muſt yield the Victory. £21 
While ſhe preſerves this Indian Palm alone, 
nee ; {merica can never be undone, | 


Embowel'd and of all her Gold bereft; 8 


- {fer Liberty and Corcus only left, 
negar. Phe's richer than the Spaniard with his Theſt, 
„ [hat ſenſ]efs Miter by the Gods abhorr'd, 
Heart. Mou d covet more than Coccus doth afford ? 
Houſe,Garments;Beds and Boards, ev'n while we dine, 
8. Supplies both Meat and Diſh, both Cup and Wine. 
Jil, Honey, Milk, the Stomach to delight, | 
And poignant Sawce to whet the Appetite, 
or is her Service to the Land confiad : 
for Ships intire compos d of her we find,  _ -, 
' Sails, Tackle, Timber, Cables, Ribs and Maſtt. 
mph fle Where with the Veſſel fitted up, at laſt 0 
Wich her own Ware is freighited, all ſhe bears 
Is Coccus Growth, except her Mariners ; 
Nor need we ev'n her Mariners exclude, 
ch wo! Who from the Coco-Nut have all their food, 


* 
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Wich r 
Till gr 
me lot 
(With 
pur th 
Which 


The adi Gods 4 will and: baib'r rous „ 
And Geſtures tude, tumultuous tejoyce; * 07 
Ours as aſtoniſu d and with envious Exes 

ch other. view d, it, as weak Men ſurmiſe, - 
| aflects immortal Deities. 0 1 
My modeſt Muſe that Cenſure dies decline, | 


Nor dares interpret ill o Pow'rs Divine. ind re 


The Indian Pow rs ( though yet they had not ſhown Mark 
The hundredth Part of Plants to Badia known) With a 
Already did conclude the Day their own. 2 Direct 


Raſh and jmpatient round the Goddeſs 3 g hat l. 


And think her: Vee is deſert d too Ie in h 

Pomona ſeated higRabove the — 9534 971 91 WGnaſhi 
Was cautiouſly revolving in her — Pcomiil 
(The cauſe depending was no trifling Toy. Ihe fri 
That did the Patrons: of both Worlds employ) The ve 
T' expreſs her ſelf at large ſhe did deſign, Nex 
And nandlomeiy the Sentence to decline; Of fou 


(If I may gueſs at what the Goddeſs meant). 

Bur lo j a ſlight and ſudden Accident | 
Puts all the Court into a wild Ferment. 201 J 
For, during th Trial. the moſt tipling Brace, 


n Belc 
( | here 


hrow 
nd ſn 


Omelochilus ot the Iudlian Race, © Weſealsy 
And our * Lenæut, at whate'r was ſpoke - © © Whene 
Or done that pleas d him, a ſull 3 und 41 
And drank to dother, him the Mezia Tree Irhe 8 
Supply'd with Juice; thy Vine, Leet thee; om OO 
Each Bowl they touch d, they turn'd the Bottom up. Her fo 
And gave a brisk Hat za, at ev'ry. Cup. 155-2 "What r 
Their Heads ac laſt the riſin g'Vapour pains © BPallas, 


And proyes too hard for N — Brains, n yain 


* Ba:chils, | Wit 'n 


— — 
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I ich mutual Repattces they jok'd at firſt,” 
oice Irill growing more incenꝰ d they ſwore and ers; 
' Wmnelxbilas does no longer dread. | * 
With preſent Metla warm'd) the Grecia Goa, > 
But throws à Coco-Bowl at Bacchus Head. Is 
Which 1 "og Draught 3 bur left bis Fortitid 
ſoun 
And reſts betwiæt his Horns alen a were. * 
Bacchus enrag d with Wine and Paſſion _——— 
With all his m ht his maſſy Goblet threw,” 50 Soc ak 
Directly levelfd at the Ruſtick's Facc, 
hat laid him brulsd and fprawling on che Place: 
e in his native Gibb'rifh tries aloud, | 
And with his Nofle alatms tlie ſavage ge 0 a 
naſhing their fodmy Tecth,” like Beaſts of eg 5 
Peomiſcuouſſy they bellow, roar, and bray; 
Ihe frighted Waves back to che Deep tebouttd,” w_ 
ke very Ifland trembles with the Sond, ig” 
I Next him Vitzilipatii fat, in mag to 
Of foul Tobacro almoſt hid, that broke” #3 201 I 4 bl 10 y 
n Belches from his gormandizing „  -crdgbn 
N Where human Flefh as yet lay crude and raw; 
hrowing in Rage his kindled Pipe aſidſe, W 
nd ſnatching Bow and Darts, Arm, Arm, lie cry d. 


; * * 
f * 2 — — 


- 


* 


Weſcalipuca (of the ſalvage Band 3 
! be next in fierceneſs) took his Spear in Hand. | 
„ und all in Arms the barb'rous Legion ſtand, 
+ © JChe Goddelles diſperſe, and ſculk behind ” 
5 © ©  FThe Thickets, frighted Venus bore in mind 


tom up, fer former Wound, th'effect of mortal Rage; 
Nhat muſt ſhe then expdet where Gods engage? 

Pallas, who only Courage had to ſtay, 

ns, fn vain her Peaceful Olive did diſplay: 


©. Fra The 


3 3 RY — 1 ook 
The Gods with daring Weapons in their Hand * 
Devoted to the dire Encounter ſtand. 1 n 
Moſt woful ſome had that Days Battel found, 8 
And long been maim d with many a ſmarting Wound Irheir 
For, to ſuppoſe th Immortals can be flain ind G 
Though with Immortals they engage, is vain) dne 
Had not Apollo in the nick of rime firſt 
Found out a Stratagem t' avert that Crime; 


Which with his double Title did agree, — 5 
The God of Wit, and Phyjic's Deity 5 Ks an 
None better knew than he to uſe the Bow, MW Ph 
But now teſolv'd his nobler Skill to ſhow, Fon of 


Sweet Muſic's Pow'r: he takes his Lyre in hand, 
And does forthwith ſuch charming Sounds command 
As ſtruck the Ear of Gods with new Delight, 
When Nature did this Worlds great Fame unite : 
When jarring Elements their War did ceaſe, 


ar po 
eas d 
o fee. 
Ot his 


And dage d chemlelxes into harmonious Peace. gt 
Such Streins had ſurely charm'd the Centaur's Rage, e 


Such Streins the raving Billows cou d allwagez I. fa 
Wild Hurricanes had due Obedience ſhown, 8 
And, to attend his Sounds, ſuppreſt their own. 

The wrangling Gueſts at once appear bereft AW 


Of ev'cy Senſe, their Hearing only left. ' Thou 
Fitziliputli, fierceſt of the Crew, G 
While to the Head his Venom d Shafthe drew, | gel 
Lets fall both Dart and Bow; with lifted Hands ; 


Aſtoniſh' d, and with Mouth wide-gaping ſtands, |, Nor 
So high to raiſe his greedy Ears, he's ſaid, | 


As forc'd his {cather'd Didem from his Head. * 0 
Pomona's Altar hew'd from ſolid Rock, _ T is 
In both his Hands bold Paricoca took 88 8 
Which like 2 Thunder bolt he wou'd have hurld, 1 C 
(He is the Thund'cer in the Indian World) nds. 


. B 
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—— ur at the firſt ſweet Strain forgot his Heat, 
aid down the Stone, and us'd it for a Seat. 
1 His raviſh'd Ears the peaceful Sounds devour, 
wy aas hundred Victims never pleas d him more. 
ounafrheir Magick Force in ſpight of his Diſgrace, 
ind Gore yet ſtreaming from his batter'd Face, 
Wmelichilas ſelf did reconcile 3 | 
t firſt, *cis true, he did but faintly ſmile, 
But laugh'd anon as loud as any there; 
for ſuch the facred Charms of Meaſures are 
he ambient Air ſtruck with the healing Sounds 
Pot Phæbus Lyre, elos d up the bleeding Wounds. 
Ev'n of their own accord the Breaches cloſe, 
e. pow rful Muſick all Things can compoſe. 
mmandpeas'd with his Art's Succeſs, Apollo ſmil'd 
o fee the aukward Mirth and Geſtures wild 
Ot his charm'd Audience; having thus ſubdu'd 
. Their raviſn'd Senſe, his Conqueſt he purſa'd, 
R ind ſtill to make the pleaſing Spell more ſtrong, 
gen foyns to his Lyre his tuneful Voice and Song. 
5 : ſang, how th' inſpir'd * Hero's Mind beheld 
\ World that for long Ages lay conceal'd, 


p 


c ** Moſt happy thou, whoſe Fancy cou'd deſcry 
11 A World teen only by my circling Eye. 
Thou, who alone in Toils haſt equal'd me, 
g Great Alexander is out- done by thee; 


4 By thee, whoſe Skill cou'd find, and Courage gain 
nas. Thac other World, for which He wiſh'd in vain. 
Not my own Poer's Tales cou'd thee deceive, 
No Credit to their Fables thou didſt give; 
Me, weary'd with my Day's hard Courſe, they feign 
To reſt each Night ja the H-fperian Main; 


urld, : 2 columbus, who firſt diſcover'd theſe before unknown 
ads. 
F f 3 Can 


aid of FLNANTS :- 
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& Can Phybas tire? my great Columbus, thou 

Pi dſt better judge, and Phæbus better know. 
& For I m ſelſ did then thy Thoughts incline, 
* Inſpir'd thy Skill, and urg d chy bold deſign. 
« H:rculeay Limits cou'd not thee contain, . 


« Unteęrrity d thy (elf, new Gods didſt terriſie- With 
* Thou, only thou, undaunted didſt appgar, (Ev'n 
V hile thy taint Comrades half expir'd with Fear; (Noi 
They urge thee to return and threaten high, Ev'n 
„When, CEuanaban, thy Watch: light they deſcry, 5 When 


Thy flaming Beacon from afar they ſp : 81. 
Whoſe happy Light to their tranſported Eyes No le 
« Dilcloſes a New World; with joyſul Cries New 
They hail the Sign that to a golden Soil New 

« Unlock'd the Gate ; ſorgetting now their Toil, Intire 


They hug their Guide, at whom they late repin d:) But . 
And 
* Haw great a Light was open d to Mankind! 5 

** How eaſily did Courage find the way, Theſe 
By this Approach, to ſeize the golden Prey, | 
That in a ſecret World's dark Entrails lay! For t] 
For Courage, what Attempt can be too bold? F Ther 


Or rather, what for Thirſt of Pow'r and Gold? ff From 


While to the Shoar the Spaniſh Navy drew, Whic 
The Iudian Natives with Amazement view 1 
* Thoſe floating Palaces, which fondly they | By ſuc 
„ Miſtook for living Monſtcrs of the Sea; [ ſaw 


* Wing'd Whales — nor at the Spaniards leſs admire, 
A Race of Men with Beards and ſtrange Attire. |. 
| | Whole 


8 
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Whoſe lron· dreis their native Skin they geem' 5 


7. {I The Horſe· man mounted on his Coui ſet, freund 
1 To them a Centaur of prodigious Kind; | 
l. A compound Monſter of rwo: Bodies joind, 


Neigh wirh ane Mouth, and with the othier ak 
Eut moſt, the roaring Cannon they admire, 
ths loltF Diſcharging ſulph'rous Clouds oft; Smoak and Fire; 
ſt,” Mock · Thunder now __ hear. Mock . 
idſt ſpy e Wes: c:: | 
„ With greater Dread than cer they did che true. 
Ev'n thou the Thundeter of th Indian Sk 
Fear; (Nor wilt thou; Var icacha, this deny) 
h, Ev n thou thy (tf aſtoniſh'd didſt appear, 
eye $ When Mortals louder Thunder thou didit hear. 
Strange Figures, and th? unwonted Face of Things, 
; Neo leſs Amazement to the Spaniards brings; | 
' New Forms of Animals their Sight ſurprize, 
New Plants, new Fruits, new Men and Dcitics, 
oil, latirely a ne- Nature meets their Eyes. 
pin dz) But moſt tranſported with the glitt ting Mould, 5 


1415 # That cou'd at once in fev ral Accents break, 


on'd, Cf And waaiey Streams whoſe Sands were —_ 
with Gold. 4 
Theſe they too much dating wich too mucii Love 
| beholtl a i ) 
For theſe forthwith againſt thoif Hoſts engage, 
d: Therreach'cous Gueſts in impious War and Rage; z 
old? | From theſe, inhuman Slaughter did enſue, 
| Which now. I grieve to tell, as then Þ bluſtrd 0 
"1 View. 
By ſudden Force, like os Jemoliſhd Town, | * 
| ſaw. the Iidian World at once d erthrown. 
admire, | 
tire, 1 F f 4 What 
Whole | 
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* What can this Land by this Diſpute intend ? « O 
* About his Fruits ſhe does in vain contend, IN 
© Who knows not how her Entrails to defend! 1 0 

* Thy Slaughters paſt, do thou at length forget © E 
& For with no ſmall Revenge thy Wrongs have met, “ T 
& And Heaven will give thee greater Comforts yet. Þ ** 
« Enjoy thy Fate whoſe bitter Part is oer © Bi 
c And all the Sweet for thee reſerv'd in Store. «Tt 

Here Phæbus his moſt chearful Airs employs, {| © At 
And melts their ſavage Hearts in promis'd Joys. « D 
They felt his Muſick glide through ev'ry vein, « A 
Their brawny Limbs from Dancing ſcarce refrain,  * IT. 
But fear'd to interrupt his charming Strain. & At 


_ *© ThaiGold which Europe raviſh'd from your Coal © O 
* Oer Europe, now a Tyrants Pow'r does boaſt. © Al 
Already has more Miſchiefs brought on Spain 1 At 


* Than from inſulting Spaniards you ſuſtain. . 
& Where er it comes all Laws are ſtraight diſſolv d, “ Ar 
© In gen'ral Ruin all Things are involy'd : *. 
« No Land can breed a more deſtructive Peſt. «A 
« Grieve not that of your Bane you te diſpoſſeſt 4 Lc 
«« Call in more Spaniards to remoye the reſt; 12 Wi 
“The fatal Helen drive from your Abodes, “ Fu 


« 'Th' Erinsys that has fer both Worlds at odds. | U 
„Fire, Sword, and Slaughter on her Footſteps wait“ In 


5 Whole Empires ſhe betrays to utmoſt Fate. s At 

% Mean while theſe Benefits of Life you reap, 4 fo 
© Conſider, and you'll find th' Exchange was cheap. Me 
* Your former ſalvage Cuſtoms are temov'd, „% Wi 


The Manners of 6m Men and Gods improv'd : | © Sh: 
6 With human Fleſh no more they ſhall be fed; “ An 


# Whezbep dire Famine firſt that Practice bred, * Yo 


» 
TY 


\ 


BookV, POMONA 
Or more deteſted Luxury - 
Not long ſhalt thou Vitriliputli feed 
On bloody Feaſts, or ſmoak thy Indian Weed; 
« E'er long (like Us) with pure Ambroſial Fare 
Thou ſhalt be pleas d, and taſte Celeſtial Air. 

„To live by wholeſome Laws. you now begin, 
Buildings to raiſe and fence your Cities in, 
ct To plow the Earth, to plow the very Main, 


441. 


ys, « And traffick wich the Univerſe maintain; 
ys. « Defenſive Arms and Ornaments of Dreſs, 


All Implements ol Life you now poſſeſs. 
J © To you the Arts of War and Peace ate known, 
© And whole Minerva is become your own. 
* Our Muſes to your Sires an unknown Band, 
< Already have got footing in your Land, 
pain And like the Soil 
; « Jaca's already have Hiſtorians been, 
lolv'd, “ And Inca-Poets ſhall e're long be ſeen. 
«* Bur (it [ fail not in my Augury 
t. * And who can better judge Events than T >) 
eſt g Long rowling Years ſhall late bring on rhe Times, 
»4 When with your Gold debauch'd and ripen'd Crimes, 
| %% Europe (the World's molt noble Part) thail fall, 
Ids. | Upon her baniſh'd Gods and Vextue call 
ps wait © In vain ; while foreign and domeſtick War 
; At once ſhall her diſtracted Boſom tear? 
ap. 4 Forlorn, and to be pity d ev by you —— 
cheap. Mean while your riſing Glory you ſhall view; 


? „Wit, Learning, Virtue, Diſcipline of War, 
rov'd : | © Shall for Protection to your World repair, 5 
d; | © And fix a long illuſtrious Empire there. 
; * Yournartive Gold (I would not have it ſo 
II Bur feqrgh' Eyenc) in time yill follow too: 
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4 Q, ſhould that fatal Prize return once more, 10 
* 1 will hurt bur Country, as it did hefore. 
: wide $17 Apornt 10 si YoOu1iG 1 
« Fare Dacia eli har bud sen: 
« Whoſe Pomp no Crawds of Slaves aneedleſs Texin 
* New Cold (the Rabble a Ida) ſhall ſupport, 


„Like Merezums, or Gnauapaci s Curt: 


gut ſuch true Grandeur as old Rate smd 


# 1 
* x 7 #3 7 N 231% 2 72 7 * e 7 1 4 : 
© Ag 10 sene DIG nie nei 


- 


£ * L& $#\% Ar * * ” # o 


8 6 * * 152 N * 5 
. 3 « r = | 
2 510 1 A 5 , £ * - 5 { 6 ; : 4 k 


inen Vere £1 0014634 4 þ 1uQ 
% 18 — * a 4 | 8 
'E > FIGINTT 231137 . 293909 06% 0119 n 
* 
\ S 
I z *7 "&: Þ \ 
The nd of the Fifth Book. © — aaa 
* * — 


t S # . 5 88 . b 11 : 1 fe 


„ 
' EE : of 4 7 . * : 
+; n FOES! lo „ 
4 N 4 f 
\F x & 
» c : 
* % g . As I. # & » , % 
[| * 
* ©. * "rt * | 
"3 k 324. * E T 
4 
* 1 
Diba! 11 32 
* - ” p 
; : 9 #7 4 74 # 4 
* F 4 1 % 4 La * bc A 1 » „ 
— — — 9 188 
_—_— » 8 0 * * 1 4 7 £15 
n - 8 9 * 2 # 


. 


- " 
* 8 
is 
* 4 ag # _ Wy VN. 
\ * Y {$3 £35599 2 2 5 F 
Ps a * * 1 * = 3 * y P 7 
84 2 * * 4 5 
- 
9 1 | 9 7 

v ** 0 £ @% *+ A * 


Were 1 ortune was a Slave, and Virtue ___ . 
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EASE, o my Moſe, the ſoft Jelights' to — 
Of Flowry Gers in their fragrant Spring; 
And trace the reug her Paths of o4ſ:ure Woods, 
All gloom aloft; beacath o'rgrown re- 

Where Phæbus, once thy Guide, can dart no Ray 

T* inſpire thy Flight, and make the Scene look gay. 1 

Courage, my Huntreſs, let us range the Glades, 

And ſearch the inmoſt Grotto s of the Shades: 

Even to the lone Receſſes let us pals, Ha E Nτ 

Where the green Goddeſs reſts on Beds of Moſgic 

Let looſe, my Fancy, ſwift of foot to trace, 

With a fagacious Scent, the noble Chaſe; 

And, with a joyful Cry, purſue the Prey; 

Tis hidden Nature We muſt rouze to day, 

Set all your Gins, let every Toil be plac'd, 

Through all ker Tracks let flying Truth be chas d, 

And ſeize her panting with her eager Haſte. 

Nor yet diſdain, my Muſe, in Groves to range, 

Oc humbler Weods for nobler Orchards change. ; ag 7 

Here Deities, ofold, have made Abode, | 2463 

And once * ſecur'd great CHARLES, our W God. | 


: hy 


The Royal Oak, near Boſcobel, in Shropſhire, * The 


1 
— * — — 


IT - 
The Royal Youth, born to out- brave his Fate, 
Within a neighbouring Oak maintain d his State: 


Their ſheltring Branches round his awſul Head, 
Twin d theit rough Atms, and thicken d all the Shade. 


The faithful Boughs in kind Allegiance ſpread ? 


To Thee, belov'd of Heaven, to Thee we ſing 
Of ſacred Groves, blooming perpetual Spring. 
May'it thou be to my rural Verſe and Me, 

A preſent and aſſiſting Deity. 
Diſdain not in this leafie Court to dwell, 
Who its lov'd Monarch did ſecure fo well. 


Th eternal O AA. now conſecrate rothee, ' 


No more thy Retuge, but thy Throne ſhall be. 
We'll place thee Conqueror now, and crown thy Brows 
With Garlands made of its young gayeſt Boughs: 


While from our oaten Pipes the World ſhall know 


How much they to this ſacred Shelter owe, 
And you, the ſoft Inhabitants of th Groves, 
You Wood Nymphs, Himadryades, and Loves, 

Saryrs and Fauns, who in theſe Arbors play, 
Permit my Song, and give my Muſe her way, 
She tells of antient Woods the wondrous things, 
Of Groves, long veil'd in ſaered Darkneſs tings, « 
And a new Light into your Gloom ſhe brings. N 
Let it be lawful for me to unfold | | 
Divine Decrees, that never yet were told : 

The Harangues of the Wood-Gods to rehearſe, 

And ſing of flowry Senates in my Verle. 

Voiccs unknown to Man he now ſhall hear, 

Who always ignorant of what they were, 

Have paſs'd em by with a regardleſs Ear; 
Thought em the Murmurings of the ruffled Treee, 
That mov d and wanton d with the ſporting Breeze. 


But 
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3 Bur * Daphne knew the Myſteries of the Wood, 
| And made Diſcoveries to her am'rous God; 
ade 5 


Apollo me inform d, and did inſpire 
My Soul with his divine, prophetic Fite. 
And I, the Prieſt of Plants, their Senſe expound 3 
1g Hear, O ye Worlds, and liſten al} around. 
*T was now, when Royal Charles that Prince of Peace, 
(That pious Off. Spring of the Olive Race) 
Sway' d England 's Scepter wirh a God - like Hand, 
Scattering Joft Eaſe and Plenty oer the Land z _ 
Happy bove all the neighbouring Kings, while ow 
UnruffF'd by the rudeſt Storms of Fate: 
I More fortunate the People, till their Pride 
grows Diſdain'd Obedience to the Sovereign Guide, 
12 And to a baſe Plebeian Senate gave 
ow | The arbitrary Priv'lege to epſlave; 
5 Who through a Sea of nobleſt Blood did wade, 
To tear the Diadem from the ſacred Head. 
Now above Envy, far above the Clouds 
The Martyr fits, triumphing with the Gods. 
While Peace before did o'er the Ocean fly 
8 On our bleſt Shore, to find Security: 
; In Britiſb Groves ſhe built her downy Neſt, 


L 


No other Climate could afford her Reſt : 
For warring Winds o'er wretched Europe range, 
Threatning Deſtruction, univerſal Change. 
The raging Tempeſt tore the aged Woods, 
I Shook the vaſt Earth, and troubl'd all the Floods. 
Nor did the fruitful Goddeſs brood in vain, 
But here in Safety hatch'd her golden Train. 
Juſtice and Faith one Cornucopia fill, 
eee, Ot uſcful Med cines known to many an Il. 
eze. 
Bat | - © Daphne belov'd of. Phabus, being turn'd into a Lind Ovi! Mt. 2 
: Such 
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uch was the Golden Age in Saturi $ Sway, — | The 

| Eafte and innorent it paſs d aw ape r I Writ 
| But too much Luxury and good Ft U eloys, The 
| And Virtues ſniè ſhould cheriſh ſhe deſttoys. '  - And 
| What we moſt/wiſh;' what we moſt toil to gain, And 
Enjoyment palls, and turns the Bliſs to Pains (I ſh; 
Poſſeſſion makes us ſhift dur Happineſs, 71 Like 

From peaceful Wives to noiſie Mil elles. R268 1 Who 

The Repetitiosmakes the Pleaſure dul; [ben 

Tis only Change that's gay and — . IA Fir 

O, Notion falſe! O, Appetire deprav'd, Diſco 

1 Thar has the nobler Part of: Man enſlav'd. I At on 

Man, born to Reaſon, does that Safety qui, Two! 

To ſplit upon the dangetous Rock of Wir. Ikead. 

Phyſicians ſay, there's no ſuch Danger near, Their 

As when, though no Signs manitelt appear, Mov'« 


Self. tir d and dull, Man knows not what he ails, So we 
And, without Toil, his Strength and Vigour fails; As th 
Such was the State of Euglanu, ſick with Eaſe, Monk. 


Too happy, if ſhe knew her Huppineſs. [The g 
Their Crime no Ignorance for Excuſe can e IPerba 
That wretched Reſuge for Ingratitude One c 
Twas then that ſrom the pitying Gods thete « came, Here 
A kind admoniſhing Anger to reclaimſm And tc 
In dreadful * Prodigies z but, alas, in vain. 5 55 We he 
So rapid Thunder bolts, before tho Flame, Il be 81 
Fly, the conſuming Vengeance to eien RY f =o We an 
I, then Boy, arriv d to my Tenth Year, i [and w 
And ſtill thoſe horrid Images I beat. th ere { 
The mournſul Signsare pteſenr'ro my nes. 127 17 [While 
I ſaw o'er all the, wp the Skies, Wich g 2 


579 ; T1; 3 oF And to 


This relation f Prodigies, Mr. ch * to be true; Vrrani mem 
eſſe in me recipi en. 1donei et rei aun v unt. In the Margi 
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The c Hiſtory of bur approaching Wars, 

Writ in the Heay'ns in wondrous Characters. 

The vaulted Firmament with Lightning burns, 
And all the Clouds were kindled into Storms; 

And form'd an Image of ch' infernal Hell; 

(Iſhake with the portentous things I tell) 

Like ſulph'tous Waves the horrid Flames did roll, 
Whoſe raging Tides were hurl'd from Pole to role; 
Then ſuddenly the burſting Clouds divide, 
A Fire like Burning mounts on either ſid 4 5 
Piſcoveriug (to th aſtoniſſid World) within 
At once a dreadful and a beauteous Scene: 

Two mighty Armies clad in Battle- arrax. 
Ready, by Combat, to diſpute the Days 
Their waving'P lames, and glittering Arwor ſnone, 
Mov'd by the Winds, and guilded by the Sun. 
So well in order ſeem d each fearleſs am en 
As they'd been-marſhal'd by our Hero, Monk, 

Monk, born fot mighty Things and gteat Bde. 


The Pillar of out falling Land. A 109 
Perhaps his Genius on the Royal fide; - me 
One of thoſe Hen v'inly Figures did deſcribe,” (65 A 
Here pointed dur to us his noble Force,, 
And form'd him ror on a flaming Hoe: 19 


We 2 or fancid that we heard, atound, 


The Signal pivin-by Drum and Trumpet-Sound; 


We aw: the Fire wing d Horſes fiercely: meet, 
Ind with their fatal Spears each other greer. 


Here ſhining Hrandiſſrd Pikes like Lighening ook, | = 


„While fronertiereal/Guns true Thunder broke 
Wich gloomy Miſts they 'nvolv'd the Plains of Heaven, 


And to the 2 — Nn us gſren e 


1 ee e 
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rhe dire Splendor which their Arms diſplaid. 

ri dreadful 3 that from Cannons plaid, 01 I 
We ſaw extended o'er the aereal Plain 3 
The wounded Bodies of the numerous Slain: 3 
(Their Faces fierce with Anger underſtood )) rl 

Turning the Sky red with their guſhing Blood 3 18. 
At laſt, that Army, we the Juſt eſteem d, jg 3 
And which adorn'd by nobleſt Figures ſeem'd 


Arms and Men, alas! was put to flight: 
The reſt was veil'd in the deep Shades of Night, 


9 


And Fates to come ſecur d from human Sight. 


But ſtupid E land touch'd with no Remorſe, 
Beholds ha — — things of Courſe. 


Wich 
5 Lrke t 


But w. 
Inſteac 
Of wa 
The v 


, The 

(With many more, which to the Juſt appear d whe - 
As ominous Preſages.) Then who ſcar . 
The Monſters of the Caledonian Woods, "bay 
Or the hid Fermears of ED 2 ? Sate br 
or had the impious Cromwel then a Name, ee 
For England's Ruin, and for Exgland's Shame: if oP 
Nor were the Gods pleas d only to exhort The 0 
By Signs, the reſtive City and the Court. wel Of alt 
Th' impending Fares o'er all the Thickers reign'd, py 
And Ruin to the Exgliſb Wood proclaim d. 85 
We ſaw the ſturdy Oaks of monſtrous Growth, fe er 


W hoſe ſpreading Roots fix d in their native Earth, And th 
Where for a thouſand Years in Peace they grew, 3 c 
Torn from the Soil, though none but Zeph rus blew, . 
But who ſuch violent Outrages could find \ Witt 
To be th' Effects of the ſoſt Weſtern Wink? 8 
The Dryads ſaw the Rigbt Hand of the Gods „Wbt 
O'erturn the nobleſt Shelters of the Woods. led by th 
Others their Arms with bauetul Leaves were clad, f For ti 
That new unuſual Forms and Colours had, TOE 


e 
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Whence now no FEET Moiſture flows: 
id Or noble Myſſeltce enrich the Boughs. 
"  BBut bow'd with Galls, within thoſe boding Hulls 
Lurk'd Flies; Diviners of enſuing Is. 
Whoſe fatal buz did future Slaughters threat; 
And conſus'd Murmuts, full of Dread, repeat. 
When, no rade Winds diſturb the ambient Air, 
Ihe Trees, as weary of Repoſe, made War. 
Wich horrid Noiſe grappling their knotty Arms; 
ur Like meeting Tides, they ruffle into Storms; 
* lhut when the Winds to ratling Tempeſts riſe, 
Inſtead of warring Trees, we heard the Crics 
fe, Ot warring Men, whoſe dying Groans around _ 
The Woods and mournſul Echoes did reſound. 
The diſmal Shade with Birds obſcene were fili'd, 
Which ſpight of Phæbus, he himfelf beheld. 
On the wild Aſh's tops the Bars and Owls, 
With all night, ominous and banefut Fowls 
Sate brooding, while the Scrieches of theſe Droves 
_ Prophan'd and violated all the Groves. 
if ought that Poets do relate be ttue 
The Fang * Spintuznix led the feather'd Crew. 
Of all che Monſters of the Earth and Air, | 


and, Meturnix bears the cruell'ſt Character. 
nt he barbarous Bird, ro mortal Eyes unknown, 
ach is ſeen but by the Goddeſſes along- . 
ow. And then they tremble ; for ſhe always bodes 
apes a Some fatal Diſcord, ev'n among the Gods. 
whats But that which gave more Wonder than the reſt 
| 8 an Aſha * built her Neſt, 
$ 


i What the Bird truly was, is not known, bit it was mu: h hee! 
led by the Aruſpices. Plin. Ser vius Ct. 
6 clad, t For the Truth hereof take Pliny's word, 7. 16. 7: 
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And laid her Eggs; when once, to eome beneath 
The very ſhadow of an Aſh, was Death: 
Rather, if Chance could force, ſne through the Fire 
From its faln Leaves ſo baneful, would retire. 
But none of all the Sy/var Prodigies 
Did more ſurprize the rural Deities, 
Than whenthe Lightning did the Laurel blaſt: 
The Lightning their lov' d Laurels all defac d: 
The Laurel, which by Joue's divine Decree, 
Since antient Time from injuring Tempeſts free: 
No angry Threats from the celeſtial Powers, 
Could make her fear the Ruin of her Bowers: 
But always ſhe enjoy d a certain Fate, 
Which ſhe cou d ne er ſecure the Victor yet. 
In vain cheſe Signs and Monſters were not ſent 
From angry Heav'n, the Wiſe knew what they mean 
Their coming by Conjectures underſtood, 
As did the Dryads of the Britiſo Wood. 


There is an ancient * Foreſt known to Fame, 
On this fide ſep' rate from the Cambrian Plain 
By wandring Hie; whoſe winding Current glides, 
And murm'ring Leaves behind its flowry Sides. 
On that, 'tis waſh'd by nobler Severus Streame, 
Whole Beauties ſcarce will yield ro famous Thames. 
Of Fore twas Arden call'd, but that great Name, 
As like her ſelt, dimini{h'd into Dean. 
The curſed Weapons of deſtructive War, 
In all their Craecltie3 have made her ſhares 
The Iron has its nobleſt Shades deſtroy d, 
Then to melt Tron is its Wood employ'd ; 
And ſo unhappy tis. as it preſents 
_ Ofits own Death the fatal Iaſtruments. 


* The Foreſt © **-* = Gheeeſtorſbire, 
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Vith Induſtry its Ruin to improve, 
ears Minerals below, and Trees above. 
)h Poverty! thou Happineſs extreme, 
When no afflicting Want can intervene ) 
ind oh! thou ſubtle Treafure of the Earth, 
rom whence all Rapes and Miſchiefs take their Birth 
laſt : Ind you, triumphing Woods, fecur'd from Spoil, 
1: y the ſafe Bleſſing of your barren Soil. 
ere unconſum'd, how ſmall a part remains 
ree: fthat rich Store that once adorn'd the Plains! 
| " that ſmall part rhat has eſcap'd the Ire 
2 )t lawleſs Steel, and avaritious Fire, 
| „ many Nymphs and Deities poſſeſt, | 
all the Britiſh Shades continues ſtill the beſt, 
{cre the long Reverend Dryas (who had been 
fall thoſe ſhady verdant Regions Queen, 
o which by Conqueſt ſhe had fore d the Sea 
is conſtant tributary Waves to pay 
Froclaim'd a gen'ral Council through her Court, 
me, Jo which the Sy/van Nymphs ſhou'd all reſort. . 
All the Wood Goddeſſes do ſtrait appear, 
zlides, t leaſt who cou'd the Britz/þ Climate bear 
ſes. Ind on a ſoft Aſcent of riſing Ground, 
ame, leir Queen; their charming Dryas, they farrbunt | 
1126s, ho, all adorn'd. was in the middle pla d. 
lame, d by a T houſand awful Beabities grac d. 
Theſe Goddefles alike were dreſs'd in Green, 
he Ornaments and Liv'ries of their . 1 
id Travellers at any diſtance view d 
he beauteous Order of this ſtately Crowd. 
ey wou'd not gueſs they'd been Diehl X44 
ut Groves all ſacred to the Deities. * 
'- ich was the Image ot this i ness, 40 
Wil ja one ſide water'd by a cooling Stream, | 
6 Gga - Upon 
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Upon whoſe brink the Poplar took her place, 
The Poplar, whom Alcides once did grace, 
Whoſe double colour'd ſhadow'd Leaves expreſs 
The Labours of our Hero Hercules 3 
W hoſc upper ſides are black, the under white, 
To repreſent his Toll and his Delight. 
The Phae tenian- Alder next took place, 

Still ſenſible ot the burnt Youth's Diſgrace 3 
She loves the purling Streams, and often laves 
Beneath the Floods, and wantons with the Wavs. 
Cloſe by her fide the penſive Willows join d, 
Chaſt Siſters all, to Lovers moſt unkind. 
* Oleſicarpians call d, in Youth ſevere, 

Before the Winter- Age had ſnow'd their Hair. 

In Rivers take delight, whoſe chilling Streams, 
Mixt with the native Coldneſs of their Veins; 
Like Salamanders, can all Heat remove, 

And quite extinguiſh the quick Fire of Love. 


Tb. rm laſting Bonds they yield to all beſide, 


And take delight the Lovers to divide. 


The Elaers next, who, though they Waters loy 


The ſame from humane Bodies yet remove, 
And quite diſperſe the humid Moiſture thence, 
And parly with the Dropſce in this fenſe - 


Why do you linger here, O lazie Flood; 
This Soil belongs to Rivulets of Blood, 
Why do you Men torment, when many a Shade, 

« And honeſt Frees and Plants do want your Aid; 


« Be gone, from humane Bodies quick be gone, 
& And back into your native Channels run 
© By every Pore, by all the ways you can. 


That is, a Tribe which early drops its Seed ; or which is 


Enemy to Vencry. 
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ſhe Moifture frightned, flies at the Command, 
eſs ind awful Terror of her powerful Wand. 
The hoſpitable Birch does next appear, 
R ſoyful and gay in hot or frigid Air; | 
Flowing her Hair, her Garments ſoft and white, 
ind yet in Cruelty ſhe takes delight; 
Jo wild Inhabitant o' th Woods can be 
o quick in Wrath, and in Revenge, as ſhe; 
avs, In Houſes great Authority aſſumes, 
, \nd's the ſole puniſher of petty Crimes. 
Pat moſt of all her Malice ſhe employs 
I Schools, to terrifie and awe young Boys; 


X fſhe chaſtiſe, tis for the Patient's Good; 

ns, hough oft fhe bluſhes with their tender Blood, 

Not fo the generous Maples ; they preſent 
hate'er the City Luxury can invent, 

; ho. with induſtrious Management and Pains, 


vide the Labyrinth of theit curious Grains, 
nd many neceſfary things produce, 
ters loy@bat ſerve at once for Ornament and Uſe. | 
| Bur thoy, O* Preleas, to the Swain allows 
e, hades to his Cattel, Timber for bis Plows. 
Ponobled thou above the leafie Race, 
that an amorous + God does thee embrace, 
= Next thee the || Oxyas of her ſelf a Grove, 
Shade, hoſe wide-ſpread Shade the Flocks and Shepherds 
r Aid; Nhether thy Murmurs do to Sleep invite, (love, 
one, r thy ſoft Noiſe inſpire the rural pipe; 
like thou'rt grateful, and canſt always charm, 
Þ Summer cooling, and in Winter warm. 
ity rus, of yore, the Nymph with Garlands hung, 
which is Find all his Love-lays in her Shadow ſung, 
| Gg3 When 
F 


The Ein, + Brcchus, of the Vine. The Beech, 
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Wen ficſt the Infant: World her Reign began, No mo 
E're Pride and Lux ry had corrupted Man, Pfbe on 
Before for Gold the Earth they did invade, P. 


The uſeful Houſhold-· ſtuff ol Beech was made; Por her 
No other Plate the humble Side · board dteſi d, or pio 


No other Bowls adorn'd the wholeſome Fealt : IIſiner⁊ 
Which no voluptuous Cookery cou'd boaſt, . nd or 
The home-bred Kid or Lamb was all the Colt. | ay in 
The Mirth, the Innocence, and little Care, Mongſ 
Surpaſs d the loaded Boerds of high priz d Fare. here's 
There came no Oueſt for Intereſt or Deſign, ll ſof 
For guilty Love, fine Eating or rich Wine. u her g 


The Beechen- Bowl without Debauch went round, Proud 
And was with harmleſs Mirth and Roſes crown d: Her lov 


In theſe — the Ancients in their happy State, Her nat 
Their Feaſts and Banquets us'd to celebrate. Her Ve 
Fill'd to the Brim with uncorrupted Wine, Jſhe Dt 
They made Libations to the Powers Divine; und ſh 
To ketp 'em ſtill benign, no Sacrifice | Nex 
They need perform the angry Gods t' appeaſe. Vhoſe 
They knew no Crimes the Deities t' offend, . R Fruit 
But all their Care was ſtill, to keep em kind. ot to 
No poiſon ever did thoſe Bowls infeſt. Hith 
Securely here the Shepherd quench'd his Thirſt, Who b 
*T was not that any Virtuein the Wood rhe « 
Againſt the baneſul Liquor was thought good; Hlthou 
But Poverty ard Innocence were here,  Pharp 
The Antidotes againſt all Ills and Fear. fhe M 
Such was the A/þ, the Nymph was Melias nam'd, | || Cr- 
For pkaceful LIſe, and hb'ral Virtues fam d: Put har 


But ſince Achilles Spear was of her Wood _ 
Fatally form'd, and drank of Hector Blood; 
Owrerchtd Glory O unhappy Power, 
bhe loves the Rain, and neighb' ring Floodsno mo 
* N 4 a1. 
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an, No more the falling Showers delight her now, ' 
he only thirſts to drink of bloody Dew." 


19 * Phihra, not inferiour to her Race, | 
le; Por her Belle taille, good Mien and handſome Grace, 
d, Forpious Ule, andnobleſt Studies fit, 
alt: Iizerve here might exerciſe her Wir, 
unnd on the laſting Vellum which ſhe brings, 
Wo. ay in mall Volumes write Seraphick Things ; 
MMongtſt all the Nymphs and Hamedryades, 
are. here's none ſo fair, and ſo adorn'd as this. 
„ . {All-ſofr her Body, innocent and white, 


la her green flowing Hair ſhe takes delight; 
ound, Proud of her perfum'd Bloſſoms far ſhe ſpreads 
nd: Her lovely, charming, odoriferous Shades. 
te, Her native Beauties evn excelling Art; 
Her Vertues many Med' cines ſtill impart; 
he Dowry of each Plant in her does reſt, 
und ſhe deferv'dly triumphs o'er the Beſt. | 
Next her + Orcimelis and Achras ſtood. 
0 Vhoſe Off ſpring is a ſharp and rigid Brood 
Fruit no Seafon e'er could work upon, 
ot to be mellow'd by th all-ripening Sun. 
Hither the fair amphibious Nymphs reſort, f 
ho both in Woods and Gardens keep-their Court, 
he || Ozas, but of no ignoble Fame, ' . 
Although ſhe bears a baſe and ſervile Name; 
Sharp * Oxyacantha, next the Mulberry ſtocd, 
The Mulberry dy'd in hapleſs Lovers f Blood, 
am'd, | || Craneia, a Nymph too lean to beadmir'd, yr 
ut hard-gain'd * Carya is By alldefir'd'y © | 
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Om * The Lime-Tre?, F Whod pear and Crabs Apple, - U Ser pie. Tree. Op 
I Barberry, f Pyramus and Thisbe. Corneliane B. ry. * Mall- Nut. 


That no Militia were ſo fine and gay. 


E EN 


The pretty Cory lus ſo neat and trim, | 

And * Caſtanis with rough ungratefu] Skin, 
Theſe Nymphs, of all their Race, live rich and high. 
They talte the City Golden Luxury, _ 

And Woods their Country Villas do ſupply. 

Nor was the Ham- horn abſent from this Place, 

All Soils are Native to her harden d Race; 
Though her the Fields and Gardens do reject, 
She with à thorny Hedge does both protect. 

+ Zelvetia rough with Gold and Stones firſt bred 
The Nymph, who thence to other Climates fled, 
Of her a watlike ſtudy Race was born, 
Whoſe Drefs, nor Court, nor City can adorn; 
But with a faithful Hand they both defend; 

While they upon no Gariſon depend; 

No Show, or noiſie Grandeur they affect, 

But to their Truſt they're conſtant and exact: 
Should you behold em rang'd in Battle- array, 

All muſter'd in dye Order, you wou'd ſay, 


Let nat the Ancients raſhly then reproach, 

Who cut from bence the Hymencal Torch. | 

Since they ſuch Safeguards were gainſt Thiels and 
SEES. c Beaſts, 0 a 2 
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Which with an equal Force their Charge moleſts. 
And t was commanded they ſhould always bear 
Their watchful Twigs before the married Pair. 
With the Helvet ian Nympb, a pretty Train, 
All her Companions, to the Circle came. | 

The fruitful Bullace firſt, whoſe Off- ſpring are, 
Ttough harſh and ſharp, yet moderately fair. 

"The prickly Bramble, neat and lovely Roſe 

So nice and coy, they never will diſpoſe 

; F Common-Hayle. £ mall Nuts, ayd Che ſuut. Þ Switzerland. 


Theil 
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Their valu'd Favours, but ſome Wounds they give 
To thoſe who will their guarded Joys receive. 


Noleſsa Froop of thofe gay Nymphs were ſeen, 
Who nobly flouriſh in eternal Green, 
Unſubje& to the Laws o'th' changing Year, 
They want no Aids of kindly Beams or Air, 
Bur bappy in their own peculiar Spring, 
While the Pole weeps in Showers, they laugh and ſing. 
red The generous * Pyxias, who a Conquelt pains, 
led, O' er armed Winter with her hoſts of Rains 
All Ages ſheſubdues: devouring Time 
3 In vain endeavours to deſtroy her Prime; 
Still in ker Youth and Beauty ſhe ſurvives, 
When all the Spring is dead, ſhe ſmiles and lives: 
Yer though ſhe's obſtinate to Time and Storms, 
She's kindly pliable to all curious Forms 3 
To artful Maſters ſhe Obedience lends, 
And to th' ingenious Hand, with eaſe ſhe bends. 
Into a chauſand True-love's Knots ſhe twines, 
And with a verdant Wall the Flowers confines, 
Still looking up with gay and youthful Love 


and To the triumphing Flow'ts that reign above. 

Or, it you pleaſe, ſhe will advance on high, 
eſts. And with thelafty Trees her Stature vie; 
ear And chearfully will any Figure take, 
ir. Whether Man, Lion, or a Bird you make; 
n; Or on her Trunk like a green Parrot (how, 

I Or ſometimes like a Hercules ſhe grow: 

Ie, And hence, Praxiteles fair Statues forms, 
r. When with green Gods the Gardens he adorns. ; 
* 


Nor yet, being dead, does ot leſs uſe appear 

To the induſtrious Art ificer: 

clan. + Call'd Sengreens, ot Ay greens. Semper viv. The Bez. Tres. 
We: oo ot | From 
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Fram her, the nobleſt Figures do-ariſe, 
And almoſt are Immortal Deities; _. 
Ofher, the Berecynthian Pipe is made, 

That [charms its native Mountain and its Shade, 
That in ſuch tuneful Harmonies expreſs 
The Praiſes of their Goddeſs Cybeles. 
With this the lovely || Females dreſs their Hair, 8 u 


That not leaſt powerful Beauty of the Fair, 


Their nobleſt Ornament and th' Lovers Snare, Se 
This into Form the beauteous Nets (til! lay, A 
That the poor heedleſs Gazer does betray. 3 W 
- * Agrzas is content with eaſier Spoils, 1 # 
Only for filly Birds ſhe pitches Toils. | I. 
The wanton Bird ſhe (tops upon the Wing, Ol 
And can forbid the Inſolence of Men; Tf 
With a Defence the Garden ſhe ſupplies, 391 (2 
And does perpetually delight the Eyes: Ne 
Her ſhining Leaves a lovely Green produce, | Lu 
And ſerve atonce for Ornament and (Iſe. Na 
Deform'd December by her Poſie-boughs _ An 
All deck'd and dreſt like joyful April ſhows, 
Cold Winter- days {he both adorns and chears, To 
While ſhe her conſtant ſpringing Livery wears. Fa] 
+ Camaris, who in Winter give their Birth, 1 Th: 
Not humbly creeping on the ſervile Earth, Tb. 
But rear aloft their nobler fruitful H:ads, 1 
Whoſe S§ylvan Food unhappy Janus feeds. Ma 
His hungry Appetite he here deſtroys, Wo 
And both his ravenous Mouths at once deſtroys, _ 5 
l| Phylyree here, and Pyracautha riſe, | Can 
Whoſe Beauty only gratifizs the Eyes | OF 
| | 95 tr 
Combs made of its Wood. 1211175 | ; Spr 
* The HA Her-of Bird lime is made. f Straw{r ry-Tree, Fat 
++} Ever-gietn Prover, and prickly Coral-7ree. Sg? att Fe : 
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Of Gods and "ory no Banquets they afford 

But to the welcome, though unbidden Bird, 

Here gratefully in Winter they repay | 

For all the Summer. Songs that made their Groves 2 
lo gay. 4 

Next came the melancholy ts, who mourns - 

, 5 With ſilent Languor at the Warriors Urns, 


See where ſhe comes, all in black Shadow veild, 
Ah, too unhappy Nymph, on every Side aſſaiꝰdi 
Whom the Gleßl Poets and Hiſtorians blame, 
( Dceeiv'd by eaſie Faith and common kame) 
Thee, as a guilty: Poifoner rhey preſent 5 

Oh falſe 47 of the Innocent / 

1f Poets may find Credit when they ſpeak, 

(At leaſt all thoſe who are not of the Greek) 
No baneful Poiſon, no malignant Dew - 
Lurks in, or hangs about the harmleſs Tem, 

No ſectet 'Miſchjef dares the Nymph invade, | 
And thoſe are ſafe that ſleep beneath her Shade. 
Nor thou Arceuthis, art an Enemy 
To the ſoſt Notes of charming Harmony. 
Falſly the chief of Poets would perſwade, 
That Evils lodg'd in thy Eternal Shade, 
Thy Aromatick Shade, boſs verdant Arms 
Ev'nthy own uſeful Fruits ſecures from Harms; 
Many falſe Crimes to thee they attribute, 
Wou d no falſe Virtues too, they wou d to thee impute, 
But thou + Sabina, my impartial Muſe 

Cannot with any Honeſty excuſe, 
By thee, the firſt new Sparks of Life, not yet 
Struck up-to ſhining Flame, to mature Heat, 
Sprinkled by thy moiſt Poiſon fade and die, 

7, Fatal Sabina, Nymph of Infamy. | ny 


1. Funipcr. Tree, whereof Muſical Inſtruments are made. 
davin, infa mous for deſtroying Births and cauling Abortions. 


ern 


For this the Cypreſs thee Companion calls, 

Who piouſly attends at Funerals; | 

But thou more barbarous, doſt thy Pow'r employ, 

And even the unborn Innocent deſtroy. 

Like Fate deſtructive thou, without remorſe, 

While ſhe the Death of even the Ag'd deplores, 
Such * Cypariſſus was, that baſhful Boy,; 

Who was belov'd by the bright God of Day 

Ofſuch a tender Mind, ſo ſoft a Breaſt, 

With ſo compaſſionate a Grief oppreſt, 

For wounding his lov'd Deer, that down he lay 

And wept, and pin'd his fighing Soul away; 

Apollo pitying it, renew'd his Fate 215 

And to the Cypreſs did the Boy tranſſ ate, 

And gave his hapleſs Life a longer Date. | 

Then thus decreed the God — and thou, oh Tree / 

Chief Mourner at all Funerals ſhalt be, 

And ſince ſo ſmall a Cauſe ſuch Grief cou'd give, 

Beꝰt ſtill thy Talent ( pitying Youth )to grieve, 

Sacred be thou in Plato s dark Abodes, 

For ever ſacred to th Infernal Gods / | 

This ſaid, well skilffd in Truth he did bequeath 

Eternal Life to the dire Free of Death, | 

A Subſtancethat no Worm can e' er ſubdue 

Whoſe never-dying Leaves each Day renew, 

Whoſe Figures like aſpiring Flames ſtill riſe, 

And with a noble Pride ſalute the Skies. it 
Next ſ the fair Nymph that Phæbus does adore, 

But yet as nice and cold as heretofore : I. 

She hates all Fires, and with Aver ſion (till 

She chides and crackles, it the Flame ſhe feel. 

Vet though ſhe's Chaſt, the burning God no leſj 

Adores, and makes his Love his Propheteſo, 


vid. Mer. [1 Ibid. 


And 


re, 


And 
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Oh ever ſacred Nymph, adorn'd by thee 5 


The flying Winds ſport with their flowing Hair, 


r 3 


And even the Murmurs of her Scorn do now 

For joy ful Sounds and happy Omens go. 

Nor does the Humble, though the Sacred Tree 

Fear Wounds from any Earthly Enemy? 

For ſhe beholds when loudeſt Storms abound, 

The flying Thunder of che Gods around. 

Let all the flaming Heav'ns threat as they will 

Unmov'd th' undaunted Nymph out. braves it ſtill. 
Oh thou 

Ot all the woody Nations happieſt made 

Thou greateſt Princeſs of the fragrant Shade; 

But ſhon'd the Goddeſs Dryas not allow 

That Royal Title to thy Vertue due, 

At leaſt her Juſtice muſt this Truth confeſe, 

If not a Princeſs, thou'rt a Propheteſs. 

And all the Gloriesof immortal Fame 

Which conquering Monarchs ſo much ſtrive to gain, 

Is but at beſt from thy triumphing Boughs, 

To reach a Garland to adorn their Browe, 

And after Monarchs, Poets claim a Share 

As the next Worthy thy priz'd Wreaths co wear. 

Among that number, do not me diſdain, 

Me, the moſt humble of that glorious Frain. 

* I, by a double Right, thy Bounties claim, 

Both from my Sex, and in Apollos Name: 

Let me with Sappho and Orindg be, 


And give my Verſes Immortality. 
The tall + Elaze next, and || Pexce ſtood 
The ſtatelieſt Siſter-Nymphsof all the Wood. 


While to the dewy Clouds their loſty Heads they rear. 


The Tranſlatreſs in her own Perſon ſpeaks. 
The Hr. Tree. The Pine. 


—_ — me mm ae Du 


As mighty Hills above the V _ re 5 
And look with Scorn on the Deſcent below, 
So do theſe view the Mountains where they grow. 


So much above their humbler Tops they riſe, 


So ſtood the Giants that beſieg d the Skies, 
The Terror of the Gods! they having thrown, . 


Huge Oſa on the Leafy Peſ ion. 
The Firr, with the proud Pine, thus threarningſiands 
Lifting ro Heavn two hundred warring Hands, 


In this vaſt Proſpect they with eaſe ſurvey. = 


The ſpatious-figur'd Land and boundleſs 3 
With joy behold the Ships their Timber pulley: 
How they've with Cities ſtor d once ſpacious F colds: 

This Grove of Eugliſb Nymphe, this noble Train, 
In a large Circle compaſs in their Queen, 
The Sceptet· bearing Dryas *——— Nymph of Guts. 
Her Throne a riſing Hillock, where ſhe fate 
With all the Charms of Ma jeſty and State. 
With awful Grace the Numbers ſhe ſurvey ds t 1. 
Dealing around the Favours of her Shade. 

It the Voice of the loud Winds cou'd take: 
Which the re-echioing Oaks do agitate e. 
*T wou'd not ſuffice-ro celebrate thy Nane 5 2M 
Oh, ſacred Dryas of Immortal * de. | 
If we a Faith can give Antiquity; , mo il 13 

That ſings of many Miracles. 3 ahi in 29.1 
5 the World's Infant- Age Mankind broke "ri 
rom thee the nobler Race reciv'd their Birth 3 - 
Thou then' in a green tender Bark walt clad, 
But in Deucalions Age a rougher Covert had, 
More hard and warm, with eruſted White all 0 er, 


As noble Authors ſung in times of yore 3 


Approv'd by ſome, condemn'd and argu d down 


By the vain 2 Trosp of Sophiſts, and the Gown, : mY 
c 


. 
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The ſcoffing. — and the School 

Of Pyrrho 3 3 who Traditions over-rule: 1 

But let em doubt, yet they muſt grant this Truth. 
Thoſe Brawny MenthatthentheEarth brought forth, 
Did on the Acorns feed, and feaſt and thrive © 
And with this wholeſome Nouriſhment ſurvive, ' ' 
In Health and Strength an equal Age with thee | 
Secur'd from all the Banes of Luxury. wo 
Oh, happy Age ! Oh Nymph, divinely Good! 
That mak'(t — Shade Man's Houſe, thy Fruit food 
When only Apples of the Wood did paſs - © 
For noble Banquets ſpread on Beds of Grafs. 

Tables not yet by any Art debauch'd, . | 
And Fruit that ne'er the Grudger's Hand reproach 
Thy Bounties Ceres were of Little uſe, 
And thy ſweet Food ill Manners did produces: | 
Unlackily'they did thy Virtues find | | 
With that of the Wild- Boar and hunted Hind; "= 
With all wild Beaſts on which their Luxury prey LY 
While new Deſires their Appetites invade. 
The Natures they partake of what they eat, 

And (alvage they become as was their Meat. 


Hence the Republick of che World did: ceaſe : 


a — * ; * 3 - 


| [Hence they might date the Forfeit of their Peace. | 
I | The common Good was now peculiar made, D ; 


A generous Int'reſt now became a Trade, 

And Men began their Neighbout's Rights t asd. 
for now they meaſur'd out their common Ground, 
And Outrages commit t' inlarge their Bound: 
Their own ſeem'd deſpicable, poor and ſmallzʒ 


Each wants more Room, and wou'd be Lord of al. 


The Plow- man with Diſdain his Field ſurveys, 
* the Land, and plows the A” : 
8 c 


r OFLANTS 


The Fool in theſe deep Furrows ſeeks his Gain, 
Deſpiſing Dangers, and induring Pain. 
The ſacred Oak her peaceſul Manſion leaves 
Tranſplanted to the Mountains of the Waves. 
Oh Dryas, Patron to th' induſtrious Kind, 
If Man were wiſe and wou'd his Safety find; | 
What perfect Bliſs thy happy Shade won'd gives 
And Houſes that thcir Maſters wou'd out- live: 
All Neceſſaries thou afford'ſt alone | 
For harmleſs Innocence to live upon, 
Strong Yokes for Oxen, Handles for the Plow; 
What Husbandry requires, thou doſt allow; 
Bur if the Madnefs of deſiring Gain, 
Or wild Ambition agitate the Brain, 
Straight to a wandering Ship they Thee transfer, 
And none more fitly ſerves the Mariner. | 
Thou cut'ſt the Air, doſt on the Waves rebound 
Wild Death and Fury ragipg all around; 
Diſdaining to behold the manag d Wood, 
Out- brave the Storms and baffle. the rude Flood. 
* To Swine, O richeſt Oak, thy Acorns leave. 
And ſearch for Man whate er the Earth can give; 
All that the ſpacious Univerſe brings forth, 
What Land and Sea conceals of any Worth, Wo 
Bring Aromatick from the diſtant Eaſ?, 5 


And Gold fo dangerous from the rifled V eſt, 

Whate'er. the boundleſs Appetite can Feaſt. 
Wich thee the ntmoſt Bounds of Earth w' invade; 

By thee, the unlock'd Orb is common made. 

By the —= | or aa 

The preat Republique of the World revives, 

And oer the Earth luxurious Fraffick thrives 5 

If Argos Ship were valued at that Rate 

Which ancient Poets ſo much celebrate, 
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From Neighbouring Coltbos only bringing home 
The Golden- Fleece from Seas Whole Tracts were 
E 40 

f of the Dangers they fo much have ſpoke 
More worthy Smiles) of the Cyanean Rock, 

That Oceans then of Fame ſhall thee ſuffice? _ 
hat Waves of Eloquence can ſing thy Praiſe 2 

) ſacred Oak, that great Columbus bote, | 
21. chou' bearer of an happier Ore, © 
han celebrated Argo did before. 


— 


(known, 
And Drake's brave Oak that pals'd to Worlds un- 

Vhoſe Toils, O Phæbus, were ſo like thy own; 
ho round the Earth's vaſt Globe triumphant rode, 

)eſerves the Celebration of a God. Es 

let the Pegaſean Ship no more 

e worſhipp d on the too unworthy, Shore. 

frer her watry Life, let her become 


& 


Þ fixt Star ſhining equal with the Ram. 


ong ſince the Duty of a Star {hi has done, 

nd round the Earth with guiding Light has ſhone; 
Oh, how has Nature bleſt che Britiſb Land. 
ſho both the valued [ndies can command! 


That cho? thy Banks the Cedars do not grace 


hoſe lofty Beauties of fam'd Libauus: 


he Pine, or Palm of Ilamean Plains; 


rabs rich Woods, or its ſweet ſmelling Greens, 
r lovely Plantan, whoſe large leafy Boughs _ 
pleafant and a noble Shade allows. 5 N 
e has thy warlike Gtoves and Mountains bleſt 
ith ſturdy Oaks, o'er all the World the beſt; 
id for the happy Ifland's ſure Defence, . _ 
28 Wall'd it with a Morte of Scas immenſe; _ 


Op Hh While 
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White to declare her Satery and thy Pride, put 7 
Wich Oaken Ships that Sea is fortify d. Irhey 
Nor was that Adoration vainly made, : But 
Which to the Oak the anriege Dies paid, [Dec 
Who reaſonably, beliey'd a God Within I]With 
Where ſuch lk Wonders were produc d and ſcen, Her d 
Nor was it the dull Piety alone, | For ſa 
And Superſticion of our Albin. Inform 
Nor Ignorance of the future Age, that paid Nor e 
Honours Divine to thy ſurprizing Shade. More 
But they foreſaw the Empire of the Sea, | Than 


Great Charles ſhould hold from the Triumphant Tree. While 
No Wonder then that Age ſhould thee adore, And v 


Who gav'ſt our facred Oracles heretoſores Io j;q 
The hidden Pleaſure of the Gods was then Yo! 
In a hoarſe Voice deliver'd out to Men, Threat 
So Vapors from Cyrrhean Caverns broke, And te 
Inſpir' d Apollo's Prieſteſs when The ſpoke. „ 1 
Whilſt raviſh'd the r ſtood, Bur lef 
Upon her Tripos raging with the God. lo my 
So Prieſt inſpir'd with ſacred Fury ſhook, The G 
When the Winds ruffl'd the Dodonean Oak, And p 
And toſs d their Branches, till a, dreadful Sound Iwich h 

Ot awful Horror they proclaim around, And ir 
Like frantick Bacchanals; and while, they move, gelie ve 
Poſleſs with Trembling all the facred Grove. Ixghis c 
Their rifl'd Leaves the Tempeſt bore away, Prom 


And their rorn Boughs ſcatter d on all Sides lay. Who i 
The tortur'd Thicket knew not that there came when 
A God triumphant in the Hurricane, 8 
Till the wingd Wind with an amazing Cry, * K 


Deliver'd down the preſſing Deity, * Mu 


Whoſe thundering Voice, ſtrange Secrets did unfold, & To] 
And wondrous Things of Worlds to come, he 1 * 4 He. 
U | 
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But Truths ſo veil'd in obſcure Eloquence, 


They muſe th adoring Crowd with double Senſe. 


But by divine Decree the Oak no more, 


Declares Security as heretoſore, 


nſold, 


told, 


1 Hh 2 « Then 


Wich Words, or Voice, yet to the liſtning Wood, 
Her differing Murmurs ſtill are underſtood ; 

For ſacred Divinations while the Sound, 

Informs, all but Humanity, around: 

Nor e' er did Dryas murmut awiul Truth 

More clear and plain, from the prophetic Mouth, 
Than when ſhe ſpoke to the Chaonian Wood, 
While all the Groves with eager Silence ſtood. 


And with erected Leaves themſelves diſpoſe, 


To liſten to the Language of her Boughs. 

Lou ſee (O my Companions) that the Gods 
Threaten a dire Deſtruction to the Woods, 
And to all human Kind— the black Portents 
Are ſeen, of many ſiniſter Events; 3 
Bur leſt their quick Approach too much ſhould preſs, 
(O my aſtoniſh'd Nymphs) your Tendernels, 
The Gods command me to foretel your Doom, 
And prepoſſeſs ye with the Fate to come. : 
With heedful Reverence then their Will obſerve, 
And in your Barks deep Chinks my Words preſerve: 
Believe me, Nymphs, nor is your Faith in vain, 
This Oaken Trunk in which conceal'd I am X 
Front a long honour'd ancient Lineage came, 
Who in the fam'd Dodonean Grove firſt ſpoke, 
When with aſtoniſh'd Awe the ſacred Valley ſhook. 


* Know then that Brutus by unlucky Fate, 
* Murd'ring his Sire, bore an immortal Hate 
To his own Kingdom, whole ungrateful Shore 
He leaves with Vows ne'cr to reviſit more. 


»»» 


Then to Epirus a ſad Exile came, 

4 (Unhappy Son, who haſt a Father ſlain, 

ce But, happy Father of the Britiſh Name.) 

© There by victorious Arms he did reſtore 

** Thoſe Scepters once the Race of Priam bore. 
„ Tn their paternal Thrones his Kindred plac'd, 
And by their Piety his fatal Crime effacd. 

„There Jupiter diſdain'd not to relate ? 

* Thorough an Oaken Mouth his future Fate. 

«© Who tor his Grandſire's, great ZEreas ſake 
Upon the Royal Youth will pity take? 

6 Whoſe Toils to his ſhall this Reſemblance bear 
A long and tedious Wandring to endute. 

„% *Tis faid the Deity retaining Oak | 

„ Burſting her Bark, thus to the Hero ſpoke, 

„ Whoſe Voice the Nymphs ſurpriz d with awfu 
© Who in Chaonian Groves inhabited. (Dread 
Oh, noble Trojan, of great Sylvia's Blood, 

„ Haſte from the Covert of this threatning Wood. 

% A Manſion here the Fates will not permit, 

* Vaſt Toils and Dangers thou'rt to conquer yet, 

« Eer for a murder'd Father thou canſt be 

„ Abfolv'd, tho innocently ſlain by thee, 

* Mauch thou muſt bear by Land, and much by Sea. 

* Then W e ſolid Mind, thy Virtues raiſe, 5 

t 


« And thro' thy rough Adventures cut new Ways, 
* Whoſe End ſhall crown thee with immortal Bays, 
« Tho' Hercules ſo great a Fame atchiev'd: 
His Conqueſts but ro tb Weſtern Cales arriv'd: 
There finiſh'd all his Glories and his Toils, 
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« He wiſh'd no more, nor ſought more diſtant Spoils. ] My | 


* Bur the great Labors which chou haſt begun 
Muſt, fearleſs of the Ocean's Threats, go on. 
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And this remember, at thy lanehing forth, 
* To ſet thy fall-fpread Sails againſt the North. 
In Char/es's Vain thy Fates are born above 
| Bright Stars deſcended, from the Grandſire 18 
I Of Motion certain, 'tho' they ſlowly move. 
|, The Bear too ſhall aſſiſt thee in thy Courſe 
With all her Conſtellations glittering Force. 
And as thou poeſt, thy Right-hand ſhall deſtroy 
, Twice ſix Gom'ritiſh Tyrants in thy way. 
Tho' exil'd from the World, difdain all Fear, 
The Gods another World for thee prepare, 
dear Which in the Boſom of the Deep conceal'd 
' From Ages paſt, ſhall be to thee reveal'd. 
| Reſery'd, O Brutus, to renown thy Fame, 
©, And ſhall be bleſt ſtill with thy Race and Name. 
| awſulf' All that the Air ſurrounds, the Fates decree © 8 


\ 


Dread To Brutus and Areas Progeny, 
d, F Areas all the Land, and Brutus all the Sea. 
Nood. | Thus ſaid the God, from the prophetick Oak, 
ho ſtretching out her Branches, farcher ſpoke : _ 
r yet, Here fill thy Hands with Acorns from the Tree, ) 
Which in thy redious Toils of uſe ſhall be, 
And Witneſſes of all I promiſe thee. 
Sea. And when thy painful Wandring ſhall be o'er, 


iſe, ) And thou arriv'd on happy Britains Shore, 
5 50 Then in her fruitſul Soil theſe Acorns ſow, | 
Bays, ) Which to vaſt Woods of mighty Uſe ſhall grow. 


Not their Chacnian Mother's ſacred Name 
ivd: ff Shall o'er the World be ſung with greater Fame. 
I Then holy Druids thou tale conſecrate, 
Spoils. / My Honour and my Rites to celebrate, 
n Trutates in the ſacred Oak hall grow, 
on, Jo give bleſt Omens to the Milſeltoe. 


« And Hh 3+ -:: Thus 


; 
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Thus ſpake the Oak —with reverend Aye belicy'd, 

And in no one Prediction was deceived. . 
My Lineage from Chaoian Acorns eame, 0 


two Deſcents from that fitſt Parent am; | 
And now oraculous Truths to you proclaim. _ 
My Grandam Oak her blooming Beauties wore, |. 
When firſt the Dani/þ Fleet ſurpriz d our Shore: 

When I hor and Tuiſeo and the Saxon Gods _ 
Were angry with their once belov'd Abodes, 

Her Age two hundred Years a {mall. Account 

To what our long liv'd Numbers do amount, 

Such Prodigics then ſhe ſaw, as we behold ; 

And ſuch our Ruins, as their Signs forerold. 

Now from the Caledonian Mountains cane 
Neu- xriſen Clouds that cover d all the Plain, 

The quiet Tweed regards ber Bounds no more, 

ä But driv'n by Popular Winds uſurps the Shore; 
In her wild Courſe a horrid Murmur yields, £ 
And frigbtens with her Sound the Exgli/h Fields. 
Nor did they hear in vain, nor vainly fear 
Thoſe raging Prologues to approaching War. 
But Silver Sho w'rs did ſoon the Foe ſubdue, d 
Weapons the Noble Eng / iſb never kaew, ,,.. - 

The People, who for Peace ſo laviſh were, 

Did after buy the Merchandiſe more dear. 

Curſt Civil-Wars even Peace betray'd to Guilt, 
And made her Bluſh with the firſt Blood was ſpilt. 
O cruel Omens of thoſe future Woes, 105 
Which now fate brooding in the Senate - Houſe! 
That Den of Miſchief, where obſcur'd ſhe lies, 

And hides her purple Face from human Eyes. 

Tone working Furies there, Jay unreveal'd, 
Beneath the Priv'lege of the Houſe conceal'd, 
There, by the Malice of the Great and Proud, 

And unjuſt Clamours of the ſrantick Crowd, The 
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he Great, the Learned Strafford met his Fate; 
) Sacred Innocence! what can expiate 
or guiltleſs Blood, but Blood? and much muſt flow 
Both from the Guilty and the Faultleſs roo. 

O Worcefter, condemn'd by Fate to be 
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e, | [ſhe Movrnſul Witneſs of our Miſery, 
:: nd to bewail our firſt Inteſtine Wars 
By thy ſoft Severus Murmurs, and her Tears 5 
Wars that more formidable did appear 
It, Pen at their End, than their Beginnings were. 


Me to * Kintonian Hills ſome God convey, 
That I che horrid Valley may ſurvey; 
PPhich like a River ſeem'd of human Blood, 
|, Pwell'd with the numerous Bodies of the Dead, 
W What Slaughter makes fierce Rupert round the Field, 
| Whoſe Conqueſts Pious Charles with Sighs beheld ? 
e:; And had not Fate the Courſe of Things forbad, 
This Day an End of all our Woes had made. | 

1ds. But cur Succeſs the angry Gods controul, 
\nd ſtopt our Race of Glory near the Goal. 
Vhere &er the Britiſh Empire did extend, 
The Tyrant War wich barbarous Rigor reign d, 
com the remoteſt Parts it rifled Peace 
rom the + Belerias Horn even to the Orcades. + 
ſhe Fields oppreſt, no joyful Harveſts bear, 
t, Var ruin'd all the Product of the Year, 
ſpilt. Pnhappy 4/5io / by what Fury ſtung ? 

kat Serpent of Eumenides has flung 
1 is Poifon thro' thy Veins? thou bleed'ſt all der, 
irt all one Wound, one univerſal Gore, | 


x Unhappy Newberry, I thy fatal Field. 
; avered with mighty 5+ thrice beheld, 
. S 


hs: 


| * Keinton-Ficlds, Edge · Bill, 
The + S. Burien, the uttermoſt Pozat of Carnal; 


2 — 


7 n Horror er 8 Fields out-vi DE” 
Which twice the Civil Gore of Romans did. 
Long mutual Loſs, - and the alternate Wage 
Of equal Slaughters,, pois'd each others Fate. 
Uncertain Ruin waver'd to and fro, 


9 
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And knew nor whiere to fix the deadly Blow; ; N 
At laſt in Nor lern Fields like 1 ie broke; ö 


And Naſeby doubl'd every fatal Stroke. 
Bur, O ye Gods, permit me not to tell 
The Woes, that after this, the Land befel : 


O, keep em to your felves, leſt they ſhou'd make 


Humanny your Rites, and Shrings, forſake : 
To future Ages let em not be known, | 
For wretche England's s Credit, and your own. 
And take from me, ye Gods, Futurity, 
And let my Oracles all filent lic. 
Rather than by my Voice they ſhou'd declare 
The dire Events of England's Civil War. 
And yet my Sight a confus d Proſpect fills, 
AC "a all deform'd, a Heap of Alls; | 
Such as no mortal Eyes cou'd cet behold, 
Such as, no human TOW can unfold, — 
But 5 1 555 | 
The Conquering evil Genie of mY Ware 
The impious Victor all before him bears. 


And O, — bchold the Sacred Vanguiſh'd hy FR / 


And tho? in a Plebeian's mean Diſguiſe, 

1 know his God. like Face; the Monarch lure 
Did neter diſſemble till this fatal Hour. Ws. 
But O, he fllecs, diſtreſt, forlorn he flies, 
And ſecks his Safety mong his Enemies. 
His Kingdom all he finds hoſtile to be, 

No place to th' Vanquiſh'd proves a | Sanctu' ry. 
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Thus Royal Charle:·— 111 +> 
From his own People cou'd no 1 * gain,.. 

Alas, the King! (their Gueſt) implores in vain, 
The Pilot tay the burning Veſſel leaves, 
And truſts what moſt he fears, the chreatoing Waves, 
But, O, the cruel Flood with rude Diſdain 

Throws him all ſtruggling to the Flames again: 

So did the Scots, alas! what ſhou'd they do, 

That Prize 'of War (the Soldiers Intereſt now) 

By Prayers and Threatnings back they ſtrive to WM 


But the wiſe Scot will yield to no ſuch thing; 
And Exgland to retrieve him, buys her King, 

O, ſhame co future Worlds! who did command, 
As powerful Lord of all the Sea and Land, 

Is now a Caprive-Slaye expos d to Sale; 

And Villany o'er Virtue muſt prevail. 
The Servant his bought Maſter bears away, 

O, ſHameſul Parchaſe. of ſo glorious Prey. 

But yet, O Scotland, far be it from me, 
To charge thee wholly with this Infamy 5 ; 
Thy Nation's Virtues ſhall reverſe that Fate 
And for the Criminal Few ſhall expiate 
Yet for theſe Few the Innocent Reſt, muſt feel, 
The dire Effects of the avenging Steel. 

But now, .by Laws to God and Man unknown, 
Their Sovereign, God's Anointed, they dethrone, 
Who to the Ie of Might is Priſoner ſent; 

What Tongue, what cruel Hearts do not lament! 


That thee, O Scotland, with juſt Anger moves, 


And Kent who valued Liberty ſo loves; 
And thee, O Wales, of ſtill as noble Fame, 


© | As were the ancient Britains whence ye came. 


Thus 


But why ſhould I diſtinctly here relate: 


All 1 behold, the many Battles „ 
Under 


U er the Conduct Kill of angry . 
Their neu made Wounds and old ones wo to Scars; ; 


The Blood that did the trembling Bibla dy. 
Stopping its frighted Stream that ſtrove to fly. 
Or thou, O Medway, ſwell'd with Slau er, born 
Above the flowry Banks that did thee vnc adorn. 
Or why, O Colcheſter, ſniou d I rehearſe. 
Thy brave united Courage and thy Force; 
Or Deards of thoſe illuſtrious Men telare 
Who did, with che, deſerve a kindet Fate. 
Or why the miſerable Murders rell 
Of Captives, who, by cooler Malice, fell. 
Nor to your Grieſs will the Addition bring, 
The fad [dea's of a Martyr'd King; 
A King, who all the Wounds of Fertune "wry 
Nor will his mournful Funerals deplore. 
Leſt that Celeſtial Piety (of Fame _ 
Oer all the World) ſhould my fad Accents blame. 
Since Death he flill eſteem d, howe'er twas given, 
The greateſt Good, and nobleſt Gift of Heav'n. 
But I deplore Man's wretched Wickedneſs, 
( horrid to be heard, or to expreſs!) 

Whom even Hell can ne er enough torment 
With her eternal Pains and Puniſnment. 

Bur O! what do l ſee? alas they bring 
Their ſacred Maſter forth, their God. like King, 
There on a Scaffold rais'd in ſolemn State, 
And plac'd before the Royal Palace-Gare, 
Midſt of his Empire the black Deed was dane, 
While Day, -and all the World were looking on. 


By common Hangman's Hands. Here ſtopt the Oak. 


When ſtom the bottom of its Root there broke 
A Thouſand Sighs, which to the Sky ſhe lifes, 
ain her (oli 'Bark into a Thouſand Cleſts. 


Each 
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Each Branch her tribucacy Sorrow gives, 


And Tears run trickling from her mournful Leaves, 


Such Numbers after rainy Nights they ſhed, 


When ſhowering Clouds that did ſurround her Head, 


Are by the riſing Goddeſs of the Morn 
Blown off, and fly before th'approa ching Sun. 
At which the Troop of the green Nymphs around 
Ecchoiag her Sighs, in wailing Accents groan d, 


Whoſe piercing Sounds from far were underſtood, 
And the loud Tempeſt ſhook che wondering Wood: 


And then a diſmal Silence did ſucceed, 


As in the gloomy Manſions of the Dead. 


But after a long awſul Interval, 
Dryas aſſum'd her ſad prophetic Tale. 
Now Britany o'erwhelm'd with many a Wound, 


Her Head lopt off, in her own Blood lies drown'd «| 


A horrid Carcaſe, without Mind or Soul, 


[A Trunk not to be known, deform'd and foul. 


And now who wou'd not hope there ſhou'd ha been, 
Aiter ſo muck of Death, a quiet Scene? 

Or rather with their Monarch's Funeral, 

Eternal Sleep ſhou'd not have ſeiz d em all, 

But nothing leſs; for in the room of One, 

Who govern'd juſtly on his peaceful Throne, 

A Thouſand Heads ſprang up, deform'd and baſe, 
With a tumultuous and ignoble Racez 
The vile, the vulgar Off-ſpring of the Earth; 
Inſects of poiſonous kinds, of monſtrous Birth 
And ravenous Serpents now the Land infeſt; 
And Cromwel, viler yet than all the reft, 


That Serpent now upon the Marrow preys, 


Devouring Kingdoms with inſatiate Jaws. 


Now Right and Wrong (mere Words) confounded lies 


Rage ſets no Baunds to her Impiety 3 
. On And 
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And having once tranſgreſt the Rules of Shame, 

Honour or 'Juſtice counts an empty Name. 

In every Street, as Paſtime for the Crowd, 

Erected Scaffolds reek d with noble Blood. 

Priſons were now th' Apartments of the Brave, 

Whom Tyranny commits, and only Deaths retrieve 3 

Whoſe Paths were crowded ere the Morning.dawn, 

Some to the Dungeons, ſome to Gibbets drawn. 

But tir d- out Cruelty pauſes for a while, 

Io take new Breath amidſt her barbarous Toil. 

So does not Avarice, ſhe unwearied till, ' 

Ne er ſtops her greedy Hand from doing ill: 

The Warriour may a while his Spear forſake, 

But Sequeſtrators will no Reſpir take. 


8 


What à long Race of Kings laid up with Care, 


The Gifts of happy Peace, and Spoils of War; 
Whatever liberal Piety did preſent, _ 

Oc the Religion (all magnificent) - © 
Ot our Forc· iathers to the Church had piv'n, 
And conſecrated tu the Pow?rs of Heav'n, 
Altars, or whatſoe er cou d guilty be 

Ol tempting Wealth, or fatal Loyalty, 

Was not enough to ſatisſie the Rage - 

Ot a few Earth-begatten Tyrants of che Age. 
The impious Rout thought it a trivial thing 

To rob the Houſes of their God and King, 
-Their Sacrilege admitting of no Bound, 

Re joyc d to ſee em levell'd with the Ground; 
As if the Nation (wicked and unjuſt) 

Had even in Ruin found a certain Luſt. 

On every fide the lab'ring Hammers found, 
And Strokes from mighty Hatchets do rebound ; 


On every ſide the groaning Earth ſuſtains (Beams. 
The pond'rous Weight of Stones and wond'rous 
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Long ſince repos'd in Palaces of Kin 


Then know, your Fate is come; thoſe Hands = cou'd 
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Fic iercely they p ply their Work with ſoch a Noiſe, 
As if ſome mighty Structure they would raiſe 

For the proud Tyrant: No, this clamoraus Din 

Is not for building but demoliſhing. 

-- When (my Companions) theſe 10 things you 55 
And each beholds the dead Beams of her Parent. * 


Torn down by furious Hands, as uleleß thin gs; 


From Houſes tear dead Beams, and long-hewn Wood, 

Thoſe cruel Hands by unreſiſted Force, 

Will for your living Trunks find no Remorſe, _ 3 
Religion, which was great of old, commands, 

No Woods ſhou'd be prophan'd by impious. Hands, 4 

Thoſe noble Seminaries for the Fleet, 

Plantations that make Towns and Cities great; 

Thoſe Hopes of War, and Ornaments of Peace, 

Shou'd live ſecure from any Outrages, 

Which now the barbarous Conqueror: will invade, 

Tear up your Roots, and rifle all your Shade, | 

For Gain they'll ſell you to the cov'tous Buyer, 11 

A Sacrifice to every common Fire, | 

They'll ſpare no Race of Trees of any Age, 

But murder Infant-Branches in their Rage 

Elms, Beeches, tender. Aſhes ſhall be fell a, 

And even the grey and reverend Bark muſt yield: 

The ſoft, the murmuring Troop ſhall be no more, 

No more with Muſick charm, as heretofore z 

No more each little Bird ſhall build her Houſe, 

And ſing in her Hereditary Boughs, 

But only Philomel (hall celebrate 

In mouinful Notes a new unhappy Fate: 

The baniſh'd Zamadryads mult be gone, 


And take their Flight with ſad, but ſilent Moan; N 


For 
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For a Celeſtial Being ne er complains, . 
Whatever be her Grief, in noiſte Strains. 


Not all the Britiſp Orb can fearce allow, 
A Trunk ſecure for them to reft in now. 
But yet theſe wild Saturnals ſhall not laſt, 
Oppreſſing Vengeance follows on too faſt; a 
She ſhakes her brandiſh'd Steel, and ftill denies 
Length to immoderate Rage and Crueltie. =» 
Do not deſpond, my Nymphs ; that wicked Birth 
Th' avenging Pow'rs will chaſe from off the Earth; 
Let em hew down the Wood, deſtroy and burn, 
And all the lofty Groves to Aſhes turn; 
Yer ſtill there will not want a Tree to yield 
Timber enough old Tybwrrr to rebuild, 
Where they may hang at laſt; and this kind One 
Shall then revenge the Woods of all their Wrong. 
In the mean time (for Fate not always ſhows 
A ſwift Compliance to our Wiſh and Vows} 
The Of-ſpring of great Charles forlorn and poor 
And exil'd from their cruel native Shore, 
Wander in forein Kingdoms, where in vain 
: They ſeek thoſe Aids, alas, they cannot gain; 
For ſtill their preſſing Fare purſues them hard, 
And ſcarce a place of Refuge will afford. 
O pious Son of ſuch a holy Sire! 
Who can enough thy Fortitude admire ? 
How often toſt by Storms of Land and Sea, 
Yet unconcern'd'thy Fate thou didſt ſurvey, 
And her Fatigues ſtill underwent with Joy! 
O Royal Youth, purtue chy juſt Diſdain, 
Let Fortune and her Furies frown in vain, 
Till tir d with her Injuſtice ſhe give ou, 
And leaves her giddy Wheel tor thee to turn * | 
LY 7 Then 


The Wood-Gods fly, and whithee ſhall they go? 
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Scorning 


But O, he trowzes nom before his time! 


While thou all Fire, fearleſs bf tucure Harms, 


And trembling find great Ceſar ſafe at Land, 
[By Heav'n conducted, not by Fortunes Hand. 


While you your unchang d Principles retain; . 
I But yet the time ſhall come, when ſome ſmall ſnare ig 


K [When you a conquering Hero forth ſhall BY vide, 
. J | While Heayini and all rhe Stars are on his fide, | 


And Exglands: Genius be eſteem d by all 
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Then che great Scepter which no — Hand 
Ezom the tenacious Tyrant can 1 
tho bald-Ufarper to adorn, 
Shall, ripe, andb falling. to thy Hand be bon 


IHuſtrious Mouth, whoſe Bravery ina Crime: 
Alas, what wilt thou do Ah, why ſo faſt 2 
The Dice ol Fate, alas, not yet are caſt. 


And prodigal of Life, aſſum'ſt thy Arms. 

And, even provoking Fame, he cuts his way | 
Through hoſtile Flozes, and a rude Winrer's Ses 1 
But neither ſhall his daring Courſe | 
Even to thoſe Shores ſo very late his Foes, 

And ſtill to be ſuſpected; but mean While 

The Oliverean — then, 

Wich all Hell's Deities, with Fury burn, 

To ſee great Charles preparing to return; 
1 * call up all their Winds of dreadſul Force, 

In vain to ſtop his ſacred Veſſel's Courſe, 

In vain their Storms a Ruin do prepare, 

For what Fatg means to take peculiar: Cate 


Bur, Scotland, you your King recal in vain, = 


Of Glory, that great Honour ſhall confer,” 1 


Ee, 
Who ſhall: the exil'd King in Peace recal, 


But this, nat yet, my Nymphs, — but now's the time, 
When the illuſtrious Heir ol Fergus Line, 
| From 


—d — —ſ—é— 

From full a Hundred Kings ſhall mount the Throne, 
Who now the Temple enters, and at Scone, 
After the ancient manner he receives the * ; 
Bur, Oh! with no auſpicious Omens done, 
The Lett Hand of the Kingdom put it on. 
hut now th inſult ing Conqueror x draws nigh, © 
| Diſturbing the Auguſt Solemnity ; | 
When with Revenge and — ird, 
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And by a:Father's Murther well inpird; 33 
The brave, the Royal Vouth for War prepares, Ge .O you 
O Heir moſt: — of thy hundred · ſcepter d Ance- Words 
With Thoughts all glorious now he fallies forth; © By eve 
Nor will he-truſt his Fortune in the North, But no 
That Corner oſ his Realms; nor will his Haſto Be wil 
Lazily wait till coming Winter's paſt 5 ' + [Rouze 
He ſcorns that Aid, nor will he hope t oppoſs . [To rea 
High Mountains gainſt the Fury of his Foes, In whic 
Nor their ſurrounding; Force will here engage, His Ri, 
Or ſtay the Preſſures of a ſhameful Siege; And a 
But boldly farther on reſolves t advance, J. But 
And give a generous Looſe to Fortunes Chance. [To ruit 
And, ſhut from diſtant Tay, he does eſſay — llnduſtr 
To Thames, even with his Death to force his Way, IHonou 
Behind he leaves his trembling Enemies, A bane 
Amaz d at his ſtupendous Enterprizee. And ar 
And now the wiſh d- for happy Day appears, Of col 
Sought for ſo long by Britain's Prayers and Tears; JOD 
The King returns, and wich a mighty Hand, IMixt u 
Avow'd Revenger of his native Land. [Which 
And through a Thouſand. Dangers and Exrremes, The ch 
Marches a Conquerour to .Sabrina's Streams; * Next I 
(Ah, wou'd to Heaven Sabrina had been Thames.) ) And e 
So wilh'd the King, but the perſuaſive Force *': Till a. 
Of and miſtaken'Councils lope his Courſe. a Who m 
en ! And 
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Now, warlike England, rouze at cheſs Alarms, 
rovide your Horſes, and aſſume your, Arms, 

And fall on the Uſurper, now for fhame, 

it Piety be not Precence and N | 
Advance the Work Heaven has fo well begun, 


Revenge the Father, and Reſtore the Son. 
No more let that old Cant deſtructive be, 
Religion, Liberty, and Property. 

No longer let that dear - bought Cheat delude, 


O you too credulous, ſenſeſeſs Multitude! } 


" [Words only form'd more eaſie to enſlave, 5 
© [By every popular and pretending Knave. | 


But now your bleeding Land expects you ſhou'd | 


Ihe wiſe, at the Expence of ſo much Blood; 


7 To reap the Glory of this holy War, 


Rouze then, and with awaken'd Senſe prepare : 


la which your King and Heaven have equal ſhare, 
His Right Divine let every Voice proclaim, 
And a juſt Ardour every Soul inflame. 


But Exgland's evil Genius watchtul ſtill 


To ruin Virtue, and encourage III; 


+» | [Induſtrious, ev'n as Cromwel, to ſubvert 


Honour and Loyalty in every Heart; 
A baneful Drug of four-told. Poifon makes; 


And an infernal ſleepy Aſp he takes 


1 Of cold and fearful Nature, adds to this 2 
[ 


Opinm that binds the Nerves with Lazineſs, 


Mixt with the Venom of vile Avarice: | 
* [Which all the Spirits benumb, as when y approach 
© [The chilling wonderful Torpedos Touch. 


Next Drops from Lerhe's Stream he does infuſe, 
And every Breft beſprinkles with the Juice. 


Till a deep Lethargy Oer all Britain came, 


* le new forgot their Safety and their Fame. : 
| fi Tet | 
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Yer ſtill great Charles's Valour ſtood the Telt ; 
By Fortune though forſaken and oppreſt, 
Wirneſs the Purple-dy'd Sabrina's Stream, 

And the Red- Hill, not call'd ſo now in vain. 
And Worceſter thou, who didſt the Miſery bear, 
And ſaw'ſt the End of a long fatal War. 

The King, tho' vanquiſh'd, ſtill his Fate outbraves, 
And was the laſt the captiv'd City leaves; 
Which from the neighbouring Hills he does ſurvey, 
Where round abour his bleeding Numbers lay. 

He ſaw em rifled by th' inſulting Foe, 

And fighs for thoſe he cannot reſcue now. 

But yet his Troops will rally once again, 

Thoſe few eſcap'd, all ſcatter'd o'er the Plain; 

Diſdain and Anger now reſolves to try 8 
| 


How to repair this Day's Fatality, 
The King has ſworn to conquer or to die: 


Darby and Wilmer, Chiefs of mighty Fame, 


With that bold lovely Youth, great Buckingham, 
Fiercer than Lightning ; to his Monarch dear, 
That brave Achates worth Aue Care, 
Applaud his great Reſolve! there's no delay, 
But toward the Foe in haſte they take their way, 
Not by vain Hopes of a new Victory fir'd, | 
But by a kind Deſpair alone inſpit'd. 
This was the King's Reſolve, and thoſe great Fow 
Whom Glory taught to die, as well as to ſubdue, 
Who knew that Death, and the repoſing Grave 
No Foes were to the Wretched or the Brave. 

But O!] this noble Courage did not reſt 


In each ungen'rous unconſidering Breſt, 


They tearfully forſake their General, 2 by 
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Deaf to his Voice, will no Obedience yield: | 
Bur in their haſty Flight ſcowr o'er the dreadful Field. 
O vainly gallant Youth ! what pitying God 
Shall free thee from this Soul- oppreſſing Load 

Of Grief and Shame? abandon'd and betray'd 

By perjur'd Slaves, whom thou haſt fed and pay d. 
Preſt with more Woes than mortal Force could bear, 
And Fortune {till reſolv'd to be ſevere. 

But yet that God —- 

To whom no Wonders are impoſſible, 

Will, to preſerve thee, work a Miracle. 

And for the ſacred Father's Martyrdom 

Will, with a Crown, reward the injur'd Son, 


While thou, great Charles, with a prevailing Pray'r 


Doſt to the Gods commend the Safety of thy Heir ; 
And the Celeſtial Court of Powers divine, ; 
With one Conſent do in the Choras join. 

But why, O-why muſt I reveal the Doom, 
(O my Companions) of the Years to come; 
And why divulge the Myſteries that lie 
Inrolld long fince in Heav'ns vaſt Treaſury ? 
In Char'&ers which' no Dreamer can unfold, 
Nor ever yet Prophetick Rapture told; 

Nor the ſmall Fibres of the victim'd Beaſt, 
Or Birds which ſacred Aug'ries have expreſt ; 


18 


No Stars, or any Divination Shows 


Made my ſtick by the. Murmurs of the Boughs: 

Let J muſt on with a divine Preſage, 

And tell che Wonders of the coming Age. 
In that far part where the rich Salop gains 

An ample View o'er all the Weſtern Plains, 

A Grove appears, which Boſcobel they name, 

Not known to Maps; a Grove of ſcanty Fame, 
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Scarce any human thing does there intrude, 

But it enjoys it ſelf in its own Solitude. 

And yet henceforth no celebrated Shade, 

Of ail the Brizi/h Groves (hall be more glorious made, 
Near this obſcure and deſtin'd happy Wood, 

A ſacred Houle of lucky Omen ſtood, 

White-Lady call'd; and old Records relate 

'T was once 


To Men of Holy Orders conſecrate 3 
But to a King a Refuge now is made, 
The firft that gives a wearied Monarch Bread. 


O, Preſent of a wondrous Excellence! 

That can relieve the Hunger of a Prince. 
Fortune ſhall here a better Face put on, 

And here the King ſhall firſt the King lay down; 
Here he diſmiſſes all his mourning Friends, 

Whom to their kinder Stars he recommends, 

With Eyes all drown'd in Tears, their Fate to ſee, 
But unconcern'd at his own Deſtiny : | 
Here he puts oft thoſe Ornaments he wore 
Through all the Splendour of his Life before; 
Even his blue Garter now he will diſcharge, 
Nor keep the warlike. Figure of St. George, 

That holy Champion now is vanquiſh'd quite; 
Alas! the Dragon has ſubdu'd the Knight; 
His Crown, that toilſom Weight of Glory now 
Diveſts a while from his more eaſie Brow : 

And all thoſe charming Curls that did adorn 
His Royal Head thoſe jetty Curls are ſhorn ; 
Himſelf he cloaths in a coarſe Ruſſet Weed ; 

Nor was the poor Man feign d, but fo indeed 3 
And now the greateſt King the World e er ſaw 

Is ſubject to the Houſos ancient Law. 
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IA Convent once, which Poverty did profeſs, 
Here, he puts off all worldly Pomp and Dreſs,) 
And, like a Monk, a fad Adieu he takes © 
Wade Of all his Friends, and the falſe World forſakes. - 
"I But yet ere long, even this humble State, 
: Alas! ſhall be deny'd him by his Fate; 
She drives him forth even from this mean Abode, ) 

Who wanders now a Hermit in the Wood, 5 
Hungry and tir'd, to reſt and ſeek his Food. 
The dark and lonely Shade conceals the King, 
Who feeds on Flowers, and drinks the murmuring 
- | More happy here than on a reſtleſs Throne, (Spring; 
. | Cou'd he but call thoſe Shades and Springs his own: 
No longer Fate will that Repoſe allow, 
1 Who even of Earth it ſelf deprives him now. 
5 A Tree will hardly here a Seat afford 
Amidſt her Boughs to her abandon'd Lord. (love, 

Then, (O my Nymphs) you who your Monarch 
To ſave your Darling, haſten to that Grove; 
(Nor think I vain Propheticks do expreſs) 
In filence let each Nymph her Trunk poſſeſs; 
Oer all the Woods and Plains let not a Tree 
Be uninhabited by a Deity; N 
While I the largeſt Foreſt- Oak inſpire, 
And with you to this leafie Court retire. 
There keep a faithful Watch each Night and Day, 
I And with erected Head he Fields ſurvey, 

/ | Leſt any impious Soldier paſs that way: 


ee, 


Which to our guarding Shade in charge was given: 


And Safety in your darkeſt Coverts give. 
But ha, what ruſtick Swain is that I fee 
Sleeping beneath the Shade of yonder Tree, 


And fhou'd profanely touch that Pledge of Heaven, 
Here then, my Nymphs, your King you ſhall receive, 
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Upon whoſe knotty Root he leans his Head,. 
And on the moſſie Ground has made his Bed: 


And why alone? Alas, ſome Spy, I tear, 

For only ſuch a Wretch would wander here; 
Who even the Winds and Showers of Rain deſies, 
Out daring all the Anger of the Skies. is 
Obſerve his Face, ſee his diſorder d Hair 

Is ruftl'd by the Tempeſt-beaten Air, | 
Vet look what Tracks of Grief have ag'd his Face. 
Where hardly twenty Years have run their Race, 
Worn out with numerous Toils, and even in Slecp 
Sighs ſeem ro heave bis Breſt, his Eyes to weep. 
Nor is that Colour of his Face his own, 

That ſooty Veil, for fome Diſguiſe put on, 

To keep the nobler Part from being known; 
For midſt of all— ſomething of ſacred Light 
B-ams forth, and does inform my wondering Sight, 
And now——ariſes to my View more bright. 
Ha can my Eyes deceive me, or am I 

At laſt no true preſaging Deity ? 

Yet if I am, that wretched ruſtick Thing, 

O Heavens, and all your Powers, muſt be the King, 
Les, tis the King! his Image all Divine 


Breaks through the Cloud of Darkneſs; and a Shine 


Gilds all the footy Vizar! —— bur alas, 

Who is t approaches him with ſuch a Pace? 
Otis no Traytor, the juſt Gods, I find 
Have {till a pitying Care of Human- kind. 
This is the Gallant, Loyal Carleſs, thrown 


(By the ſame Wreck by which the King's undone.) 


Beneath our Shades, he comes in pious-Care 
(O happy Man! than Crezzwel happier far 
On whom ill Fate this Honour does conter.) 5 
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Wich Villains arm'd to ſearch that Prize, his Head. 
Now poorly ſet to Sale — the Foe is nigh, 
What ſhall they do? Ah, whither ſhall they fly? 
©. | They from the Danger haſty Counſel rook, 
And by ſome God inſpir'd aſcend my Oak, 
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He tells the King the Woods are overſpread 


i 


My Oak, the largeſt in the faithful Wood; 
Whom to retrieve I my glad Branches bow'd. 

And for the King a Throne prepar'd and ſpread 
My thickeſt Leaves of Can'py o'er his Head, 

The Miſſeltoe commanded to aſcend, 

Around his facred Perſon to attend, 

(O happy Omen!) ſtraight it did obey, 

The facred Miſſeltoe attends with Joy. | 
Here without Fear their proſtrate Heads they bow, 
The King is ſafe beneath my Shelter now; 
And you, my Nymphs, with awful Silence may 
Your Adorations to your Sovereign pay, 

And cry, All hail, thou moſt belovd of Heaven, 
To whom its chiefeſt Attributes are given; 

But above all, that God. like Fortitude, 

That has the Malice of thy Fate ſubdu'd. 

All hail! | 

Thou greateſt now of Kings indeed, while yer 
With all the Miſeries of Life beſet, 

Thy mighty Mind cou'd Death nor Danger fear, 
Nor yet even then of. Safety cou'd deſpair. 

This is the Virtue of a Monarch's Soul, 
Who above Fortune's reach can all herTurns controul; 
Thus, if Fate rob you of your Empire's Sway, 
You by this Fortitude take hers away 3 


O brave Repriſal! which the Gods prefer, 
That makes you triumph o'er the Conquerour. 
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The Gods who one day will this Juſtice do 

Both make you Victor and Triumpher too. 

That Day's at hand, O let that Day come on, 

Wherein that wanderoys Miracle ſhall be ſhown ; 

May its gay Morn be more than uſual Bright, 

And riſe upon the World with new created Light; 

Or let that Star, whoſe dazling Beams were hurl'd 

Upon his Birth day, now inform the World, 

That brave bold Conſtellation, which in ſight 

Of Mid day's Sun durſt lift its Lamp of Light. 

Now, happy Star, again at Mid- day rife, 

And with new Prodigies adorn the Skies; 

Great CHARLES again is born, MoNK's valiant 

At laſt delivers the long-labouring Land. (Hand 

This is the Month, Great Prince, mult bring you torth, 

May pays her fragrant Tributes at your Birth; 

This is the Month that's due to you by Fate, 

O Month moſt Glorious, Month moſt Fortunarte ! 

When you between your Royal Brothers rode, 

Amidſt your ſhining Train attended like ſome God, 

One would believe that all the World were met 

To pay their Homage at your Sacred Feet. 

The wandering Gazcrs, numberleſs as theſe, 

Or as the Leaves on the vaſt F oreſt- Trees. 

He comes! he comes! they cry, while the loud Din 

Reſounds to Heaven: and then, Long live the King: 

And ſure the Shouts of their long-eccho'd Joys 

| Reach'd to the utmoſt Bounds of diſtant Seas, 
Born by the flying Winds thro yielding Air, 

And ſtrike the Forein Shores with awful Fear. 

O tis a wond'rous Pleaſure to be mad, 

Such frantick Turns our Nation oft has had. 

Permit it now, ye Stoicks, ne'er till now, 

The Frenzy you more july might allow, 
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Since tis a joy ful Fir that ends the Fears, 
And wretched Fury of ſo many Years. 

Nor will the Night her Sable Wings diſplay 

T” obſcure the Luſtre of ſo bright a Day. 

At leaſt the much-rranſported Multitude 

Permits not the dark Goddeſs to 1ntrude ; 

The whole Iſle ſeem'd to burn with joytul Flames, 
Whoſe Rays gilt all the Face of Neighbouring Thames. 


But how ſhall I expreſs the Vulgars Joys, (Cries ; 


How Fountains run with the Vine's precious Juice, 
And ſuch the flowing Rivers ſnou'd produce, 

Their Streams the richeſt Nectar ſhould afford: 

The Golden Age ſeems now again reſtor'd, 

See— ſmiling Peace does her bright Face diſplay, .Y' 
Down through the Air ſerene ſhe cuts her way, ; 
Expels the Clouds, and riſes on the Day. 2 
Long exil'd from our Shores, new Joy ſhe brings, 
Embracing Albion with her ſnowy Wings; 

Nor comes ſhe unattended, but a Throng 

Of Noble Britiſh Matrons brings along. 

Plenty, fair Fame, and charming Modeſty, 
Religion, long ſince fled with Loyalty, . 
And in a decent Garb the lovely Piety: 

Juſtice, from Fraud and Perjry forc'd to fly; 
Learning, fine Arts, and generous Liberty. 

Bleſt Liberty, thou faireſt in the Train, 


And moſt eſteem'd in a juſt Prince's Reign. 


With theſe, as lov'd, Great MARY too return d, 


In her own Country who long Exile mourn'd, 


You, Royal Mother! you, whoſe only Crime 

Was loving CHARLES, and ſharing Woes with him. 
Now Heaven repays, tho' flow, yet juſt and true, 
For him Revenge, yet juſt Rewards for you. 
; | | Hail, 
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Hall, mighty Queen, form'd by the Paw'rs Divine, 
The Shame of our weak Sex, and Pride of thine, 
How well have you in either Fortune ſhown? 

In either, ſtill your Mind was all your own; 
The giddy World roll'd round you long in vain, 
Who fix d in Virtue's Centre ſtill remain. (bring 

And now, juſt Prince! thou thy great Mind ſhalt 
To the true weighty Office of a King. 
The gaping Wounds of War thy Hand ſhall cure, 
Thy Royal Hand, gentle alike, and ſure: 

And by inſenſible Degrees efface 

Of fore-gone Ills the very Scars and Trace. 

Force to the injur'd Law thou ſhalt reſtore, 

And all that Majeſty in Majeſty it own'd before, 
Thou long corrupted Manners ſhalt reclaim, 

And Faith and Honour of the Engliſh Name; 
Thus long: neglected Gardens entertain 

Their baniſh'd Maſter, when return d again. 

All over- run with Weeds he finds, but ſoon 
Luxuriant Branches carefully will prune: 

The weaken'd Arms of the lick Vine he'il raiſe, 
And with kind Bands ſuſtain the looſen'd Sprays, 
Much does he plant, and much extirpate too, 
And with his Art and Skill make all things new, 
AWork immenſe, yet ſweet, and which in future i 6 


When the fair Trees their blooming Glories raiſe, 
The happy Gard'ners Labour over- pays. 
Cities and Towns, great Prince, thy Gardens be 
With Labour cultivated worthy Thee. 
In decent Order thou doſt all diſpoſe: 
Nor are the Woods, nor Rural Groves diſdain'd ; 
He who our Wants, who all our Beaches knows, 
He all our drooping Fortunes has ſuſtain'd : 
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As Colonies of Trees thou doſt replace 

th' empty Realms of cur arboreal Race; 

Nay, doſt our Reign extend to future Days: : 
And bleſt Poſterity, ſupinely laid, | 


Shall feaſt and revel underneath thy Shade. 
[Cool Summer-Arbors then thy Gift ſhall be, 
And their bright Winter- Fires they'll owe to thee. 


To thee thoſe Beams their Palaces ſuſtain, 
And all their floating Caſtles on the Main. 


Who knows, great Prince, but thou this happy Day) 


For Towns and Navies mayſt Foundations lay 

After a thouſand Years are roll'd away. 

Reap thou thoſe mighty Triumphs then which for 
thee grow, 

And mighty Triumphs for ſucceeding Ages ſow : 

Thou Glory's craggy Top ſhalt firſt eſſay, 


Divide the Clouds, and mark the Mining Way; 


To Fame's bright Temples ſhalt thy Subjects guide, 
Thy Britains bold almoſt of Night deny'd. 

The foaming Waves thy dread Commands ſhall ſtay, 
Thy dread Commands the foaming Waves obey. 

The watry World no Neptune owns but thee, 


And thy three Kingdoms ſhall thy Trident be. 


What Madneſs, O Batavians ! you poſleſs'd, 
That the Sea's Scepter you'd from Britain wreſt, 
Which Nature gave, whom ſhe with Floods hascrown'd 
And truirtul Amphitrite embraces round ; 

The reſt of th World's juſt kiſs d by Amphitrite, 
Albion ſſi embraces, all her dear Delight. 

You ſcarce th' inſulting Ocean can reſtrain, 

Nor bear th'Aſſaults of the beſieging Main, 6 
Your Grafts and Mounds, and Trenches all in yain 
And yet what fond Ambition fpurs you on ? 
You dare attempt to make the Scas your own, 
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O'er the vaſt Ocean, which no Limit knows, 


The narrow Laws of Ponds and Fens impoſe : 


But Charles his lively Valour this defies, 
And this the ſturdy Britiſb Oak denies... 
O'er guardleſs Seas the fierce Batavian Fleet 
Sings Triumphs, while there was no Foes to meet, 
But fear not, Belgian, he'll not tarry long, 
He'll ſoon be here, and interrupt thy Song, 
Too late thou'lt ot thy haſty Joys complain, 
And to thy Native Shores look back in vain, 
Great James, as ſoon as the firſt Whiſper came, 
Prodigal of his Life, and greedy but of Fame, 
With eager Haſte returns, as faſt as they 
After the dreadful Fight will run away. 

And now the joyful Engliſh from afar 
Approaching ſaw the floating Belgian War. 
Hark, what a Shout they give, like thoſe who come 
From long Eaſt- India Voyages rich laden home, 
When firſt they make the happy Britiſh Land, 
The dear white Rocks, and Albion's Chalky Strand. 

The way to all the reſt great Rupert ſhow'd, 
And thro' their Fleet cuts out his flaming Road, 


Rupert, who now the ſtubborn Fate inclin'd, 


Heaven on his fide engaging, and the Wind : 
Famous by Land and Sea, whoſe Valor ſoon 


Blunts both the Horns of the Batavian Moon. 


Next comes illuſtrious James, and where he goes, 
To Cowards leaves the Crowd of vulgar Foes, 
To th' Royal. Sovereigus Deck he ſeems to grow, 


Shakes his broad Sword, and ſeeks an equal Foe. 


Nor did bold Opdam's mighty Mind refuſe 

The dreadful Honour which 'twas Death to chuſe. 
Both Admirals with haſte for Fight prepare, 

The reſt might ſtand and gaze; themſelves a War. 
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Can this raſh Valor pleaſe the Pow'rs on high ? 
It can'c, it won't— or wou'd'ſt thou proudly die 
By ſuch a mighty Hand? No Opdam, no: 

Thy Fate's to periſh by a nobler Foe. 

Heav'n only, Opdam, ſhall thy Conqu'ror be, 

A Labour worth its while to conquer thee. 
Heav'n fhall be there to guard its beſt lov'd Houſe, 


And juſt Revenge inflict on all your broken Vows. 


The mighty Ship a hundred Cannons bore, 
A hundred Cannons which like Thunder roar ; 


Six times as many Men in Shivers torn, 
Eer one Broad-fide, or ſingle Shot it had born, 


Is with a horrid Crack blown up to th* Sky 

In Smoak and Flames o'cr all the Ocean nigh, 

Torn, half-burnt Limbs of Ships and Seamen ſcat- 
ter'd lie. | 

Whether a real Bolt from Heav'n was thrown 

Among the guilty Wretches is not known, 

Tho' likely 'tis: Amboyna's Wickednels, 

And broken Peace and Oaths deſerv'd no leſs, 

Or whether fatal Gun-powder it were 

By ſome unlucky Spark enkindled there; 

Even Chance, by Heaven directed, is the Rod, 

The fiery Shaft of an avenging God, 

The flaming Wrack, the hiſſing Deep floats o'er, 

Far, far away, almoft to either Shore, 

Which ev'n 82 pious Foes wou'd pity draw, 

A trembling Pity, mixt with dreadful Awe. 


|Bur Pity yer, ſcarce any Room can find, 


What Noiſe, what Horror till remains behind? 
On either fide does wild Confuſion reign, 
Ship grapples Ship, and: fink into the Main. | 
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r 


The Orange careleſs of loſt Opdam's Fate, I Fam 
Worthy to periſh at the ſelf-ſame rate, All 
Will next, t attack victorious James prepare, Torr 
But Engliſh Guns ſufficient Thunder bear ; Thre 
By Puglih Guns and human Fire o'er-power'd, | Who 
'Tis quickly in the hiſſing Waves devour d. Yet 


None of whoſe baſer Names the Goddeſs knew; 
As many more the Dolphin dia Kabdue:: | 
Their Decks in Show'rs of kindled Sulphur ſteep. Stunt 
And ſend em flaming to th' affrighted Deep. Fierce 
So burns a City, ſtorm'd and fit d by Night, He pr 
The Shades are piercd with ſuch a dreadful Light; Nor lc 
Such dusky Globes of Flame around em broke The 2 
Through the dark Shadow of the Guns and Smoke. [Break 


Three Ships befides are burnt, it Fame fays true, For n 


Can Fire and Water then ſuch Licence claim: Their 
Juſtly the Water hides it ſelf for Sama: Till tr 
The 8 Wrack out- ſtratching far away _ Seei 
Vaſt Ruins Oer its trembling Boſom lay. from 


Here Maſts and Ruddets trom their Veſſels torn, And 
There Sails and Flags acroſs the Waves are born. In facr 


A thouſand floating Bodies there appear, et ma 
As many half: dead Men lie groaning here. Put thi 
If any where the Sea it ſalf's reveal d, For bet 


With horrid durple Tracks the Azure Waves conceal'd 
All ſunk or ta'n, *twere tedious to relate, 
And all the fad Variety of Fate 

One Day produces with what Art and Skill 38 
Ev'n Chance ingenious. ſæems, to ſave or kill, 
To ſpare, or to torment who-eer-ſhe will. 1 
The vulgar Deaths, below the Muſe to heed, 
Not only Faith, but Number too exceed, 
Three noble Youths by:the/ſame ſudden. Death; 
A brave __ to the World bequeath ; 


Nor longer can the Belgian Force engage 


Their ſhatter'd Fleet all the wide Ocean fill, 
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fam d for high Birth, but Merits yet more high, 
All at one fatal Moment's Warning die, 

Torn by one Shot, almoſt one Body they, 
Three Brothers in one Death confounded lay. 
Who wou'd not Fortune Hharſß und barbaraus call ? 

Yet Fortune was benign and kind withal; 

For next to theſe—— I tremble {till with fear, 

My Joy's diſturb'd while ſuch a Danger near, 

Fearleſs, unhurt, the Royal Adnrral ſtood, 

Stunn'd with the Blow, and ſprinkl'd with their Blood. — 
Fiercer he paſſes on, while they retir'd, 

He preſſes on with Grief and Anger fir'd. 


The Ergliſß Valor, warm'd with double Rage. 
Breaks with their Loſſes, and a Cauſe ſo ill, 


Till trembling Rhine opens his Harbours wide, 


From our hor Chaſe their ſhatter'd Fleet did hide, 


orn, 


Seeing the Wretches from our Thunder fly: 


And bends his conquer'd Horns as we go by. | 
n facred Rage the Dryad this reveal d, | | 
et many future wondrous Things conceabd. 4 


But this to grace ſome future Bard will ſerve, : | 
For better Poets this the Gods reſerve, F-25512 20 88 Þ| 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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